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JuiRE our heroiue eutered the castk, she 
dispatched some of the labourers^ out of 
the groamds^ to the lodge, for the convey-* 
aace of poor JLenlie . . She th^u proceeded 
to the libraiy, v2iere she found Lord Delar 
more, alone; who received iier very kindly, 
saying; tiiat ^ $ince L^uly Ddamore had 
last been there, he had not had so welcome 
a visitoc'' 

^^ Indmi// rc|^lii^.^ului9 ^* you will feelj 
i am. great . deal wi^lcosne, visitor, before 
long itiBttt; iw Xfm comfii to say glad 

voLt nu s 
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news, that will be much joyful, for your 
hearty I-ord Delamore/' 

** And you look, *' said his lordship, ** like 
the celestial messenger, sent by Benevolence 
and Philanthropy to give peace and happi- 
ness to the breast of mortals. But, what- 
soever news you have to tell me, I read i^ 
your countenance that my gratitude is your 
debtor, for your sweet and kind participa- 
tion in what you think will give me joy.-^ 
What has my dear young friend to tell me?" 
^* Why, my lord, letters are, come to 
England, from Lord Ashgrove." 

** And none from my boyT' exclaimed 
Lord Delamore, in alarm, starting from'his 
seat. 

" None, " said Julia ;— ^'because, Lord St. 
Orville, is come himself^ to say, his thoughts, 
for you. He, your so dear son, is to £ng. 
land come, in much safety: — is in Dorset, 
shire, and very surely, on his way, for the 
castle/' 

Lord Delamore sunk back into the chair 
he had arisen from, now in violent agita- 
tion.—" My boy ! my dear boy ! arrived in 
safety !— Thankthe Almighty !" heexcbiim^ 



ed, hiding his face with his hands. ^' But 
I cannot, cannot see him yet :— his mother 
can ; but his father dare not — Oh ! humir 
liating, painful reflection ! I shrink from the 
idea of beholding my inestimable, my ill* 
used son :".... and Lord Delamore groaned 
in mental anguish. 

^^ Alas !" said Julia, with nu>urnful soft^ 
ness, '* why, I did come, to make for you 
joy; and not to grieve you. Dear, dear 
Lord Delamore ! why not be glad, for hear* 
ing, Lord St. Orville is come, to the em« 
braces of his father? Why make for me, 
much sadness, to see your sorrow; when 
I did come, in sure belief, to make you 
happy r 

'* Oh !" exclaimed Lord Delamore, **the 
resistless magic in the pathos of you[ voice, 
melting in pity for me l-^-So new, so sweet 
to me, is the balm of heart-directed sym- 
pathy, that I feel you will steal from mc 
the long painfully guarded secret of my 
wretched life l" 

'* Could I, steal, your sorrows all, fron^ 
you, I would," said Julia. 

Lord Delamore, sensibly affectedf 

snatched ber hand, and kissed it vvx {exs^Tit. 

.- ■ . . ' > 

1B^ Si 
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g^titude. — "I sec, I feel, lam convinc- 
ed/* he said, ^ Imay confide in you, even 
child as you are ; for y^u only> of all the 
persons I have met with in my latter years, 
have, approached me without fear— without 
disgusts Oh, no \ you kindly, and candidly, 
looked on me as a man in whom, though 
there w^re many faults to pardon, yet in 
whom it was possible to find some moral 
virtues too. Respecting my feeKngs, you 
hither now have come to announce my son's 
return; and not another tndividual of my 
family, except SeKna> would have acted so. 
No, they only feel for his mother; and I am 
always neglected, in the general interest for 
her. — ^I mean not, believe me, that I feel 
any weak envy at my Emily's having the 
affection of all who have hearts to justly 
appreciate merit ;— ^o^ I would have all the 
world admire, adore her, as i hare ever done> 
even when I seemed the most unkind to 
her : but it is a little hard, that a man^s 
own family should consider his happiness, 
his comforts, not worth a thought ; and 
that all those, through life, whom my heart 
has most fondly clung to, have ever, in re- 
turn^ hated and demised me P* 



*' Oh, Lord Delamore I'' said Julia, high- 
ly distressed, and agitated, '' dismiss^ for 
yoor good, this moch unfortunate belief; 
this gloomy foe, for peace." 

'< I cannot, cannot !'* he replied ; '' for it 
is a torturing convictioni that has long 
found its (bTcrksting habitation in my bo- 
touk'^^'My adored wif^> my darfing son, 
my beloved younger daughter; — all, all 
>bhor me : and the undeviating kindness, 
and torturing attentions, of my Emily and 
St* OrviUe^ ; have ever sprung from their 
concientious dnty-^^ot, not, from regard 
for me. By the world, I have long been 
thought an unfeeling monster, or alive only 
to every libertine propensity ; whilst a 
heart of sen^tive mould was writhing in 
my bosom, with all the corroding tortures 
springing fixmi the certainty, that only two 
beings upon this earth's wide surface sIop 
cerely loved me. To the world I owed no 
kindness ; and indignation, at its unmerit- 
ed contempt, taught my breast to shut out 
philanthropy: while in my own family, 
irritated by the direful knowledge of their 
recoiling detestation of me, t have top 
often played the tyrannic monster ; and. 



vHilst my bleedrng heart throbbed and 
thrilled with th^ most ardent affection for 
them, my maddened^ disappointed, tender- 
ness, led me on to act with every cruelty." 
* *' Ohj Lord Delamore !" said Jillia, with 
tears tremblirtg in her .eyes, awakened by 
excess of pity for him, ** you have made 
shock, and distress for me, ^ exceedingly 
ihorc, than I have power, for expression/' 

*'-What! what! really tears awakened 
fbr me V^ replied Lord Delamore/ and larg€J 
'drops now trembled in his own eyes. — • 
** Once,*' he continued, *^I thought my 
sweet Tlieodbsia shed tears for my suffering; 
and the belief was a suii-beam to my hearty 
that lightened all my pains : but — but 1 was 
deceived. I liave since learned, it was not 
for me she wept ; but at the expected loss 
of that pomp of greatness which my death 
Vbuld necessarily deprive her of.*' 

** What monster^-for iniquity, could say, 
such diabolical thought ?" exclaimed Julia, 
taking with affectingkindness the trembling 
hand of Lord Delamore. *' Believe none, 
but your deadliest, of all, foe, could have 
tortured for you, your heart, by iuch 
cruelty, for misrepresentation, of your. 



much amiable^ child's^ tender afFectionate, 
feeling for you. You were well, verjr 
much, and all thought^ and fear for the 
loss of pomp, past quite,, when I did come, 
beneath your roof; yet when for me. Lady 
Theodosia said of your illness, she did weep» 
so sadly, for recollection of all, what suf- 
fering, you had of pain, that sure she did 
call from me, my tears,) to think, a child's 
heart, had been fated for,, so^ nuicli anr 
guish, to witness the malady of pain, in a 
beloved father. Very certainly, she did 
say, she did not always love you, \^xy 
well. Lord Delamore ; but your painful 
illness, told to her heart's much tender 
feeling, you were, her ovi'n dear father ; 
and the more for her, was to see, of your 
malady of pain, the more did her heart, 
melt into, tenderness, of child's best love^ 
and cling to her suffering, fatlier.!' 

Lord Delamore now, witb almost convuP 
sive energy, grasped the hands of Julia ; 
and, looking with affecting, eagerness, in 
hfer face, solemnly spoke,—- 

** Miss De Clifford,, deceive me not !— rOa 
your life, on your soul, is all this an absOf- 
lute, unvarnished, fact ?** . 



** Asl dolippey for mercy, eternal/* said 
Jttfia, with pious fervour, '^ I do not make, 
deception, for you.** 

^ * Lord Detatnore now stink upon his 
knees, and hid his face on the seat of a 
ehair which stood near him. 

'*Pferhaps,*' said Julia, tenderly, after 
a distressing pause, **yotr wish, of my 
Absence, now, dear Lord Delamoref 
Lord St. Orville, will think me gone, 
great time; and will feel grief not td 
hear soon, from you r-^and Lady Dela- 
more may have news for the arrival of 
her son, too much suddenly, after her, so 
great illness/' 

Lord Delatoore started up.— •** St Or- 
ville, my hoy! my Alfired! then, is 
coltie !" he exclaimed, advancing rajMd- 
ly a few steps towards the door: hut 
suddenly he stopped ; sunk into a 
chair, - itf trembling agitation, and ihourn- 
fully he said-^** Oh f no, no, no ! I 
taiinot see him yet F I cannot bear the 
humiliation of a private interview.— But 
my Emily must be instantly apprised ; and 
tenderly too. Her affection for our ines- 
timable boy, is, indeed, maternal ; — ^she has 



no direifal drawback to hti joj ;-^-4Uid wheA 
she folds her son in her arms, the embrace 
of affection ^viU be mutual : but, cla^ied to 
my throbbing heart, I should only feel the 
respectful pressure of a conscientiously da* 
tiful son • • • . My dear young, and tmty 
sympathising, friend ! will you go td 
Temple, who is in his study?— 4ell him, 
St. Orville is come; and bid him hasten 
to Emily, with the joyful tiews. He wifl 
break it gently, cautiously, to my Emily. 
.... And -then, dear friend ! will y oii go 
to my son ?-^and tell him, * I cannot sec 
him.' You will hate me. Miss De CliiTord, 
when I tell you I have been an unkind, 
hay cruel, father, to the most amiable son 
that man was ever blessed with : — but I was 
madly infatuated^— every good and gentle 
propensity of my heart and judgment per- 
verted — by the torturing disappointment of 
finding those I most fondly loved had no 
ailection for me. Like a fi-ensied tyrant, I 
sent my child from me ; ordered him to 

« • • • » ■ 

quit my presence, and my house ,fbp ereK 
The moment the direful and unnatural man- 
date -passed n^ lips, my heiu't bled in.ry- 
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pentant anguish ) and urorlds I would have 
given to revoke it : but my pride, my re- 
yolting pride-«-iny jealous, disappointed, af* 
fection — sternly forbade me. But danger- 
ous illness subdued the pride of arrogant 
mortality ; and the glorious achievements 
of my herp^ boy, and the dangers my ban- 
ishment of him led him into, increased my 
ever-concealed afiectiqn to such a pitch of 
tenderness, that I could no longer bear his 
absence. I wrote to him, to come to me ; 
1 implored his pardon : — but I cannot, can- 
jjiOt sustain the luuniliation of a penitential 
interview. Tell him, * although I wrote to 
himmy cputrition,.! cannot speak it tobim^ 
nor ask the pardon of niy child.' Tell him^ 
* we meet not, until we meet in the Mraw- 

I ' 

ing-room before dinner, in the full assembly 
of tl>e family ,^ and as if we hadon}y parted 
after our ride this morning.'" 
., " Ohq^Lord Delamorel" said Julia, gently 
and mournfully, ' ' is this way, for making, 
the affectionate cluld, for yourself ? — I will 
go^ with this iceful, loveless message, fof 
fqfffjhoxd St. Qrville i if you still,, have 
tl^^freeasing heart, to desire it : but I do, 



11 

greatly mucbj mistake your son, if his 
bosom, the thought could feel, for your 
humbling yourself^ as the penitent. for him. 
Oh ! no, no, no ! it is your love^ I am sure 
quite, is his alone, wish. Send this bleak, 
dreary, and so much comfortless^ disguise, 
from your fervent heart;. kindly call, your 
long time, absent child, to your arms; and 
your throbbing heart, too, will find, the em- 
brace will be, from mutual affection/'^ 

*^ Oh ! no^.no, no,.MissDe Clifford ! such 
happiness is notfor me ; and I cannot, can* 
not now see St Orville !'' exclaimed Lord 
Delamore. " I request you to convey my 
message to my son: — and have the kindness, 
the pifying kindness, to come to me again ; 
and t^ll me wliat my boy says — how he 
looks — ^and if he is disappointed, much dis- 
appointed, at not seeing his hitherto unkind 
father." 

" I go, my lord, since you do say it, for 
me," replied Julia, sorrowfully, "And I 
will return, quite soon ; and believe^ me you 
will find, a. faithful delineator.'' 

''But, one thing more. Miss De ClifiPord,'' 
said Lord Delampre, , with impressive so-. 
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femnity : — *Mf you regard the feelings of a 
tpretched, disappointed man ; if you wish 
not effectually to rend my anguished heart ; 
betray not, to any being in existence, the 
confidence your resistless sympathising 
kindness has, I know not how, drawn me 
into reposihg in you.*'^ 

** I never will, to any being, disclose it, 
since you, so desire for me," replied our he^ 
roine, with equally impressive solemnity. 
And now she cfpened the door, to depart ; 
when she heurd a hasty, rustling noise, and 
the sound of rapidly-retreating footsteps. 
She looked around, but no one could she 
see. Quickly she bent her way to Mr. 
T?emple';5 study, gave to this good man the 
glad tidings of Lord St. Orville's return, 
and sent him on his mission to Lady Dela- 
more; and then, was proceeding to the 
lodge, when she met Holt, now trembling 
in joy, looking for her, to inform her, 
«* Lord St. Orviile had; with Leslie, entered 
the castle through a private way ; and was 
BOW waiting in the steward^s room, where 
he entreated she would' have the goodness 
to send his father's comtnahdsr; M, utatil 
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his mother was apprised of his arrival, he 
wished the family in general should not 
know of his return. *' 

Julia instantly hastened to Lord St. Or* 
ville ; whom she found waiting, in eager, 
anxious, agitation, for permission to em- 
brace his father : and now, \vrTth graceful, 
animated sweetness, he thanked her for her 
great kindness; and, in tremulous solici- 
tude, demanded ** If he yet might have 
the happiness tose$ his fkther ? If his lord- 
ship yet would have the goodness to re- 
ceive him?'* 

Juliii, with a touching look of sorrow, 
and in a tone of mournfiil sweetness, de*^ 
livered Lord Delamore's message to his now 
painfully agitated son. — ** OhT' he ex* 
(claiftied, with the energy ef acute feeling, 
*^ haw could my father, for one mom^t; 
suppose that I everfeh the arrogant, the 
unjustifiable^ ^f:!tpedtation of his humbling 

himself to me!-*^A fether solicit the for- 

■ ■ 

givtfness of a son f--Oh! no, no! that wbtild 
IMb such' tortur<^ to the heart of a son, thak 
sdfi^Iy none Imt a itidnster^btdd eddtire it; 

hud ei«f ' ibrfneid ttft>i4e<^ B<y\^\f^V. ^^ ^ 
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grading, so presumptuous ! Oh» no ! with 
diffeireiit ibelings I came to England. From 
my dear father's most kind and affectionate 
letter permitting my return, I expected a 
reception in some degree congenial to that 
tender, affecting letter, I must confess : and 
hither almost I flew, borne €^n the wings pf 
delusive hope and joy ; fondly conceiving 
I was to be received to the arm3> to the 
heart, of my no longer offended father. To 
be thus recalled, merely to be suffered in 
his presence,^ without one look, one word, one 
smile, of affection, will be no h$ppin€^ to 
me* Alas Miss De Clifford! painful, most 
painful> is this afflicting disapppiptme^t to 
my ardent heart T' and tearB:i|ow trickled 
down the cheeks of Lord St. Qryill^, which 
heva inly strove to chase away ;. but they 
came from his hearty andtWo^ld not be. con<» 
quered ; and he was compelled to apply his 
handkerchief to hisjeyes^ to conceal from 
Julia^how oiuchand bit;teily he wept. 
Our heroinoi with a bosom., now agitated 

■ 

by the sincei^st pjty foii both . father and 

spn,|after. a {Kaii^se of.jBorrowii^ sympathy^ 

|aid» iaa sweei mi genfl^ accent of kind? 

^a^essj, '^Iwillg0jtq^:l4ni4^ {NluAorei , aj|i4 
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tell for him, all you say; and describe 
for him, to the best of my possible ability, 
all you much, feel. " 

Lord St. Orville removed his handkeiw 
chief from his face, and looked upon her ; 
whilst joy, and something more (an ex- 
pression, to her, undefinable), irradiated his 
eloquent eyes, and, for the moment, over- 
came the sadness of his countenance. 

** How kind, how good, you are !" he 
replied^ in the accents of tenderest feel- 
ing. — ** But your pitying benevolence must 
not lead you to such an attempt Lord 
Delamore would not like that you should ; 
and would be for ever offended, at my pre- 
suming to murmur at his decree/' 

" Indeed you mistake, very much| Lord 
Delamore," said Julia : *^ the murmurs from 
affection, will not him offend. I must, I 
will, Lord St. Orville, tell to him, all ; for 
I do know, it will be, pleasure, for him. I 
saw it (it was great deal easy, to perceive 
it)^ that excess for feeling, only, inspired^ 
the wish,, against the fond interview, with 
you« Nay, I am so satisfied his heart 
has^ gc^at laye for you^. that even were 
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jou mucb to disregard, bisinjunctionsj and 
appear unbidden^ before bim, and following 
the alone, impulse for afiection, seek novr 
the paternal embrace, you would not cause^ 
ever have, too feel much sorrow, for it.'* 

**Alas! Miss De Clifford !'* he exclaim- 
eti, ^ ^ I see you know not Lbrd Delaincye. •' 

*^ I do know," she replted, " the hfeart*, 
cannot very well, be warmed, by the much 
to freeze, chilling forms, of ceremonious 
duty. Let me try, my experiment first ; 
and feel in confidence quite, I shall return, 
in soon time, with happier tidings, for you.' 

" Oh ! how readily do I rest my every 
hope on you P' he said ; and she departed, 
full of sanguine expectations : nor were 
they diminislied, when she heard Lord St. 
Orville (led on by her suggestions, in uni- 
ison with the feelings of his own heart) 
closely following her. She opened the li- 
brary door; but closed it not after her. 
Lord Delamore ea^rly advanced to meet 
her, exclaiming-- 

"My friend! my dear young friend! 
what says my darling boy ?'* 

^^Tbat he cannot know happine9i> until 
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the paternal embrace of his beloved father 
assures him he is quite forgiven,'* said Lord 
St. Orville, rushing into Lord Delamore's 
intuitive^ expanded arms. Julia now si- 
lently withdiewt aad ckoed the door upou 
them* 
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CHAfXER II. 



JoiiiA, With streaming eyes^ was proceed- 
ing to her own apartnient»^ when, in the 
hall, she met Fitzroy ; who eagerly ap- 
prpached her^ and, in anxious tenderness*, 
demanded '* Why she was so agitated ?— 
Why she wept?" 

*' They are not, at all, tears of sorrow/* 
she replied, smiling ; ^* they came for see- 
ing, the affecting joy, of Lords Delamore,, 
and St. Orville, on their again, meeting.'' 

** St. Orville !— Is he arrived ?— St. Or-^ 
ville arrived ! and you have seen him, Ju- 
lia!'' exclaimed Fitzroy, turning pale as 
death, and assailed with such sudden and 
violent agitation, that he was compelled to 
hold by a pillar, to save himself from 
falling. 

** Alas !" said Julia, ** then I am, for you, 
first informer; and have told you, too much 
incautiously. Oh ! pray forgive me : I did 
not imagine, for certainly, you could be 
so great deal, affected. Alas! you did re- 
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quire, the necessity, to have it broken for 
you, as gently, as his dear father, and his 
dear mother* Come, come, cheer yourself 
up; or I shall no more, forgive myself. 
Let me, lead you^ into one of those 
rooms ; and I will get for you, a glass of 
water. Come, pray, do come, poor Fitz- 
roy ! and lean upon my arm : I will do all 
my ability, to support you. Indeed, you 
know not, at all, how it much grieves me, 
to sec you so great deal, agitated.** 
' " Does it, indeed, grieve you ?*' exclaim- 
ed Fitzroy, snatching, in a transport of joy 
and tenderness, her offered hand. 

'* Indeed, it does,*' she said, as they now 
proceeded into an adjoining room. ^^ I had 
conception none, your attachment, was so 
much strong, for Lord St. Orville ; since 
my recollection is not of, to hear you speak, 
of him, at all. — I will now go, for a glass 
of water, for you.'*... . 

** By no means, dear Julia !— I will sit 
down here ; and shall be quite myself, in a 

few moments, if you sit by me Now, 

now you are sweet, and kind, as you were 
at Z." and he looked with the most seduc- 
tive tenderness upon her, as stve^ blvi^bvvi% 
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iQ timid basbfulness, and anxious concern, 
sat beside him* '' I am most sincerely at- 
tached to St< Orville»"he continued, ^^and 
rejoice exceedingly at his return ; although 
I did not| I confess, expect it quite so soon : 
but that .... his returtii I mean . ». . has 
liot been the principal cause of my agita- 
tion :-^it was another joyful events Julia ; 
and seeing you in tears^ you whom I had 
beea anxiously seeking every ^where ^. •«: ^*' 

'' Indeed V* said Julia, smiling : f'and that 
was so odd, for usbotb^ to play, forhide» 
and seek,, this, morning i since I too, did 
look for you, very much } and could not 
find you, any-where«" 
• Fitzroy now coloured highly*— r*' You 
looking.for me l" he said :•?—** You conde- 
^cfud to do mf so much honour !'' 

j* I was for you, seeking, intending, if I 
did find in you, the same^ identical Mr. 
Fitzroy, I parted of^ last night, to ask 
you, to accompany me, in my ,walk*" 
. * ' Oh ! fool I fool I blind ideot ! that I was ! 
to go where I did, whensuch happiness here 
awaited me !'' Fitsrroy exclaimed, snatching 
our heroine's hand, and kissing it raptur- 
ously. 



^* Nay/' said Julia, gravely, and strag« 
gling to withdraw her handy ^ you should 
not, at ail^ have walked with me, since 
this, is your bad, motaing humour. Ymi 
have recollection, ao^- sir, that I admits of 
raptures: none.^ . 

^' My life ! my own Julia !*' he replied^ 
now sinking <m his knees before her, ^^ you 
will not now object to these little ebullitions 
of my tenderness, since the dreadfiil inter* 
diet that prevented your listening to my 
ardent love, is now removed :*<— and will 
you, will you not, now be mine for ever ? 
Bear, fastidious Julia ! my disgraceful, in- 
fatuated engagement, with Lady Enderfield, 
is at length dissolved— completely, and for 
ever/* 

Julia felt sick at heart, from this intd- 
ligenee ; her head sunk upon the elbow of 
the sopha on which she sat, and where she 

hid her blushing face from the empassioned, 

• • • • 

tender gaze of Fitzroy. To hear that the 
barrier to her union with the man of her 
afifecti(ms was removed, had been glad 
tidhies to her, did not l3ie prediction of 
Lady Detamofe, still vtbnrting in her ear^ 
^ of her having much unhapj^mess to ^* 



counter with him/' make her heart tremble 
with foreboding apprehensions. 

" Julia, my adored Julia T' said Fitzroy, 
anxiously, ** will you not speak to me ? — 
will you not deign to tell me, you rejoice 
at my emancipation — ^at the happy news 
this day's post has brought me?'' 

*'I — I did think,, at all, no post, came 
in to-day," replied Julia, in such confusion 
she scarcely knew what to say* 

'* The post— no, not the post — ^but-^but 
an express, brought it to me. — But what 
signify posts, or any such trivial things ! 
I am pleading for my happiness ; and will 
you, will you, stiH inexorable, treat it as 
unworthy your regard ?'* 

** I will not, hold converse, with that 
man^ who takes me, for idol, and kneels 
to me,'* she replied. ** Sit quietly beside 
me, Mr. Fitzroy ; address me, like to the, 
rational being ; and I will speak to you/' 

" Rational !'* he repeated, rising to obey 
her — ** Who can he rational, with a bosom 
torn by the agonising fear of losing you?" 

** What, very much, ruthless^ magician, 
is gomg to deprive you^ from me?'' said 
Julia, artlessly* . . 
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**Oh! joyful! joyful sound V he ex- 
claimed : — ** Can, then, only a magician 
deprive me of my beloved Julia ! • . • • But^ 

ohl there is an enchanter magic, that I 

dread, I tremble at : and, oh i Julia, if^ 
indeed, you do regard me — if you prize my 
peace — dispel at once my every agonising 
fear; p romise to be mine —mine, imme«- 
-diatcly.'* 

" You do forget, Mr. Fitzroy," she grave- 
ly replied, ** I cannot at all, promise, to 
-be for yours.— I cannot be, wife, without 
the consentmeut, from my benefactor." 

** Oh ! what a degrading word have you 
4;at)jured up, as a hideous barrier, to appal 
me with !" said Fitzroy. 

' To owe, much obligation, to the man, 
so exalted by Virtue's inspirations, as Lord 
Ashgrove, is not for degradation, sir, ''she 
replied* ** I am, for certainly, the object 
of,, his great charity—K^harity in, its very 
sweetest form. He did raise me, from 
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chilling penury ; — from more, from my de- 
fenceless, state ; — gave for me, protection, 
friends of kindness, and place much respec- 
,tablej in^pcietyf — Is he not to me, benefac* 
tox ?. Oh ! so j&uxe, he js ! and that he is so. 
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is for me, pride, glory. My heart, in all 
the ^arm glow, from Gratitude's fervid 
clime, will acknowledge ever, him for such ; 
and if for your thoughts, it is bad degrada** 
tion, let it not fall on you, by the entail* 
ment, of so much ill-chosen, wife,** 

•'Wife!— Oh! rapturous! raptnrous sound 1 
You my wife, I should foel no degradation 
but in a consciousness of my own infer!** 
^rity* — ^You my wife ! and shall I not be 

exalted by your virtues ? Forgive, my 

life ! what I said, so wildly. I spoke im- 
petuously, because I fear to lose you ; and 
would have you indissolubly mine, and 
that imniediately, to lull my torturing ap- 
prehensions/* 

'' You cannot still, so fear ; when I now 
do tell you, Mr. Fitzroy, my affections 
have been long time, for you ;*^ said Julia, 
blushing, in sweet, unaffected, bashftil sin- 
cerity.—" After this confession, from me, 
you surely can have, apprehensions none, 
Fitzroy.** 

*' My life ! my Julia ! tell me again you 
love me, and I will strive to be contented 
with that sweet — that npturous as^nrancel 
But I fear, aiA jealous, of every beisig who 
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approaches you. I tremble at, I know not 
what : I dread, I know not whom. I 
would have you irrevocably mine: then 
every torturing fear would terminate ; for 
your vows, once plighted to me, no power 
on earth, I know, then could shake your 
faith, your constancy, your truth.** 

'^ It is for me, much grief," said Julia, 
with an offended air, '^ that the means, is 
not for mine, to lull these, for you tortur* 
ing ; to me, not most flattering, doubts, 
but by my simple, word ; which he, who 
does make profession of great love, for 
me, considers not^ as sacred." 

*'Oh, Julia! I regaid you, and every 
word you utter, as sacred, most sacred. For- 
give, forgive and pity, my ardent, anxious, 
love ; that fearing every thing— remember- 
ing my own credulity, my rashness, my 
folly, which led me from you to a direful 
precipice, where, oh ! so narrowly I escaped 
the final overthrow of every happiness ! — 
that stiU must I tremble, still must I fear, 
until yoii are mine for ever. I have once 
known the anguish of believing you lost to 
me i and having felt the rack, can you cen« 
6ure me for trembling at the renewal. of 
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of stich tortures ? or that I shrink iVdm it 
Vith every ctJw^rd appreheilsibn ?— ^-^Oh, 
Julia ! hbw I W'as infatuated, from fulfilling 
ttiy 'a^i>6iiitrt1ent vrtth you that fiitdl ihoto- 
ing, siiffer'ttie to tell you. ". ... 

** You haie tttot, bccasifeU for* thit, '* said 
Julia: '*^' I'do kttt)V,L4dy Endertidd dM, 
dpraiii lier ankle ; 4ttd it was unfortunately, 
of necdssity, for you to tike care bf hfer, to 
ierhoifie." 

*' Oh ! it was unfortunate I-t— It made me 
•wi-etchcd." \ 

•^Nbr did it rtake, me, Aich happy," 
said Julia, in a t6fie so exprafesive, it vi- 
brated on evety bhotd of Affection in the 
bosom of Fitzrby. 

" Ob, Julia ! Julia, my life ! did yOu, 
then, loVetne so well, as to feel it so acute- 
ly?— ^-Was^ my absence, vdy conduct, then, 
a source of grief to you ? I thought, 
I only %^as the sufferer.' — Oh ! had I be- 
lieved you felt a single' pang, not all the 
ihagic of a' Circe should have kept me from 
you ; . , . J But, iJrfeak idiot ! infatuated fool! 
I/was lured into a belief, your heart was 
cold to me. — ^That insidious woman, who 
led me frbm my happiness,' overheard ouf 
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conversation, Julia^ from the balcony, on 
the night we parted : she perverted every 
sweet word and look of yours; ascribing stU 
to gratitude alone ; and lured me intft a 

conviction, that you loved me not 

Lord Gay thorn, too — He, he, told me, with 
what calm indifference you heard, what he, 
in friendship^ meant should call forth 
your feelings, and betray to him how your 
heart stood affected towards me. Yes, he 
told me how calmly you heard I sat by 
Lady Enderfield, redrinking draughts of 
love ; and led me on to offer her my hand 
in jealous madness, by describing, most 
minutely, how gay and cheerfully you 
went from Z, — how, with what animated 
pleasure, you listened to, and flirted with, 
Lord Francis." ^ 

*' Oh !" said Julia, touchingly, " I was 
the dissembler, that day, to smile, with an 
aching heart ! I saw, that man, had deep 
malice, for me. I doubted not, at all, your 
love, and honour ; I doubted not, at all, 
hi$y were misrepresentations, very much : 
and yet, though I believed, your truth, he 
great deal grieved me ; for I did fear, the 
blandishment, of Lady Enderfield, — Lti^teUi 
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very certainly, I did, with animation of 
pleasure, to the amiable, Lord Francis; 
because, he did talk of you, with affec- 
tionate regard, of very true, friendship.'' 

*^Oh, Julia!" Fitzroy exclaimed, pressing 
her hand with ardour to his lips, to his 
^heart, ** how much superior was your love 
to mine ! How exalted your noble heart, 
that admitted no mean doubts of the truth 
and honour of him yoH blessed with your 
inestimable affections!; Oh ! may I ever be 
worthy of so much excellence ! Emulating 
the example you have set me, I will strive, 
with every good propertyof my mind, to be- 
come a being suited to your worth — a hus- 
band deserving such exalted perfections." 

'' Oh 1 1 doubt not, for your good, pur- 
pose ; and trust that, in time to come, we 
shall be, very much happy ;" Julia said, in 
a soft tone of doubting despondence, and 
anxious hope and fear. — *^ But now," she 
continued, " that we have, Fitzroy, got 
into the highway, for happiness ourselves, 
let us not, have thoughts, for too much 
selfishness, but make recollection, of the 
gladness, of our friends, and talk of, the 
just arrival, of Lord St, Orville/' 
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^* You have seen him, Julia. . ." said Fitz- 
roy. — ** How is he? ^nd how, how does 
he look r 

**. Of that, I cannot have, judgment. 
You have not recollection, that I never saw 
him, until now just." 

^' Oh ! true, I had forgotten that circumi- 
stance : hut now you have seen him, Julia, 
what think you of him ?" 

" Why, tliat he seems, full as greatly 
amiablcj as I did expect, to find him ; 
though much high, my ideas, did make 
form, of his merits." 

*^ Oh ! he is all that is amiable !" said 
Fitzroy, with strong emotion. — ^^ But I 
speak not of his mental perfections : I al- 
luded to his ^etsonal ones— What think 
you of him?" 

" As being excessively much, like you, 
Fitzroy, and Lady Delamore; but infinitely 
more resemblance, he bears^ to " 

** Lady Storamond !" said Fitzroy, with a 
voice and look betraying much inquietude. 

** Why you guess, so well?" said Julia, 
smiling. 

" Oh ! because— because, of all our fa- 
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mHy, St. Ofville is thought most to resem- 
ble Lady Storamond." 

*' He, for very certainty, does," replied 
Julia, thoughtfully.: — *' The* sweet expres- 
sioDj of his eyes, and smile ; nay, hia very 
manner too; and something in his voice, 
so soft in kind:ness, that resemblance bears 
to: my Cecilia, in a much extmordinary, 
degree/* 

** What a lasting impreis^aion has thia. very- 
languid ffiend of youf3 made iipou your 
mind, Ju]ia !' tiiat you cam ao i^ell remem^ 
ber every look and tone.!' 

^•' I shall never, never, losa recollection, 
of one word, one loo.If, one action, of Cer 
cilia%**'siie replied^, withianimaiibn* — ^' Biid 
•why^ you; ciWPheT, my/ languid,, fiiend ?/' 

** Did she not prove herself so ? Did she 
' not knew the misery of jfour friendless 
situation, my Julia; doomed to experience 
every cruelty which barbarity could in- 
flict ? — She had ample means to do all that 
her heart could dictate ; and why, if she 
loved you, did she not, in the spirit of true 
friendship, extricate you from all your af- 
flictions ?^' 
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**Iqdeec^, Mr. Eitzrqy, she knew at all,^ 
Bot of, my unhappines^.. Grandmamma 
was not at Paleripo, for that time ; so that 
Lady Cecilia, could see not, ofany unkind- 
nqs&:— and you do not thisk, I hope, for 
me, that I was, so very bad child in duty, 
to make the accusstjon, of my parent, to. 
any one ; or talk to, the almos.t ^tjranger, of, 
those little maladies, of her temper, w,hich 
pQor Laroche, in the impetuosity from his 
direful calapaity, did; speak too i^uclit 

harshly of?'' / 

*^ I thinly of] you, my own Julia! asi ^ 
being ii^capabl^ of erring;" said Fitzroy, 
with winning tenderness. ** I am convincedi 
you. m^de no con^munications which your 
spotless heartxould condemn : but this be- 
loved friend of yours knew all— every se- 
cret of your piteous situation ; and yet left 
you, sweet suffering angel ! to your^unhap- 
piness, nor even wrote one line to comfort 
you for the last two years !'* 

" Oh, Mr. Fitzroy !'* she gravely replied^ 
a tear of wounded friendship trembling la 
her eyes ; " can your, so generous heait, 
make condemnation, without the assurance 
positive, that censure is full merited? I have. 

c \ 
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not doubt, my dear Cecilia, will explain for 
^e, to her own justification, to my much 
satisfaction, when the great happiness, shall 
be for us, to meet. And do not, do not, 
dear Fitzroy ! wound my heart, by depre- 
ciating the conduct, of my poor friend, 
imtil you do knOw, for very certainty, she 
merits your so harsh opinion." 

*' Forgive me, my life ! if I have pained 
your sensibility — your generous friendship. 
Pity my weakness ; but I detest the name 
of Lady Storamond — am jealous of your 
affection for her, *' said Fitzroy, with tender- 
ness, to Julia, and painful emotion visibly 
blended. 

" Indeed," said Julia, "the monster, 
M'ijh green eyes, has usurped, much piti- 
able dominion, over you, when it has made 
.for you, jealousy of a woman 1'* 

'* Have I not reason ?-— Have you not al- 
ways said, she held the highest place in 
your affections t'' 

*^ Why, so she did, for very certainly, 
Fitzroy; until you appeared, assumed for 
some degree, her look, and mingled love, 

with friendship ; or rather And Mill 

3^ou, let it make satisfaction, for your in-- 



quietudes, ifldosay, you precedence took 
from her, in my affection ?" 

**Oh J no, no, no!— that sweet, and kind- 
ly meant, confession is no consolation ; for 
it only proves you love this friend in me ;" 
replied Fitzroy, mournfully, and hiding his 
face on a cushion of the sopha, to conceal 
his agitation* 

'* Then, I know not, at all, what con- 
solation, to make for your quiet ; or how 
for happiness, we can ever hope, together ; 
if you thus, weakly (excuse of me, the ex- 
pression, but indeed you do, merit it, Fitz- 
roy) — thus weakly, seek^ut the cause, to 
make pain from. Ought it,^to give for you, 
grief, that in time, when not the being, on 
surface of this earth, did care for me, I 
found, in the bosom, of a young female, a 
heart to warm, in kindness for me 'r who 
won, my tenderesfe friendship ? And why 
for your resemblance, to this great deal 
amiable, beloved friend, awakening first, in 
my hearty the regard for you, should make 
for you,^ inquietude, is for my compre- 
hension, much inexpHcable ; but to over- 
come, this self*^made malady, I know not 
power ; for I will not deceive you, evento^ 

c» 5 • 
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sox)th€, your fancy's grief. I have told for 
yoiij I do love you ; but I \vill not say> 
that I do not, tenderly much, regard my 
Cecilia ; nor make denial, that had you not^ 
the great resemblance of her, you would 
not, in so soon haste, have found your way, 
to my aflfection.'* 

*^I ought to be satisfied, my life! — ^nay> 
I ought, and will strive, to l^e happy; for 
well I know you will not deceive me, Ju- 
lia;" said Fitzroy, respectfully and tenderly 
pressing her hand to his lips. At this mo- 
ment, Sir Charles Stratton entered . the 
ioom; he started, changed colour, and 
stammered out an apology, for interrupting 
so interesting a tite-d.-tite. 

'* Inteiresting, most interesting, it has 
been to me, " replied Fitzroy ; '* and I doubt 
not, my dear brother, you will participate 
in my joy, when I tell you my engagement' 
with Lady Enderfield is dissolved, and that 
I am allowed the happiness to hope I may 
one day present this tenderly beloved of my 
heart to you as^g^ sister." 

^ And most tyijly shall I rejoice in my 
dear brother's happiness. — Most proud shall 
I be of such a si^tex ; aod wost fervently I 
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hope her uninterrupted and unalloyed fell- 
city may spring from her union with my 
. beloved Horatio," said Sir Charles, respect^ 
fully appjroaclung our blushing heroine, 
kindly taking her hand, and pressing it, 
with fervour, to his lips* With sincerity 
Sir Charles said all this, though his hand 
trembled at tou^ch^ng hers, and his heart 
heat painijuUy ; but he had n,o hope for him* 
self, ai^d next to his qwq happiness, he 
prized hk brother's- 

*' tiave yQu seen St. Qrville, Cli^rle^?" 
a^ked fitzroy. 

" Seen St. OrvilLe !— Wl^y ! what ! k he. 
come?" 

** Yes :rr-^ptij^ly in the c.^^tle.'* 

" Marblfu I vhy ^id you not tell me 5a 
b^elQje ?-r- Where, where shall I find the de^ 
^Uqw ?" exclaimed Sir Cljiarlps,^ while t^ip 
pale hue, and saddened expression, of hi3 
fijae GfMin^eR^n<:^, changed to a glo.w of the 
most ^niip^it^d pl^a^u^re^ • 

^ Wberp dix^ you leave him, Julia ?" said 
Fitzroy. 

^ la the ernbr;ice, of hi^ f^thpf .'' 

^ HQ>if long since, de^r ma^am ?" de* 
joanded Sis Chariest 
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"I — I jeally not know; but believe, 
about half one hour. ** 

*' Half an hour ! — Oh ! then I may go in 
pursuit of him ; for, slow as Don Apathy 
has ever been to embrace his son, that cere- 
mony must be over by this time ;" and 
away Sir Charles hastened. 

Fitzroy anxiously enquired of Julia, how- 
she had come to see Lord St. Orville on the 
moment of ^his arrival? She briefly related 
all the circjiimstances of the accident which, 
had. introduced hfer to his lordship. Fitzroy 
hastened with deep attention ; and his de- 
jection seemed to increase. 

Julia's little narrative ended, she hastened 
to quit Fitzroy, to go and make enquiry 
after poor Leslie ; and she had just got to 
the door, when Fitzroy darted after her, 
caught her hand, and gently drew her 
back. 

** Julia f my own Julia!" he said, ^^ if my 
peace is prized by you, give me, ere you 
leave me now, g^our solemn promise to be 
mine." /^ 

**Oh!" replied Julia, in astonishment, 
" have I not told to you, I cannot promise^ 
to be wife, without the consentment, from 
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Lord Ashgrove; and why to strive, to weak- 
en my esteem for you, by making aim, so 
unnecessarily, to shake roy principle, for 
duty? Have I not, told to you, my affec- 
tions, you have ; and why for, want the so- 
lemn promise, for my hand, after such as- 
surance? Think you, I would tell, for the 
man, I loved him, if I did not mean, to be 
for his wife, should no moral thought from 
principle, prevent me? When my new fa- 
ther says, I am for you, I will be yours; 
but till theii, you must find contentment, in 
the knowledge of my love ; for I will not 
say promise, from myself, to prove, I know 
not gratitude, to my benefactor." 

^^ Oh, Julia f I know, I feel, you aie all 
perfection ; but I love to such distraction, 
I cannot bear a doubt; and I have, many 
fears : but could you look into my heart, 
you would . . * . .'V 

*^' See, a much strange, capricious thiiig,. 
that would frighten, me very exceedingly^ 
quite, from promise making/' replied Julia, 
smiling in sweetest kindness, pitying the 
anguished agitation she saw him in. •* Fare-^ 
wel^ Mr. Self-torture ; and wbgn the plea^ 
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sure is. for you, tQ come out, from your re- 
solution to b?j gr^at deal unhappy-r-believe, 
that if I am not to be, for you wife, I shall 
be not I«S39 i^ grief, for the disapfxointineat> 
than yourself.'* 

JuUa now e^ecte^ her escape; and in the 
ball met Lu^y, iu quest of her, to tell her^— »• 
•^ Lady D^la^ioj^ wsjie^ to see her.'* Our 
heroine inaUntly btaSft^iped to her ladyship's, 
apartments, and found this fond and excel- 
lent mother weeping for joy at her son's 
arrival whom she bad not yet seei^ ; Mr. 
Temple sitting by ber> trembling with glad- 
ness, and each inoinent brushing away a 
trickling tear, that wqu^ come forth to be- 
tray the satfefactipu of bi^ hjeart ; while 
poor Beville waiked up an4 do,wn the room, 
proclaiming by every lopk, yord, a<nd ac- 
tion, that JQy had np^rly qvr?r:powe^ed her 
reason. 

" J,ulia<, deiir Julia \ wy child, my AJfred^ 
i$ arrived ! ap4 I s^^^t for y^^y to tell yoa 
of my happiness ;-' €^xclsiEie4 I^ady Dela- 
moie, throwipg herself into qvlt hieroine's 
arms, and weeping oji her bosom* 

. ♦ * pU ! I do know of that, fof I hayfi sePA 
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of myself. Lord St. Orville," said Julra^ 
kissing the cheek of Lady Delamore ia 
congratulation. 

" You have seen my son, and I have 
not!— Oh! where, where can my Alfred 
be ? what can detain him from me ?" 

" He is with Lord Delamore,*' said 
Julia. 

** Not so long with him : — not all this 
tim^.— But how da you know his fathej^ 
has seen him, Julia ?" 

^^ Because I was present even, at the mo- 
ment, they did meet." 

** Oh, Juha I tell me — but deceive me not 
—how did my lord receive him ?'* exclaimed 
Lady Delamore^ almost panting for br^atl^. 

^^ Lord Delamore did receive him^ as hi& 
life's dear son. — He did say, * my da,rUng 
boy,' and clasped bim^ in his. trembling 
arms, with the affecting ardour, from stroqg 
affection.? 

Lady Delamore, uttering a shriek of joy, 
vehemently kissed D.ur heroiuie ; then drop» 
ped upon her knees^ attempted to aspir^ite 
a prayer, but^could aot, and sunk, almQ9!^ 
breathless, to the ground. 

fieviUe^ Mr. 3?einpb, aad Julio, tendcriY 
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raised her up, placed her on a sopha, and 
wereadministering some restoratives to her; 
when hearing the lock of the door move, 
she broke from them all, to clasp her son 
to her panting bosom ; but the door opened^ 
and Lady Theodosia entered alone, and 
flew into her mother's arms. 

*'Oh! where is your brother ?" faintly 
articulated Lady Delamore. " Have I been 
deceived ? Is it all delusion, and Alfred not 
come at all ?" 

*' He is eomej will be with you present- 
ly, when you are more composed." 

*' Oh ? lam composed ;— will be quite 
composed, and seem to feel nothing, if that 
will bring him to me ;'* said Lady Dela- 
more, instantly seating herself, and looking 
with a wild, affected calmness. 

** My beloved mother !^* said Lady 
Theodosia, tenderly taking her passive 
hand, *' how you alarm and distress me ! 
For pity's sake, exert your mental powers ; 
—recal your firmness. This is n6t my bro- 
ther's first return, after even longer ab'^ 
sences ; and I never saw you. thus subdued 
before. "^^ 

^ No return was ever likethiis one, Theo* 
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dosia! — Did not , my child leave usadis- 
^aced exile, an alien to his father's heart ? 
and now he returns — oh ! joy unutterable I 
— recalled by his father, and received as the 
son of his affection ;" replied Lady Dela- 
more, bursting into a flow of tears. 
^ *^ You weep, and I am satisfied/' returned 
her daughter; " and now I may tell you, I 
came hither to excuse St. Orville*s not 
coming yet to see you." 

*^ Not coming yet to see me ! — You have 
seen him; Julia (the dear messenger of joy 
to me) has seen him ; his father, too, has 
had the transport of embracing him ; and 
why am I to be the last indulged ?— He had 
not used to be so tardy." 

** My dear mother, you well know, Al- 
fred always attends to the call of humani- 
ty ; and that he will, at all times, sacrifice 
his own pleasures to obey it. — This you 
know, and fondly love him for it.— -An acci- 
dent has happened to poor Leslie." 

*^ An accident befallen my poor old fel- 
low-servant!" exclaimed Mrs. Beville.^-^ 
** Ohj my dear Lady ! pray compose your- 
self, that I may go to his assistance." 
*^ You need not, Beville," said Lady Theo- 
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ft How has broke his arm : the surgeons ar^ 
arriviedy to set it ; and Six Oi^vjllie^ wdl 
knowing, it would mitigate his poor old.s^r^ 
vant^&sufibringsif he supported him during 
the operation, has delayed the happiness, of 
embmcing his. belqved mother, to do so/' 

** My d^ar, inestimable child! — And; 
eveny pain of poor Leslie's, will vibrate 
through his feeling hearty,"' tenderly articu- 
lated Lady Delamofe. 

*^ That they will !•' said Mrs*BtyiUe>nov 
^^nding where her age's dttrlingi as she 
always called> him> was, and that there wa3i 
an opera^n going fi>rward-rr-hetraying( av 
visible fidget. At lengthy uftaUl^ to bo^Jfi 
i^ any longer, she exclaimed^ ^' It is so 
strange, to have medical people in the 
house, and I not called to them !'* 

"Then go, uncalled:; for my dear mo* 
ther, I rejoice to. see, can do without you;" 
said Lady Theodosia: and away Beyille 
hurried to Leslie's room. 

" As you have seen your brother, Theo- 
dosia, you can tell me how he looks. — Does 
he appear in health, in perfect health?*' de* 
manded Lady I>elamore» ajixiously. 
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*^ I doubt not that he is ; but it would 
have beea impossible for me to judge, in a 
moment of such confusion ; for I have 
been terribly agitated, as well as you, my 
mother. — On my return from my ride, I 
saw Selina rush into the larch wood, with 
such distraction in her air, she c^larmed me 
dreadfully; and I called to her, bi^tshe 
either did not, or would not seem to h^r 
me. Now, fearing— I know not whatr^ 
I galloppdi homisL ; and. s»w Manjove aad 
his assistant at. fuUi speed biefore me: my 
terxQje uaw amounted tQagonJe&;«»^thp sur- 
geons gojt in bisfoxQ me. I believe I flew 
off wy horae^ iijkto tl>^ h^ where I saw 
Hplt, daxtieg alpug,. with, a^g^ of ^n^ter; 
terror in hi^ QOHnt^i^ance. I daf^d» to^>. 
after him, into the library ... ... Nay, look 

not so alarmed ; my dear father is now quite 
well : and \o^ shall not go to him this dozen 
hours; for, agitated as you both have been, 
you would only kindly kill each other.-^ 
Come, kiss me, tnadre ; and look cheerful, 
or I won't go on with my story.". . . . . 

^* But I must go to my lord:— Tell m^ 
tell m^, has he bqen ill?'' exclaimed L^dy 
l>elaniore, rising in ans^iqu^ feart 



** My sweet mother! he has expressly de- 
sired, not to see you. I am sure he has 
been agitated quite enough for one day, 
poor soul! so pray be merciful to him ; and 
sit you down again. — Come, kiss me, as I 
bid you; and listen to my story, though I 
know it will set you quite in an alarm about 
my father: — but I made him smile, before 
I left him ; so let that comfort your little 
sensitive heart.— 

•* Where did I leave off ? — Oh ! where I 
was running, pile mile, after a man ; — not a 
very young one, to be sure ; but there is no 
accounting for taste, and my heart was cer- 
tainly fluttered niost unmercifully by him. 
On entering the library, I beheld my 
dear father, pale as death, and apparently 
lifeless, in the arms of my brother : and 
though I saAV so unexpectedly my brother^ 
you may conceive my terror, when I took 
no notice of him, but franticly threw my 
arms around my father's neck, calling him 
such endearing names! — I wonder where I 
found them for him !— — 5ee ! what a little 
sanctimonious goosecap, Julia is I — ^There 1 
if I have not drawn tears from her eyes, 
at hearing how I called my father names ! 
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, , . . . and pretty much the same effect 
they had on him; for they aroused him 
from his apparent insensibility : — ^he threw 
his arms arounci my neck, too; and wept, 

and sobbed — just as Julia does now.'* 

Here Lady Theodosia found herself sobbing 
too, unable to proceed ; and Lady Delamore 
crying with her. 

Shor'ly after, Mrs. Beyille returned, with 
joy visible in every hne of her venerable 
countenance. — '* I have seen him ! I have 
seen him^ my lady !'* she exclaimed ; "and 
so will you, in a few minutes : — and he 
smiled at me so sweetly ! It was all he 
could do; as he held poor Mr. Leslie in his 
arms : but soon his sweet smile of pleasure 
was changed to look so sad ! for Leslie 
groaned : — but the operation is over ; and 
my dear child desired me to hasten to you, 
and tell you he ^as coming. " 

Julia arose : — ** I will to see you come, 
after your happy interview, '' she said. Lady 
Delamore kissed her tenderly ; and she now 
bent her steps towards her own apartments. 
In the gallery, she met Lord St. Orville, 
whom she had seen coming up the adjoining 
stairs, seeming to take a dozen steps in each 
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rapid move he made in his ascent ; but as 
heapproached Julia he stopped ; and, grace- 
fully bowing, whilst the most fascinating 
-look of animated sensibility illumined his 
•fine countenance, said — 

** I have a thousand apologies, and ac- 
knowledgments, to make to Miss De Clif- 
ford.'* 

** Which she, cannot now, for possibility, 
hear, to increase for Lady Delamore, the 
pain, for your lengthened absence," Julia 
replied, smiling, and making her passing 
curtsey. She then hastened forward: but 
Lord St. Grville still was stationary; — gazed 
after her, as long as she remained in view ; 
and then proceeded to the arms of his be- 
loved mother* 
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CHA'PTtU III. 



OuE heroine, 6nCe triofe in her own apart 
ments, foutid ample enaployment for her 
thoti^ts. So various were the incidents 
of this eventful morning, that she scarcely 
kne>v how to arrange her ideas, to reflect 
upon tSiem. Many of them, although they 
}>*d- d'^a^v^l forth her tears, had warmed her 
heart with the sweetest glow of sympathe- 
tic pleasure. The conjugal griefs of Lord 
and Lady Delamore, she considered a^ fast 
fipproaching to a happy termination^ H^r 
own, she believed, were hastening to com- 
mence. All the jealous weakness' Fitzroy 
had acknowledged and evinced that day, 
amid his unequivocal tenderness, had much 
-alirmed and grieved • her. It seemed to 
add probability to Lady Delamore's pre- 
dictions, of her knowing years of misery 
'with him : nor could the happy intelli- 
gence, of * the interdict to her union witli 
the-matf^Gir beatt had* chosen being re- 
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xnoved^ raise her spirits, or lead her from 
anticipating despondence; untiishethought 
of the joy she should experience, after all 
her painful afflictions, to see him, at last^ 
perfection.-—" And shall I," she mentally 
said, '^have the so great joyful, happiness, to 
effect myself, all this ?" And now her heart, 
glad to escape from gloomy forebodings, 
turned her thoughts to every fair and flat- 
tering prospect ; and so fascinated was she 
with her fancy's visions, that she forgot the 
flight of time, and not until Lucy became 
very importunate for her to dress for dinner 
did she recollect it was necessary. 

" It wants but twenty minutes, till the 
last bell rings, " said Lucy, rather fretfully j 
'*and it is so very provoking, of all days 
in the year, to have your clothes scrambled 
on to-day, ma'am !*' 

'* Why for, more provoking this day, 
than great many other days, Lucy ?" 
*• Why ma'am, because — I wish — be* 

cause " 

" And because, you do wish me, well 
dressed for to-day, I am much sorry, I did 
not your summons, sooner attend," said 
Julia, smiling; *' but I do ^thirik, now. 
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Lucy, for all days, this ilras the best, to 
have scrambled dress on; for every body 
\vtll have, the engagdment for their atteii* 
Uon, looking at Lord St. Qrville.'' 

^ Yes, ma'am, every one will be engaged* 
looking at Lord St. Orville. certainly :— * 
but .••• Lord St Orville will not be looking 
at himself/' 

Julia's hasty toilet was completed only 
just in time; and, to poor Lucy*s great 
discomfiture, without any ornaments what- 
ever. Our heroine pleaded, in excuse to 
Lucy, want of time to arrange them; but, 
in fact, her motive originated from Fitzroy's 
jealous propensity: and, tender of his feel- 
ings, she determined not to wound him by 
an appearance of studying in her dress to 
attract the admiration of Lord St. Orville, 
whom it was evident to her he so much 
dreaded as a rival. 

The dinner of this day might very well 
have been omitted ; it seemed an unnecessa- 
ry ceremony ; for no one appeared with any 
disposition to eat. Lord and Lady Dela- 
more, with Lady Theodosia, a^nd Mr. Tem- 
ple (who had been Lord St. Orville's private 
tut0)t), had hearts too full of joy, to wish 

vox. Ills li 
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Mr Uwi. LanI St. Orvltla vms too icucfi 
g e ea i>ito tf,^th looking at /and speaking to^ 
thM6 lie Ibvedy atid had h^en so long Hh 
parated frcmi^ to experience any appctke. 
ILtfdy Selitia, Sir Charles, and Fitaroy, had 
tfaetr owa paittful ieoreto^ which gave them 
nentel food sufficieiit for their dttiner : and 
Julia found that sympathy provided her 
with as ansttbstantial a repast as any of her 
oompafik^ns. 'And it was fortunate that 
there was not inoch demanded from the 
attendants ; for they were completely at 
loggerheads. If Lord St. Orville spoke^ Ae 
old butler ceased to perform what he was 
about, and only seemed to live, to listen wttlt 
eager delight : did his lordship ask for any 
thing, all the footmen ran at once to him^ 
with every thing but what he wanted ; and 
every one else who required attendance waa 
compelled to go without it, for all the 
servants^ old and young, were occupied ia 
looking, with joy and regard^ upon their 
beloved young lord, whom they all had 
feared was for ever banished. 

Julia saw, with heartpdirected approba* 
ttot)^ theafiectingly Mveet>coticiliatiDg,con* 
duct, of this universaHy*adored younglnaii 



to his father : she saur he vas tenderly 
affectionate to his mother ; but Lord Dela* 
more claimed his first care and attention ; — 
not as the cold dictates of scrupulous duty^ 
but as the eager tribute of his heart ; fear- 
ing his father should fancy he thought of 
|>a8t unkindness, and was not grateful for 
being aokindly, so affectionately/ recalled. 
WhiJc to his sister Selina his manner was so 
aitiiabley that hs^d not her heart been insen- 
sible to every tenderness, he muiit have 
Ifindled kindness there. 

Tbe party sat this day, after their nom^ 
inal dinner, a considerable length of time ; 
as Lady Delamore knew not how to tear 
herself from the society of her son : at 
length she did effect the painful separation^ 
and retire to the 'drawing-room, where the 
gentlemen very shortly after joined her. 

They had heard the bells of the neigh- 
bouring village church ringing ; and those 
of Sedley answering, in joyful responses : 
but during te^ they heard the great guns 
of Siedley-fort going off rapidly.— 

*• Zounds ! here *s Bonaparte !" exclaimed 
Sir Charles; "and you will have a French 



rapid move he made in his asoeiit ; but as 
heapproaclied Julia he stopped ; and, grace- 
iiiHy bowing, whilst the most fascinating 
look of animated sensibility illumined his 
•fibe countenance, said — 

*^ I have a thousand apologies, and ac- 
knowledgments, to make to Miss De Clif- 
fotdr 

** Which she, cannot now, for possibility, 
hear, to increase for Lady Delamore, the 
pain, for your lengthened absence," Julia 
replied^ smiling, and making her passing 
curtsey. She then hastened forward : but 
Lord St. Orville still was stationary; — ^gazed 
after her, as long as she remained in view ; 
and then proceeded to the arms of his be- 
loved mother* 
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CilA'PTiEll III, 



OuE heroine, 6nCe mofe in her own apart 
ments, found ample employment for her 
thoughts. So various Were the incidents 
of this eventful morning, that she scarcely 
knew how to arrange her ideas, to reflect 
upon them. Many of them, although they 
had drawn forth her tears, had warmed her 
heart with the sweetest glow of sympathe- 
tic pleasure. The conjugal griefs of Lord 
and Lady Dclamore, she considered a^ fast 
approaching to a happy termination^ H«r 
own, she believed, were hastening to com- 
mence. All the jealous weakness 'Fitzroy 
had acknowledged and evinced that day, 
amid his unequivocal tencjerness, had much 
firmed and grieved' her. It seemed to 
add probability to Lady Delamore's pre- 
dictions, of her knowing years of misery 
^ith him : nor could the happy intelli- 
gence, of 'the interdict to her union witli 
the man^^r bea;t had < chosen being re- 
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moved, raise her spirits, or lead her from 
anticipating despondence; untilshethought 
of the joy she should experience, after all 
her painful afflictions, to see him, at last, 
perfection.-—" And shall I," she mentally 
said, "have the so great joyful, happiness, to 
effect myself, all this ?" And now her heart, 
glad to escape from gloomy forebodings, 
turned her thoughts to every fair and flat- 
tering prospect ; ,and so fascinated was she 
with her fancy's visions, that she forgot the 
flight of time, and not until Lucy became 
very importunate for her to dress for dinner 
did she recollect it was necessary. 

'* It wants but twenty minutes, till the 

last bell rings," said Lucy, rather fretfully ; 
'^and it is so very provoking, of all days 
in the year, to have your clothes scrambled 

on to-day, ma'am !*' 

'* Why for, more provoking this day, 

than great many other days, Lucy ?*' 
^* Why ma'am, because — I wish- — be» 

cause '* 

" And because, you do wish me, well 

dressed for to-day, I am much Sorry, I did 

not your summons, sooner attend," said 

Julia, smiling; ''but I do ^thirik, now. 
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Lucy, for all days, this ^tkB the . bcst» to 
have scrambled dress on ; for every IkkIjk 
will have, the engagcfment for their atteii* 
tion, looking at Lord St. Orville*" 

^' Yes, ma'am, every one will be engaged^ 
looking at Lord St. Orville^ certainly :— 
but .. • • Lord St Orville will not be looking 
at himself.'' 

Julia's hasty toilet was completed only 
just in time; and, to poor Lucy's great 
discomfiture, without any ornaments what* 
ever. Our heroine pleaded, in excuse to 
Lucy, want of time to arrange them; but, 
in fact, her motive originated from Fitzroy's 
jealous propensity: and, tender of his feel- 
ings, she determined not to wound him by 
an appearance of studying in her dress to 
attract the admiration of Lord St. Orville^ 
whom it was evident to her he so much 
dreaded as a rival. 

The dinner of this day might very well 
have been omitted; it seemed an unnecessa- 
ry ceremony ; for no one appeared with any 
disposition to eat. Lord and Lady Dela- 
more, with Lady Theodosia, a,nd Mr. Tem- 
ple (who had been Lord St. Orville's private 
tutorj, had hearts too full of joy, to wish 
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parated frofn^' Co exp^fieiioe any appctke. 
laiy Seiitia, Sit Charles, and Fitzroy, had 
tfaetr own painful iearets> which gave them 
mental food sufficient for iheir dinner : and 
Julia found that sympathy provided her 
with as nnsabstantial a repast as any of her 
eonipafiions. And it was fortunate thai; 
there was not moch demanded from the 
attendants ; for they were completely at 
loggerheads. If Lord St. Orville spoke^the 
old butler ceased to perform what he waS 
about, and only seemed to live, to listen with 
eager delight : did his lordship ask for any 
thing, all the footmen ran at once to him^ 
with every thing but what he wanted ; and 
every one else who required attendance was 
compelled to go without it, for all the 
Bervants> old and young, were occupied ia 
looking, with joy and regard^ upon their 
beloved young lord, whom they all had 
feared was for ever banished. 

Julia saw, with heart*directed approba- 
t toft) the afTectingly sweety conciliating, con* 
duet, of ^hii universally-adored youngliaii 
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to his faiber : she saw he wiss tenderly 
affectionate to his mother ; but Lord Dela* 
more dakned his first care and attention ; — 
not as the cold dictates of scrupulous Anvf, 
but as the eager tribute of his heart ; fear- 
ing his feXher should fancy he thought of 
past unkiiidness, and was not grateful fof 
being so kindly^ so affectionately, recalled. 
While to his sister Selina his manner was so 
aitimble, that h^d not her heart been insen- 
sible to every tenderness, he mwit have 
kindled kindness there, 

ITie party sat this day, after their nom- 
inal dinner, a considerable length of time ; 
as Lady DeTamore knew not how to tear 
herself from the society of her son : at 
length she did effect the painful separation, 
and retire to the 'drawing-room, where the 
gentlemen very shortly after joined her. 

They had heard the bells of the neigh- 
bouring village church ringing ; and those 
of Sedley answering, in joyful responses : 
but during te^ they heard the great guns 
of Scdley-fort going off rapidly.— 

*• Zounds ! here *s Bonaparte !" exclaimed 
Sir Charles; "and you will have a French 
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capltaine for a husband^ Selina^ instead of 
poor decapitated me !" 

^'Np/' said Lord Delamoret with pleased 
emotioui ^'your head is a fixture at pre- 
SjBnt ;— -it is St. Orville that is come ;. and 
the guns go in unison with the merry 
bells.*'..... Then^ after a pause, he con- 
tinued — ^^ I dare say, they are erecting boor 
fires at Sedley«-*-rDoy Joseph, go down, and 
see ; and if they are, order Hopwell to send 
out as many barrels of strong beer as; )ie 
thinks necessary : — I shall pay for them j 
and the bonfires too." 

" I am surprised," said Lady Selina, 
** that your lordship can think of encour. 
aging those foolish and unprofitable re- 
joicings J as there is always mischief done 
on such occasions." 

" There may be mischief done in a 'draw- 
ing-room, as well as in a market-place. 
There is no guarding, any where, against 
evil-disposed persons;" retorted Lady The- 
odosia. 

" 1 have been down to Sedley, my lord^" 
said one of the attendants, respectfully ad- 
dressing Lord Delamore ; " and they ape 
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erecting a most capital bonfire^ and have 
inade a hedge-like round it> all of laurels 
and oak, in honour of my young lord's late 
glorious victory ; and the town music is to 
play, my lord, afll the time it is burning — 
*See, the Gbnqbering Hero comes !' * Rule^ 
Britannia !* and * Britons> Strike Home !' " 

- " They do strike home !" ssud Lord De- 
lamore, emphatically, laying his hand to 
his breast : ^' and I wilt go and see this 
bonfire ; and shake, with cordiality, the 
hands that made it/' 

*' " My dear lordT' exclaimed Lady Dela- 
more, with tears of delighted sensibility 
glistening in her beautiful eyes, '' I will 
not, indeed, let you go. There is a heavy 
dew, rising ; you have not been lately ac- 
customed to the night air : — and beside, the 
scene will be too much for you." 

- "It may be so, Emily: — but I shall see 
them all, in my own premises, his birth-day/ 

" And a fine sight you'll see, my lord !'* 
said Joseph, the oldest footman in the fa- 
mily, and who therefore sometimes took 
the privilege of talking : " for,, beside all 
your own grand doings, my lord, the fisher- 
men mean to come up in procession, bearing 
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9, beautiful frigate> about as long as the 
$opba your lordship sits on;*^'tis almoft( 
finished, and is to be caUed, the Lord St, 
Oiville. It is bored for twenty- two guns, 
in respect to his loidship's years ; is to b^ 

• 

drawti by bandjs of laucels^ in token of l|i8 
valour and his victories ; and the figures at 
the head are a lion and a Iambi to represent 
my, lord's disposition :-~and the frigate if 
^aely gilded !" . 

; "And shall be freighted with gold, by 
H — n !" said Lord Deiamoret with energy, 
^-r^^Aad notv, Jojeph, gp. tq Hopwell, a« 
*I ordered you." 

Lord St Orville, who had been abieiit 
during this conversation, about the festivi*^ 
ties, he was occasioning, now entered; 
and, in much animated pleasure, declared, 
**ManIove, who had just been with him to 
see Leslie, thought him going on very fa- 
vourably.*' 

Sir Charles now called upon Lord St. Or- 
ville, to give him a minute narrative of tho 
late glorious engagement, and achievementj 
in which he had so signalised himself. Lord 
St. Orville complied. The hero spoke in 
every look and line of his expressive coun- 
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tenance, as he g^ve his animated detail; 
but his words ascribed to Captain Allworth, 
and the British sailors^ all the glory of the 
victory and enterprise; for he gave his nar- 
rative as the historian, who perpetuates 
events in which he bore no part. 

At the close of this evenings as they all 
lat round the supper-table, after a cheerful 
dnd really participated 4aieal> listening to 
and joining in the animated conversation 
of Lord St. Orville, hb lordsliip suddenly 
sa}d» after looking intently at Fitzroy**- 

^ Every one of my friends I have the 
bappiness to find looking vell» and. in 
spitita, except Horatio.— -What is the mat* 
ter, man? What dolorous thing have you 
been about?*' 

** Falling in love ;-'-and falling out of it i 
—rand falling into it again;" replied Sir 
Charles, with assumed gaiety« 

** After so many falls/* returned Lord Sfc 
Orville, smiling, >* I wonder not at his look> 
ing so ill and spiritless : — and at his being 
so sore, too;^ for Fitzroy seemed in the 
greatest confusion, and as if the subject was 
agony to him. Well, Fitzroy," continued 
his l^dship aifectionately> '' don't be dis« 
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mayed: I will not probe your wounds, or 
examine your bruises, to-night ; — to-mor* 
row, I know, I shall be called into vour 
confidence." 

Very shortly after, the party separated 
for the night; and Julia, notwithstanding 
all the employment she had for her thoughts, 
i slept most tranquilly through the hours for 
rest ; and arose next morning, with joyful 
pleasure,' to write to Mrs. Goodwin the 
news of her now auspicious prospects with 
the man of her affections, and to communi- 
cate other glad tidings. 
. . As soon the preceding day as possible^ 
I^ord St. Orville gave our heroine a packet, 
containing a most kind and paternal letter 
from Lord Ashgrove to her ; in which she 
had the happiness to find, in the language 
of affection, and glowing approbation, all 
her numerous wishes and requests gratified 
and complied with. George Goodwin was 
to go to India, instead of his brother ; whose 
education, and provision in the church, his 
lordship desired her to take completely upon 
•herself, as he felt assured that doing so 
would give her pleasure ; and that her 
banker would take care to make such ar- 
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rangements as to enable her ta do both 
with liberality, according with her ardent 
feelings of gratitude to the amiable Good* 
wins. 

Nothing could exceed the joy of our he- 
roine, upon finding all her wishes so kindly 
acceded to> except her heartfelt pleasure 
on perceiving her plans, and requests, had 
obtained for her the nighly-flattering appro- 
bation of her benefactor. With sincere de* 
light, she communicated all these new ar- 
rangements now to her excellent friend ; 
and, with a countenance irradiated with the 
pleasure she ejcperienced in cortributins^ to 
the happiness of those she loved, she at> 
tended the breakfast-table of Lady Dela- 
more, where Lord St. Orville was not, 
having sent his excuse to his mother, which 
said, " that as he oad sat up great part of 
the night with Leslie, he found himself a 
little fatigued, and could not leave his 
chamber so early as her break-ast hpur»V 

In the course of this momiii^, Julia re- 
ceived a message from Lord and Lady De- 
lamore, requesting to see her, in the llbi ary, 
immediately, if convenient to her.. In- 
stantly she complied, and found Fitzroy 
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witb.them; and soon she was informed of 
the cause of her being thus summoned td 
this conference. — It was relative to hef 
union with Fitzroy; who now hastened 
folly to satisfy them all upon his late en- 
gagement being finally and honourably dis« 
solved ; and then earnestly entreated Lord 
and Lady Delamore, as the guardians en'- 
trusted by Lord Ashgrove with the care of 
his ward, to give their assent to his imme- 
diate upion with Miss De Clifford : but> to 
this premature request,our blushing heroine 
promptly replied — 

*' Mr. Fitzroy, you make forget, of my 
sentiment upon this subject. I have told 
for you, I never will be wife, without the 
direct assentment, from my benefactor." 

^* You are perfectly right, my love," said 
Lady Delamore ; '^ and, I must confess, I 
think my brother has some right to claim 
this compliment. But, Lord Ashgrove to- 
tally out of the question, I would not give 
my assent to Julia's yet becoming yours^ 
That you are most ardently attached to her^ 
Fitzroy, I believe ; but the moat ardent at* 
tachments are liot always the most perma- 
nent* I would try the durability of youf 
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JoYe> before I yield up this dear gifl*s hsfp- 
finess to you i^^-^^and, be^e, I think it right, 
for both yoiir sakes, that the aoHdity of her 
affection > too, should have ttsie to prove it- 
sdf. She feels a strong partiality for youi 
I know ; but can she be certain it is ever* 
lasting tender regard, that nothing can 
shake, no trial can subdue? Eire she had 
time to clearly kno^v her senti meats for 
you, you chilled her heart, by yoar most 
unexpected engagement with another ;*«i<» 
then it became her duty, to combat with 
the but just awakened affection of her bo» 
som. Since you have been under this roof 
together, until yesterday, she could only 
think of you as the affianced husband of 
another ; or, at best, in an equivocal point 
of view, that prudence taught her heart to 
beware of. It is now only a few hours 
since this interdict to her beholding you 
with- indulged affection has been removed ; 
and can she yet, in the natural hurry and 
agitation of her feelings, clearly -ascertaiik 
whether hers is the delusion of fancy or 
everlasting tenderness?. . . .. Nay, look 'not 
so perturbed, so very angry with me, Uo^ 
ratio ; for I regard ycfu botli too much, boi 
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strenuonsly to advise you against a precipi* 
tate union. . Nor can the waiting for my 
brother's approbation so much dismay or 
torture you ; — ^but a few weeks only will it 
retard the realising of your happiness. .We 
shall send oiir letters, on the subject, with 
the Admiralty dispatches, which are gorng, 
almost immedrately, to your uncle, in the 
frigate in which St. Orville came ;— you 
heard Alfred say what a remarkably swift 
sailer she is;. — and Lord Ashgrove (who is 
only at Gibraltar, you know) you cannot 
doubt will make no unnecessary delay in 
forwarding his concurrence to you." 

*^ Emily's advice is judicious, delicate 
and fraught with feelings" said Lord Dela* 
more, with strong emotion. * ' Be guided 
by her; and let nothing tempt you, if you 
prize your happiness, to wed the woman 
you adore, unless you have incontestible 
proof her heart is not cold to you.'* 

Julia had pressed the hand of Lady De- 
lamore to her lips, in token of acquiescence 
in the propriety and truth of her advice ; 
and now a thoughtful pause ensued — which 
no one, from, various causes, wished to in- 
terrupt — forsome moments. At length, her 
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ladyship broke the gloomy silence, by ask* 
iDgtbe now half^sullen Fitzroy^ ^Mf he had 
seen her son that morning? " 

•*No— yes,! mean," replied Fitzroy, stam- 
mering, and passing his hand over his face, 
to hide a sudden change in his complexion. 
. •'O Heaven !" exclaimed Lady Dcla- 
more, ^'he is ill, and I am kept in ignor- 
ance of itP u . 

Lord Delaimore enquired what cause she 
had fopsuch an apprehension ? She informed 
htm, of his morning's excuse, so unlike St. 
Orviile, to steal from his day au liour of lost 
repose; her not haviug seen him since ; and 
Fitzroy's evident (though attempted to be 
concealed), emotion. - 

. Fitzroy began an effort to account for 
his emotion, as aiising solely from the agi- 
tation of bis mind, tortured by disappqiuted 
hope of a speedy union with JuHa; but 
Lord Delamore quickly put it out of any 
one's power to be heard but himself, lie 
worked up his passion into such a freasy at 
Lord St Orville's sitting up with Leslie, 
and making himself ill by it.—" Were there 
no nurses to be had, that the dear boy must 
endure such fatigue ? Where was old drive]- 
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ihg BevWltp who liked to hart pe(^ aick; 
that she might have the pleasure of mirsiiig 
them?'' 

Lady Delamore^ sincerely grieved to see 
berlord so much agitated^ oow afieetedto 
treat her own maternal fears as a sadden 
foolish fancy^ which the misconcoivtng^ th# 
cause of Fitzroy 's emotion had ai^^kened $ 
and ringin^or Helt^ demanded 5^ bow long 
Lord St. Orviile liad sat up P^ 

'•Until four o'clock, my lady," Holt rcr 
plied. '• His lordship tiben went to rast ; 
arose again at seven, walked in the grounds 
for about an hour, and then retired again 
to his chamber, giving orders not to bedis>- 
turbed, as he found himself more fatigued 
than he had been aware of ; and should 
therefore take some more rest, and should 
ring his bell when disposed to rise/' 

Julia, abashed and agitated by the cause 
which had called her thither, now took this 
opportunity of retiring; and as she waspro- 
eeediiig to her own apartments, was over- 
taken by Fit^Fcy, who earnestly entreated 
her to take half an hour's walk with him. 
JuUa was no prude, though tremblingly 
alive to every dictate of propriety ; ishe 
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theiefore readily granted hi$ request ; and 
80QII equipping herself, accompanied him^ 
whom she was now to look to for her future 
liappiness, into the grounds. Her heart was 
fluttered, with timid joy, and many hopes 
and fears ; and her countenance was inte* 
restingly pensive; whilst Fitzroy, in a state 
of agitation almost jHtiable, walked sileutly 
by her side fol* some moments after they set 
out. At length, he spoke ; and, in the most 
fascinatingeloquence of tenderness, in look, 
voice, and language, implored Julia, by all 
that was likely to melt her heart, ^^ to take 
pity on him, and to become his wife, as 
soon as settlements were made (which, fronk 
his late matrimonial negociation, could be 
expeditiously drawn out), and not to torture 
iiim by such a. cruel, unnecessary, delay/'' 

Julia's heart felt the influence of his 
plMdings; but. her firmness remained un- 
shaken. — 

< 'Why, oh ! why,** she touchingly said, 
^'thus, thus, make assail, for my rectitude? 
why strive, the everlasting oditim^ to gaini 
for my gratitude, my; prudence ^— Is thih 
love, Fitzroy ?— Can affection teach for you> 
\o wish me to do, wrong act?— I* do very 
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well feel, in my love for you, that I could 
aufier, all from affliction, to save from |jj[pu 
error; to make preservation for you, th^ 
fame unblemished," 

"Life of my life!'* he exclaimed, " I see^ 
I fee], I adore, your supere&cellence: but^ 
in pity spare m^ ; and draw no comparison9 
between ypur$elf and me. I am wretched, 
Julia; and shall be miserably most miser* 
able, until I secure you mine for ever." 

** What you mean," said Julia, solemnly^, 
/^that thus,^.focyoa teaches, the great agoup 
ising solicitude, to secure mel If you appre- 
hend, for my a£Eection, to bear the test, of 
short time trial ;,supeLy, most surely, it will 
be for you. happiness, to escape so, incon.- 
staat a being. If it is the continue, of your 
own attachment, you do so great deal feai^ 
why......." 

** Oh, Julia L talk not profanely o^fi[\y 
firm, unaiierable love. I cannot define to 
you the causes of my fears; they seem like 
superstitious anticipation, that whisper to 
my tortured heart — that you are not (o be 
mine* Then, censure not my agonising 
anxiety,: that impels me on to urge you to 
be ^laiue, immediately. Once my own, I. 



65 

would fly with you to my parents; and 
then, then I should defy the malice of my 
evil destiny!'* 

'^ That- <lestiny, must have much, eril 
mind, indeed/' she replied, striving to smile, 
.'^to work material mischief, in the small 
time, which of probability, is to make in^ 
tervention, before the consentment of Lord 
Asligrove, for our union, does arrive/* 

^' Lord Asbgroye*s consent !— That, that 
will never arrive, Julia j" said Fitzroy, in a 
tone, and with a look, of alarming despond« 
ence. 

^' His assent not arrive! Lord Ashgrove 
not make assentment for our union! Oh^ 
Mr. Fitzroy! and do you, indeed, think, he 
will not make assent, for it?*' said Julia, 
p^ale, and trembling with apprehension. 

Fitzroy caught her, in a transport, to his 
breast: — "Julia! my Julia! what joy> what 
hope, does not this sweet emotion inspire 
me with!'* 

. Julia had now, with success, struggled to 
overcome the poignancy of her feelings; 
and gently disengaging herself from Fitz- 
roy's supporting arms, said— ^* For surely, 
when Lord, and Lady Horatio Fitzroy, have 
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kmtdtHMt^Mf their unreliictant cowent' 
mmitr to give ; Loud Aabf^ove mpiU not, ao 
much cruel be, to say his neg&tive^ for youi 
^redding^ even thoiigb so uuMForthily.'* 

^^Oii^ Jitiial unworthily l~^It is yon 
wham your gmidiui. will net sufiet to wed 
WBWorthily/^ 

'■ .*' Nay ziowy^ At repfied^ '^since for sncli 
1^ fobudatien^ one -oi* your sa great f^ars^ 
iwoie, i should Umgh at yoa ; yes^ at your 
nochi superslitiouaaalidpatton, too ; did it 
not nsake pum for ne, to find^ so fond you 
are, for wooing torments. How for youi 
•haU I ever inake, happinessi since this 
disposition is of 3rou. You will make searck 
for all^ of misery, that find you can, in pof 
mortal path, to lure for your breast ; whilst 
I should look, for the roses of life^ to strew 
your pillow, and place for your bosom ;— 
but they should be sweet roses, without> at 
all, the thorn, to hurt you. '* 

He caught her hand in an ecstasy, and 
pressed it, with rapture^ to his lips.--?-** Oh ! 
why, why not begin to gather &uch roses for 
me, and make me blessed, immediately?" 

*^ Because I did tell. for you, my roses 
should be, without the thom f but gathered 
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from the soil^ for ingratitude^ tliey would 
wound, at every touch, and possess sweets 
none, believe me.'* 

Fitzroy was sensibly affected ; tears tfcm* 
bled in his eyes, and with difficulty could 
he prevent their rolling do^n his cheeks^— ^ 
'' Oh !" he said, ^' one of my greatest fears 
arises from the conviction — which the more 
I know of you strengthens — that your exr 
tended knowledge of me will only lessen me. 
in your estimation.'* 

^^ Well," replied Julia, with a beuigu 
smile of conciliatrog kindness, '' since your, 
fears, do so much friendly say, this whispei 
for you, beware to realise it, by making the 
amendment for your life, and conrersation* 
The first, as events shall shew way, for 
you ; the latter, by making transit, from ' 
yourtones for despondence, which are much 
ingratitude, to that Power, who, has gifted 
you, witli the great deal blessing, of a bril- 
liant understanding, which has made the 
precious store, of all cultivation : and will 
you not exertion do, for subduing the much 
puerile innovations^ of * superstitious anti- 
cipations?' reason has not sanction for them; 
and can you, at all| cherish them i You 
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have the. strong firmness, for commandment 
of your feelings, 'wl>eretroruble you- takdi 
When first we here met, you had the IxeHef, 
for being irrevocably devoted, for Lady En- 
derfield : then there Was hope tione, of 
iny being securedyfotyon; and j'et ydu 
bore it. You seemed hot great deal, happy," 
certainly ; but resignation you had ; -and 
during the long weeks, the impediments^ 
of ourr union, were on their remove, you (as 
you had hope^ to rest on) found not difficul* 
ty much, in patient* acquiescence ; could 
seek, and find for yourself, amusement, tho 
slow time for beguiling. '' • 

** Oh, Julia! and can you think I wa' 
resigned ?— No, no, believe me; while- I 
thought I was never to have the hapjnness 
to call you mine, I was more wretched than 
language can express. ** 

**Wcll, then, Fitzroy^ the greater wa^, 
the much store of fortitude, yc)u evinced^ 
Now, still make recollection, that there is 
existence of impediment, for our imme- 
diate wedding; and your acquiescence, will 
prove obedient, for you. The obstacle has 
only, tl>e change of side taken. For once 
it was on your side ; when from honour, 
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the dictate was, to make negative of the 
banns. Now on mine it is, for feelings, 
from rectitude, to prompt delay. Can you 
love me, Fitzroy, and feel tlie reluctance 
more, for what is right for my conduct, 
thaufrom that, which did aiM, tlie^ lustre to 
^our own ? Do not, do not give me, the 
much pain to see, you can every thmg for 
your own sake fjear ; nothing, for mine.'* 
Fitzroy could offer no arguments which 
could militate against Julia'js firm resolution 
to perform her duty to gratitude : all he 
could urge, was his mighty love.; and to 
the pleadings of love, pur heroine would not 
listen, when they aimed at the subversion 
of her principlea of duty : so that theiir 
walk terminated, without her compliance 
with the most melting supplications of her 
lover, to grant his request for an immediate 
elopement to Gretna Green ; and though he 
had wound round her heart, and softened 
it with even unusual tenderness, she could 
not but condemn the nature of his plead- 
ings, and grieve to find he still evinced a 
selfishness in his love, to which her breast 
, was a stranger* 
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CHAPTEU IV. 

f 

* 

The dinner of tiiis day was, in many re* 
spects, totally unlike that of the preceding 
one. No one was in spirits ; and the repast 
wad cheerlesfl ;— nnot devoid of ^ood cheer, 
for the festive board was stored with every 
tempting viand. The vivacity of Lord St. 
Orville, which had so brillantly irradiated 
the conversation of the preceding day, and 
was caught, through sympathy, by others, 
was now extinguished. His beautiful and 
intelligent ejres sparkled with joy nolonger 5 
not glpwcd his cheeks with the bright tints 
of health and happiness : sad was now his 
expressive countenance ; or if it changed 
. from its tone of woe, it was to aim at con*^ 
cealment of thrilling pangs of despair and 
«nental agony ; but his air, his voice, his 
whole demeanour, partook so touchingly of 
his heart's anguish, that vain were the ef- 
forts he made to hide his feelings, beneath 
his great and painful exertion to talk, and 
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iat, and smile^^uid M^m t« Kttea .lo i\jm^ 
wbo spoke* 

His adoring mother was his anxioui 
gnev^d obBerver ; and caught his melan- 
choly by sympaday : one moment appre^ 
bending serious illncis ; the next^ in trem^ 
bliBg conviction of mental misery being the 
cause of the striking and afflicting altera? 
tion^ she, with terror and anguish, beheld 
in this klol of her affections. 

Lady Theodoaia, too, from obser vatkm 
of her brother, was spiritless^— almost me« 
lancboly. Julia was pensive, and far from 
hap^y, because iMk perfectly satisfied with 
Ficzroy ; who sat, as on the preceding day^ 
mopiag in comfortless dejection : whilst 
Lord Delamore appeared in a most fretful, 
peevish humour ; coinciding in the opinion 
of none, but disagreeing most pointedly, 
yet in formal politeness, with all poor Julia 
said, who^ for the first time since she had 
been in his family, he forbore to ask to 
drink wine with him ; and the appellation 
of Philidora, or Emily, never once escaped 
his lips*. 

Lady Selina saw all this, with demoniac 
satisfactiom She, alone, was full of joy ; 
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H^hich, too great for concettlnient, appeared 
in her eyes^ her air, and every word she 
uttered. 

Julia, remarking with: pain Lord Dda- 
more's alteration of manner towards her, 
took the earliest opportunity the withdraw* 
ing from the dining*room afforded, to ask 
Lady Delamore, *^ had she been so unfor^- 
tunate a to ofi^nd his lordship ?'^ 

** Oh ! no, my love," her ladyship replied ; 
^^ it is the great estimation which my lord 
holds you in, that has caused this cloud of 
temper you behold in him. You had not 
been long beneath this roof, until Lord De- 
lamore formed the wish, which has since 
become the earnest one of bis heart, to see 
you the wife of his son. That wish taught 
him to build many airy fabrics, which Ho- 
ratio, most unexpectedl}^ overthrew ; but 
still my lord, infatuated by bis airy visions^ 
and unkind to Fitzroy, indulged the fond 
delusive hope, that something would interr 
, vene, to prevent the engagement of Horatio 
and Lady Enderfield from ever being dis- 
solved. During yesterday, he was weakly 
fostering these alluring chimeras; fancying, 
as he beheld you and Alfred together, th^t 
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you were icindred beingSi formed for each: 
other's happiness : then great was^ the dis« 
^pointment this day brought to him, in- 
the knowledge of that engagement being 
finally terminated ^— and such is the un- 
fortunate infirmity of my lord's temper, 
that every mental inquietude instantly af- 
fects it, and makes him, more or less/as 
you this day behold him. 

/* But my lord has not been the only one 
disappointed ; for I, too, my dear Julia ! ^ 
ha,d formed the very same wish. The child 
of your father, was the daughter my heart 
would have chosen— foi>-*for my brother '« 
sake^ who so tenderly regarded him. But 
I see, alas ! Horatio is not the only obstacle 
we should have found to our wishes.— -Oh, 
beloved Julia ! let the agonised mother re« 
pose her griefs in your sympathising bo- 
som !-^I see, and with grief unutterable I 
«ee, and plainly read, in my Alfred's too 
evidently heart-inspired melancholy and 
despondency, an unfortunate, unpropitious 
attachment, f cannot, cannot be deceived. 
I know the symptoms too well, too forci- 
bly !— too minutely have I been made ac- 
quainted with them I In every look^ tvxiw^ 
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accent, of St. Orville, i feel— I see, my . 
brother. — ^Poor Ashgrove's countenance was 
stamped with woe ; his life made wretched 
by inauspicious love. 

** Yesterday, the joy of beholding his 
loved family, the transport of being taken 
to his father's long-withheld affection, ob- 
scured this sadness, and concealed this 
dreadful secret from mc ; which now, the 
first ebullition of joy over, no longer can 
be veiled. During the short intervals^ in' 
the last three years, that St. Orville has 
been at home, I have with pain perceived 
in him, a sortof heart-directed seriousness/ 
approaching to dejection, not natural to 
him ; — for his native disposition is cheerful 
as a guileless heart, and a great flow of ani- 
mal spirits, could make him. I then attri- 
buted all, to his unhappy disagreements 
with, or rather from, the unkindness of his 
father to him ; but now I doubt not it was 
occasioned by this growing attachment. I 
tremble, I sicken, to think of it. I fear, 
c.las ! it is some designing foreigner — some 
Italian syren ; and if it has terniinated in 
hl« everlastuig misery, I shall never know it. 
Sl Orville v/ill tell me nothing to distress me; 
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and, by affected cheerfulness, he will try 
to beguile me into a belief, that he is not 
wretched ; — but my brother's letter to me, 
sanctions every apprehension. I yesterday 
read it as alluding solely to his long 
estrangement from his father's heart, and 
this expected happy reconciliation ; but 
now I see it had another sad, sad meaning ! 
'^ * 1 part with my beloved Alfred with 
' cheerfulness,* Ashgrove says, * in the fond 
'hope of his finding his long-flown spirits 
'in Delamore castle ; and fervently hope, 
' wheu next I see him, I may trace, in 

* every line of his speaking countenance, 

* that his inestimable heart no longer con- 
' tains a sorrow/ 

** All ! Julia, my brother hopes, that 
Avhen banished from this seductive disturber 
of his peace, he may regain his happiness : 
but I know the heart of St. Orville too well 
to cherish any such illusive fancy; and I 
feel convinced, that where he has given his 
invaluable affections, no effort of his, how- 
ever strenuous, will enable him to recall 
them. Oh, no ! his heart was not prompt 
to love ; and, though capacious to all the 
other affections of the raiad, was fowcv^A \.^ 
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liojd but one ijdol of tender homage, and 
that one to be enshrined there for ever." 

Julia could not witness the maternal grief 
of Lady Oclamore, nor listen to its source, 
unmoved : but knew not how to do more* 
for she saw no positive consolation^ and 
wished not to feed with uncertain hope, as^ 
a mere plaything, to dry the tear for a mo- 
ment, and make it flow more copiously on 
finding delusion only had applied its balm. 

The gentlemen soon joined the ladies, m 
the 'drawing-room ; but increase of gloom 
came with them. Fitzroy, very shortly 
after tea was ended, went out to walk by 
moon-light ; nor once attempted to gain ai 
seat by Julia, who wondered why he should 
pay her les3 attention than he had done at 
2. ; and no longer anxiously sought oppor-. 
tunities to b? near her. " But, alas !" sigh* 
ed her saddened heart, *' Fitzroy is griev-. 
ously changed, since, dressed in smiles, and 
animated, attentive, winning cheerfulness, 
he fascinated every one at Z. P' 

Not long after Fitzroy's departure, Lord 
St. Orville, suddenly awaking from a me- 
lancholy reverie, arose, with an intention 
to leave the room : but as he reached the 
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door, his eyes catight the anxious gaze of 
his attentive, afflicted mother ;— ^itistantty 
be smiled, with sweetneiss knd assumed vi- 
vacity ; returned, and took a seat beside 
"her; and, with studied gaiety, entered into 
Conversation with her, told her many en- 
tertaining adventures life had inet witli 
Mnce they parted, and asked immniefablie 
^estions i^ative to his fri^trds and tron- 
nectronS in En^ifld, "trith every aippear- 
ance of interest he could command. Julia 
Saw, with atimiring approbation, these ami- 
iaWe cndeavtnirs to loW his mother's painful 
suspicions ; but saw, with pity, his cheer- 
fulness plajred only on tlite surface, for his 
heart xras full of grief. Lady Thie6dcsia 
jioifl^id It^r ^lother^ and brother's chit-dbat 
|>arty. Lady Selhia 4ml Sir Charles stroll- 
ed out upon the lawn ; 'and Julia, finding 
Lord DdiitAore *and herself the biily per- 
sons utxemjiloyed, tvith timid s\t'eetness, 
ventured to challengehislordshipto a game 
at chess. 

Julia, fi-om the pi1?ceding diy, had con- 
sidered Lord Delatnore a3 an object of her 
tenderest pity ; and her last conversation 
with Lady Delamore, had added gratitude 
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to her other feelings for him ; so that she 
could not endure his peevish chilling man- 
ner to her : and, from the moment he ap- 
peared in the 'drawing ix)om> she had, by 
every winning impulse of spontaneous kind- 
ness, strove to disarm his petulance ; but 
the graceful sweetness and affecting kind- 
<ness of her inartificial attentions, only in* 
creasedhis feelings of regret, and added to 
the irritation of his temper, until she offer- 
ed the balm of chess to him — ^a never-fail- 
ing soother of his asperities. The magical 
board placed between them. Lord Delamore 
called his son : — 

*' Come hither, Alfred,'* he said, ^'and 
observe Miss De CHfford*s play.— She is 
even a match for you ; and I will venture 
to affirm, she plays better than any other 
woman in existence.'* 

" Oh ! not so, my lord," replied Julia, 
blushing ; " for I did from a woman learn ; 
and she surpassed me, as greatly much, for 
skill, as you do." 

* ' You must have had i nnumerable lessons 
fiom her," said Lord Delamore. 

*^ Alas ! not," she replied, sighing ; ^* for 
JL had, not of opportunity. I was only, the 
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short two months, of my life (for quick in 
flighty is the hour for happiness !) in her so* 
ciety, my lord : never saw her before ;-— 
and, alas ! never more since': and we could 
not spend, all, our time, for playing chess, 
you know." 

" You proved yourself an apt scholar, 
however." 

*^ I was indeed, apt, my lord, to make 
all, knowledge from her ; for she hail strong 
powers, I never saw surpassed ;-»-so clear 
from the. dulling dregs, of ignorance ;'so 
much intelligent, and so sweetly patient for 
me. I had not difficulty from compre- 
hension, of what she explained r and very 
certainly, the pupil is quick to learq, when 
the heart makes rest, with the attention, 
upon the instructor." 

" I wonder what old withered conventual 
this was, your heart rested on, Julia?" said 
Lady Tlieodosia, smiling. 

**She was not, old conventual. Lady 
Theodosia, nor withered, I can make as- 
surance for you ; for she was young, and 
great deal beautiful ; — and Lord Delamore, 
would say, she was much beautiful, for the 
resemblance, she strong has, for Lady De^ 
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a mare : so that your mother, did appear as 
no stranger for tne ; and my heart did re- 
ceive her, as if she long had claim for place 
there/* 

^^ Oh ! I k^ow where y<)u are now !'* said 
Lady Theodosia ; *' and she, too, paved a 
tbroadway, and fitted up a temple, for a 
jcertaia gentleman, in your heart : — nay,, 
you need aotblusih so terribly, Julia ; for it 
15 true, ycm fcnow, as \v^ll as the little path 
she d ug, fer «ttc to creep m ^bo.' ' 

^* Jtt^de^, for eer*aanly, *tis ttue/* replied 
f iilta ; bluBhing, as Irat^k ly ^he said--* ^ Had 
not Mr. IPJteroy, -so strong i^semblanc^ 
torne tQ^I;^^ Stetamonid, he had nGtiia 
•osooii'tHne, made impresston on my i^ 
fectioH.** 

*^ Lady Storamond resemble ray Emily so 
strongly t** exclaimed Lord Ddamore.— - 
/'Why, you never tokl me that, St. Or- 
ville. — Miss De Clifford I Alfi-ed and Lord 
Storamond are attached friends j he has 
^pent many montlis of the last three years 
of his life with hini ; and, having been 
lately at Gibraltar, can give you intelligence 
of your fair friend. '* 

Julia now raised her eyes^ in delighted 
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Lord St. Orville, about her beloved Ceci- 
lia, and beheld his lordship, pale, trembling 
in the tnost painful agitation, gazing intent- 
ly at her : their eye met, and her speech was 
arrested ; for her heart beat atlrt bounded 
just as she described its Sensations to Mr, 
Goodwin on her first interview with Fitz- 
royy when his look almost beguiled her into 
a belief that she beheld Lady Btoramond. 
On her own part, she felt fiuttered ; but 
upon Lord St. OrviUe-s, afflictedly aniazed. 
On the instant, he precipitately retreated 
from the room ; and Julia r^ad, in every 
look and gesture, the cause of his nnental 
misery in a calamitous passion for the wife 
of his friend. The shock was so severe, 
and she trembled with such agofiising fears 
lest this most unfortunate attachment had 
proved mutual (and therefore destructive to 
the peace of Lady Storamond), that it was 
with the utmost difikulty she could com 
mand her firmness sufficiently to bear her 
part in the game y hut, luckily for her. Lord 
Delamore was too much astonished at his 
son's rudeness, in retreating from her en- . 
c^uines^ to observe her emotion : and whes 
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the party assecnbled again, at supper, Julia 
saw, with tender pity, and approving ad- 
miration, the arduous exertions and affec- 
tionate soUcitude of Lord St. Orville,. to 
conceal from his parents how deep were the' 
woes of his heart. 

The pillow of our heroine was this:nlg[ht 
deserted by ^' tired Nature's kind restorer/* 
Pity for Lord St. Orville, and agonised ap- 
prehension lest the friend of her heart, too, 
was wretched, drew tears of sympathy and: 
grief from her eyes. The fear of their 
being involved in guilt (even were their af- 
fection mutual, which, from Lady Stora- 
rnond's well-known long attachment to her 
husband, she had every reason to hope 
it was not), she could not entertain ; for, 
th6uq;h short her intercourse with her in- 
estimable Cecilia, she had evinced such pu- 
rity of mind in all her word§ and actions, 
that Julia believed she could not err : and 
Lord St. Orville 's character forbade suspi- 
cion of evil to glance at him. And in ad- 
dition to the sorrow this discovery of Lord 
St.. Orville's unfortunate passion awaken- 
ed, was the most poignant disquietude 
at the iaexpll.cabie alteratiou in the conduct 
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of Fitzroy : — bis pale, and almost haggard, 
look ; his downcast eyes ; his gloomy brow ; 
his unusual silence, and total cessation of 
every, even the most trifling, attention to 
her ; — all conspired to lead conjecture into 
a labyrinth of painful perplexities. She 
could find no clue to solve the mystery ; 
and all she could do was, to weep^at the 
conviction of his being unhappy : and the 
morning found her fully determined to seek 
him out tliat day, and implore him to con- 
fide his secret grief in Iter sympathising 
l)osoni. • 

Julia found Lady Delamore as wan, lan- 
guid, and spiritless, as herself. Lord St- 
Orville did not form one of their breakfast 
party ; he had made an early visit to his 
mother that morning, to eiccuse his non-at- 
tendance, having determined to ride over 
to Willow Grove, to breakfast with Mrs, 
Fermor, whom he had not yet seen, and 
whom he wished to charge with some little 
remembrances, he had brought from the 
Mediterranean, for Mary. p^ 

As soon as the departure of the attend-, 
ants, after breakfast, left Lady Delamore; 
and our heroine together, her ladyship 
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mournfully said— *^ Ah, Julia ? I was but 
too just itimy conjectures ; — my Alfred is 
doomed to a life of wretchedness, I made 
the dreadful discovery, that confirmed reef 
agonised apprehensions, la^t night : — and it 
- is the wife of hrs friend, your fascinating 
Lady Storamond ^ he loves. " The articula- 
tion of Lady Delamore was now lost in a 
passion of tears ; and Julia could speak n6 
comfort to her. 

At length her ladyship continued :— 
** Weft, well do I now remember the strong 
emotion St. Orville has ever evinced^ when 
Lady Storamond has been accidentally men- 
tioned before bim: he always had some 
prompt excuse, founded on local circum- 
stances, to account for his change of coun* 
tenance, and I believed bkn ; but now, 
alas ! the real fatal cause is disclosed f — 
You, who have seen her, who knew her so- 
well, dear Julia \ tell me, if you think her af- 
fection to her husband can be shaken ;— tell' 
me, in pity, she is worthy your regard, and 
that, dreadful as the pang is> I shall have 
only to lament the destruction of my child's 
peace, and not his soul-harrowing lapse 
from rectitude/* 
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Here, our willing heroine proved a ready> 
cordial comforter. She delineated every 
word, sentiment, and action, of this friend, 
whose every word, sentiment, and action, 
had stamped themselves indelibly upon her 
heart and memory ; and all bespoke such 
purity of thought, such a steadfastly reli- 
gious mind, that the mother^s agonised ap* 
prehensions, lest her son should he lured 
from the path of rectitude- aiul honour^ 
were hushed^ 

Again, and again, did Lady Delamore 
^ake Julia repeat every circumstance rela- 
tive to Lady Storamond ; and not until the 
receipt of a message from Lord Delamore, 
requesting to «ce her ladyship in. the li- 
brary, was this interesting Ute-^tite ter- 
minated. 
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CHAPTER V. 

J 

A^t> now Julia, eager to put her plan re- 
lative to Fitzroy in execution, set out in 
pursuit of him. She felt ashamed to make 
any enquiry, for him, and, therefore, could, 
only seek him where probability pointed as 
the most Hkely places to find him. After 
9.nxiously, and unsuccessfully, searching 
for him about the ground and castle, &lie 
bent her way to the music -room. The 
doors of this room were so constructed, to 
prevent noise during any performance, that 
they opened and shut without any sound 
whatever; so that our heroine now entered,: 
without disturbing Lord St. Orville, who 
was sitting near a door which led into the 
grounds, at the opposite end, in an attitude, 
and with a countenance, of the most touch- 
ing melanchol}', quite lost in profound and 
painful meditation. Julia was instantly 
about t6 retire, when the appearance of 
Fitzroy arrested her steps: — he suddenly 
darted in at the door near where his lord- 
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ship was seated, with an open letter in his 
hand. But not more sudden dismay could 
have been evinced by either had the most 
ghastly spectre stood between them, than 
the cousins at this moment betrayed ; and 
the effect was instantaneous : they started, 
as, if appalled by secret horror, and both 
precipitately rushed by each other — Lord 
St. Orville into the grounds, and Fitzroy 
through an adjoining door which led to 
another part of the castle — leaving our he- 
jroiae too much overpowered by amazement 
to exert her voice in recalling Fitzroy, 
could her voice have effected it, at that 
moment. 

•Julia now entered the room, and sunk 
idto the first seat she came to, overwhelmed 
iirith amazement and concern at this inexr 
plicable scene, which plainly evinced some 
great and dreajlful enmity between these 
young men, whom Fitzroy himself had the 
preceding day told her had been attached 
friends from their earliest days : and as she 
sat in agitated sadness, grieving at what 
die had seen, and uncertain whether or 
not to continue her pursuit of Fitzroy, and 
strive to comfort his afflictions, she. suddenly. 
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beheld the letter, lying o^n the ground^ 
which Fitzroy had held, and dropped, in 
the moment of his consternation and re* 
treat* Julta, conceiving it might be a let*' 
ter of importance, resolved to preserve it 
from falling into improper hands* Imme^ 
diately she approached the spot \^hcre it 
lay; and, as she stooped to pick it up, her* 
eyes, without her intending it, tookin the 
beginning line, which ran thus-^ 

" m^, deerest deer, belooved k)ove— **' 
written in a very unformed female hand z 
and Julia now felt tempted to smile, be- 
lieving Fitzroy had by accident, as well a* 
herself, obtained a love-esprstle bel<Higing to* 
one of the servant men ; and turning to the 
superscription, to learn ^ha had the li^ppi- 
ness ofvClaiming such an unec^ai vocal prooF 
of teiideTness, saw it directed t6 Fitzroy* 
himself! and great agaia were her anxiety 
and -conjeem. 
jSiW^^i^i could it be, possible, that Fit2i- 
myi'Viid^" SO depraved, as to enter into low 
amours ? — or any — any at all ? Alas ! alas f 
Lady Delamore, then, had prophesied too' 
truly ; and from this dreadful source some* 
of her lEevitat^ un&appktefiHs was to^ 
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spring. *' SomB of the feelings of her heart 
now strongly prompted her to learn the 
signature to this letter ; but her nobler sen- 
sations sternly forbade so mean an action : 
and now^ with averted eyes, lest she s^hoiild 
take in more than she already knew, poor 
Julia^ with tremulous hand, and weeping 
bitterly, hastily folded the letter up, and 
placed it carefully in her pocket. At this 
moment she heard an approaching footstep, 
and, ere she contd eiFect a retreat. Lady 
TheodcMsia etitered- — 

•* I>ear Julia !" she exclarnred, tenderly 
t^ing her hand, arresting her in her ttiedi- 
tsfted' flight, ^* I have been seeking you this 
half hour :— ^and how hare I found you ! — 
Jfate, trembKng, and in tears ! Will you not 
confide in me, and tell me what portion of 
that imhappiness has fallen to your share, 
which seems to over\dielm every one in the 
castle ? Oh ! dear, dear Julia ! wliat wretch- 
ed gloomy influence prevails, with which 
we are all infected more or less ! Ah ! how 
cruelly are my sweet airy castles over- 
thrown ! Your giving a helping hand — by 
bestowing your affections upon Horatio--* 
has turned out of no consequence j since 
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my brother has brought home no heart to 
lose : — this was legibly told, in every line 
of his sadly altered countenance and de- 
jected air, yesterday; but the evening dis- 
closed the magnitude of his misery, by pro- 
claiming the object of his unfortunate at- 
tachment. 

*' Oh, Julia! had you been looking at 
liim while you were talking of Lady Stora- 
mond, had your heart been formed of ada- 
mant it must have melted in pity for him. 
— Oh ! my brother ! my brother \ my ami* 
Able, my inestimable, brother ! doomed to 
the misery of inauspicious love ; torn with 
remorse, as well as disappointment :— for 
well I know his upright principles will ever 
direfully upbraid him for loving the wife of 
his friend. — Oh ! my brother ! my brother ! 
my amiable, now wretched, brother !" and 
Lady Theodosia, with wringing hands and 
streaming eyes, walked up and down the 
room, in all the distraction of grief, fdr the 
misery of Lord St. Orville ; untilj at length, 
suddenly recollecting Julia's affliction, she 
flew to her, sat beside her, and, gently 
pressing her to her bosom, sobbing said — 
. ** How selfish I have been ! — absorbed in 
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my own grief, I had ceased to remember 
yours. I found you weeping, in painful 
agitation ; and, instead of striving to com- 
fort you, I have been adding to your griefs 
the pangs of sympathy. — But, Julia, dear 
friend ! will you not confide your grief in 
me ? Believe me, you never can find a more 
sincere or affectionate bosom to repose 
It in* 

'* Of that, I have the firm belief," replied 
Julia, her head still resting on the shoulder 
of her sympathishig friend. '* My grief is, 
in soon time told. Lady Theodosia.— Fitz- 
roy is much unhappy ; and I the cause not 
know, at all. He reposes nof confidence, 
in me. It is for me the affliction to see, 
the sad malady of grief, or care, make heavy 
oppression for his breast. Would, he but 
tell for me, the cause, I should not know so 
great deal misery, as wild conjecture, makes 
for me.'' . 

*' He had much better tell you all him- 
self, than iQt Fame do it," replied her lady- 
ship, tenderly kissing Julia's cheek. 

*^ You— -you, then, do know, all !" ex- 
claimed Jiilia, with eager quickness. 

* ^ I only guess." 
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*'Gh ! tell to me, tell to inc, if you da 
love me, what you make guess for : — --unless 
you have thought, that for me, it is impro*- 
per, to make the question." 

^'I would tell you, Julia; only, knowing 
the purity of your mind so well, I fear to 
shock and grieve you. — Yet, ypu must hijiir 
it ; and perhaps from those ^tho \rould not 
strive to soften the terrible intelligence. 

Dear, dear Julia 1 look not so terrified. 

It is not so very bad, as jrou seem to irp** 
prehend. 

*^ I have t^fteh hinted to you, my s#eet 
friend ! that Horatio's heart wias iW)t con- 
genial to the purity of yoors. He po9se»sM 
many virtues : Nature created him wi& 
many more ; but education, atid perniciotW 
cxamp^e, have destroyed them '; and he ia 
now, I am grieved to tell you, a fasftionabte 
man, of dissipated morals — in fact, a liber- 
tine." 

** Oh !'* replied Julia, with a groan from 
her heart, ** that I have, for time some, 
much painfully, suspected." 

*^ If any one can be excused for such Ini* 
moral conduct, I do think Horatio may, "con-^ 
tinned Lady Theodosia j " since the miscon-* 
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^uct of his parents has thrown him into the 
way of temptations, Which few young men^ 
I fear, could have possessed firmness enough 
to shun. — You know the visionary plan my 
grandfatlier Ashgrove marked out for the 
education of his daughters ; and, by seclud* 
ing them from all communication with the 
world, believed they would come forth from 
the nursery, when he found out suitable 
husbands for them, as immaculate in mind 
as the new-born babe. Implicit obedience 
to him was one of the lessons he had most 
carefully taught them ; and they were, all 
three brought out of the nursery to become 
wives— to men they cared not for. Lady 
Matilda and Lord De Lisle were united, be* 
cause I^ords Ashgrove and Ennerdale chose 
they should ; nor then, nor since, caring 
for each other : and, both thoughtless and 
extravagant, they seemed to set out with a 
determination of trying which should be 
most absurdly fashionable, and most pro- 
digal in their expenses. The consequence 
has been, that the husband (who soon after 
his marriage, by thje death of his father, 
came into the family honours and estates) 
galloped full speed down the hill of dissi^a> 
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lion; and is cow so completely ruined in 
circumstances^ that how he lives, is the 
wonder; and has cruelly cut off all the fair 
prospects of his amiable heir-apparent. For 
though, at Lord Ennerdale's decease, the 
estates must fall unencumbered to his heir, 
yet the principles of De Lisle are so equit- 
able, he has determined to pay every shil- 
ling of his father's debts ; and, to enable 
him so to do, without injury to his own 
heirs, has resolved to sacrifice the blessing 
of connubial happiness, and never to marry. 
While Lord Ennerdalerspent his hours at 
the gaming-table, and in every other 
fashionable vice, my aunt dashed about, 
entering with avidity into every dissipa- 
tion ; and^ the vainest of human beings, 
encouraging and collecting about her a 
train of admirers, her fair fame by miracle 
escaping stigma, whilst her prudence ever 
has been under the lash of censure. 

*^ Louisa (in one year after her sister, was 
called from the nursery), at the age of seven- 
teen ; and, in obedience to the command of , 
her father, bestowed her hand upon Sir 
William Stratton, the wealthiest commoner 
in England, but one of the most hideous 
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and disagreeable of mankind, and as old as 
my grandfather ! This fatal and ill-sorted 
marriage was the cause of terrible affliction 
to all the family, for it entailed disgmcc 
npon us. In about a month after Lady 
Louisa Stratton became a wife, the mutual 
attachment' of Lord Horatio Fitzroy and 
herself commenced, and has continued, with 
increasing tenderness, evea to this hour« 
Both young, thoughtless, and ardently in 
love, they only listened to the voice of love, 
and in about six weeks after the birth of 

• 

poor Charles, they eloped together. My 
aunt was immediately divorced from Sir 

William, and married Lord Horatio 

Gracious Heaven ! sweet Julia ! why this 
terrible, this alarming agitation ? Had you 
—had you never heard this circumstance 
before ? " 

" Never, at all," said Julia, sobbing con- 
vulsively, her Spotless heart torn with grief 
and horror.— ^'* Alas! alas! and for nie is 
not the happiness, for to love, the mother of 
my husband ? — Oh ! Lady Theodosia !'* 

'* Yes, but you will love her, Julia ; my 
unfortunate aunt is one of the most fascin- 
ating women in existence/' 
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^ Ah ! Lady Theodosia, I like not, fas- 
cination oply, to make the captivation, of 
my heart 1 like for Reason^ to say— 
** Esteem the being, whom your fancy, 
has admiration of, and your heart does love/ 
-r-Go on, dear friend ! I do want to hear 
(although it is much terrible) the vindica- 
tion for poor Horatio/' 

" Alaa ! Julia, how many stings has vice ! 
—The misconduct of Lady Horatio had 
scarcely affixed its shame upon her family^ 
by her public divorce, when Sir William 
broke his neck in a fox-chase ; and in inno- 
cence, then, she might have been wife to. ^ 
the man she loved. Sir William's last tes- 
tament opened, it was found he had be- 
queathed every shilling of his personal pro* 
perty, and all the estates but one entailed, . 
away from the infant Charles, whom in this 
will he affirmed not to be his son. Hea- 
ven knoM'^s, how it was; but poor Charles, 
was the victim to his mother's errors. The 
father the law had given him, almost disin-^ 
herited him ; and if Lord Horatio is indeed 
his parent (which, from his lordship's ten- 
der, attachment to Charles, half the world 
believe), he is despoiled of all those great 
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honours and wealth a younger brother 
usurps from him : and, from his thoughtless 
extravagance, dissipating so rapidly the 
estate he inherited from Sir William (whicfa^ 
from his long minority^ the care of bis guar* 
dianSy and Lord Horatio not allowing the 
expenses of his minority to fall on him, 
amounted at length to a very good pro- 
perty), compelling him to marry for moi>ey, 
must we not say his future life is devoted 
to misery ? 

'^ From the circumstance of my aunt 
being a divorced wife, she could not be re- 
cerred at the British court ; and neither her 
fcelingSy noi; those of her adoring husband, 
leading" them to be quite comfortable in a 
eountiy where- they were disgracefully ex- 
cluded: frmn .that pririkge their rank en- 
titled them to,, they have resided principally^ 
ab«(lad::-^4ndieedi' I may say entirely, ex- 
cept wihiieChaples^and Horatio were at col* 
lege in tfais^ country. In dissipated foreign! 
courts, Lord and Lady Horatio Fitferoy' 
fasm chiefly Hved^ anfd (though tenderly 
attached) devoted'toamusement, «i^tbetid< 
ibre lb» ever surrounded by the gsy^' the 
iboBgbtlesiSi afid Mimontf ; ftMi wItoMr 

vox* UL ^ 
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Fiteray has naturally imbibed many perni* 
clous sentiments, which have at:tuated his 
conduct, and perverted many of his princi- 
pies. Added to this, his private tutor, an 
abb6) of the most hypocritically sanctified 
manners, deceived Lord and Lady Horatio 
by his plausible piety, and affected moral 
rectitude, whilst he indulged their son in 
every dissipation, and often led him' into 
vices his own heart would not have preci- 
pitated him into. But so many are the 
virtues which still remain, that all who 
really love Fitzroy look forward to his union 
with you as the means devised by pitying 
Providence to save him from destruction. 
You are an idol, that can never admit a 
rival in his heart. You love him with ten- 
derjiess, and will spare no effort to redaim 

him. You will lead him " 

^* Lead him! — lead, my husband ! Oh, 
Lady Theodosia I why for him, alas ! must 
be^ that much humiliation, necessary ?" said 
Julia, mournfully. 

'* Don't be fastidious^ Julia ! — ^Would* 
you, would you not lead him— to heaven ?'* 
**. *^Ohl would I not?— For certainly I 
would !" jexclaimed Juliai with the sweetest 
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smile of pious joy irradiating every line of 
her expressive countenance. 

''There!" said Lady Theodosia^ smilingi 
too^ in kindness^ ''I knew you would!-— 
And now I have warmed your heart in the 
sunbeam of gentle expected hope, you are 
prepared for the little chill I am compelled 
to give you. — My dear Julia! you wit- 
nessed^ as well as myself, the unequivocally - 
bold encouragement Mrs. Wellford over* 
whelmed Fitzroy with^ the night of his ab- 
surd jealousy of Lord Lindore and Sir Ro- 
bert Raymond ; and you heard some sub- 
sequent malicious remarks of Selina% to 
wound your peace ; so that you are not » 
quite unprepared for what I am about to 
tell| nor was I to hear what I this day did, . 
at Sedley, from Ann Beaumont, fori knew, • 
during the period of my mother's late in- * 
disposition^ Fitzroy i^nt most of his time 
at Mrs. Wellford's nurse's house, in Sedley. 

Julia! dearjuha! why sopale?.^..., 

So, so !-*-OhJ I must get you a gl^ss ofjr 
water* .■«••« 

*' Ohy no ! I have not the occasion^ of it 
— ^Pray, proceed.'* 

;^'Mx. Beaumont made the discpverj: at 
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length of this terrible business, and sent off 
immediately for Mrs. Wellford's father ; — 
her husband being in (.ondon, attending a 
lawsuit. The lady> by no means shocked 
at the discovery of her misconduct, braved 
the matter out, and carried it with a very 
Wgh hand, tiling the Beaumonts, 'they 
veuld soon change their tonesj and be all 
respectfiil attention to her, when she be* 
came a duchess.' — 

•*'For, it seems, this ignorant woman had 
got it into her head, that the man whom a 
woman is divorcedfbt is compelled, bjrlaw, 
to marry hei* ; and, from no bad idea of 
speculating ambition, thought it would be 
aj good hit, to exchange hercross old corni'* 
try 'squire, but moderately- rich, for a 
young handsome husband', presumptive heir 
to a dukedom, — So, with an air qu^te 
hfttrghty enough forherexpected' elevation-, 
she ordered her woman to pack up her 
clothes, and^ sent off a tender epistle to tell 
Ktzroy of the discovery, and that she was 
ready to elope with him : but Horatio, not 
b^ibggaltenfe enough to obey thesumrnohs, 
her notes fell very much from' alt' ; aotf she 
iRmod^tti^ most-uwrifihiglyi feompelled 
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to accom{>any tlie enraged grazier, her fa- 
ther, home to-day, just before I went to 
Sedley. 

** Fitzroy must have known all this yes- 
terd^ ; and this I naturally imagine to be 
the cause of his gloom, and evident inquie* 
tttde. He must tremble at this affair being 
known to you, whose spotless purity, he 
cannot but be convinced will recoil from * 
such misconduct ; nor can he feel very com« 
fortable iu the idea of having this disgrace* 
ful divorce brought before the public, at 
the !au>ment of his breaking off. am fa^nour* 
able engagement with one wotntn, and en- 
tering into one with anotiber." 

' ' That makes^ not much of flattery for 
me^ certainly," said JuKa ; ^ and deeply 
forms, wound for my affection :— but that 
is not the wound, which rankles direfuUy» 
and pains my heart, for doep-^felt agony.— r 
Oh ! no, no ! I had the thought, I had tfat 
fear, Fitzroy was the libertine ; but did not, 
did not make imagination, that he would 
crime commit-^the crime, so much for tur» 
pitude, that it is forbidden of commission, 
so expressly, by our much sacred religion*s 
laws." 
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*• I cannot vindicate him," replied Lady 
Theodosia, *• if you lay your accusation be- 
fore that sacred tribunal ; but> accustomed 
to hear such trangressions talked of, and 
tried by worldly judges and jurors, if you 
could only think of the latitude men, and 
laws of their own making, have given them, 
I might say something in extenuation of 
this fault, by laying almost the whole cen- 
sure upon the woman, as the tempter. And 
here, too, - are not the common attendant 
calamities which add so terribly to the enor* 
mity of these reprehensible affairs : — ^here 
are no children, shamed by a mother's 
transgression, and bereft of her tender fos* 
tering care ; no fondly attached husband, 
made wretched by the perfidy of her he 
loved ;-^no, here can be no compassion for 
a dotard of seventy, who married a low- 
bom, illiterate woman; young enough td 
be his grandchild. " 

" Certainly," said Julia^ ** these extenua* 
tions, which you do make, take from the 
had transgression, inhumanity ; but still it 
is, for great crime. Murder, must still, be 
murder, whether it is of, the perpetratioui 
of the one effectual stroke, or by, the linger* 
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ing torment:'* and she now laid her head 
upon the elbow of the sopha she sat upon, 
and, corvering her face with her handker- 
chief^ wept most piteously ; whilst Lady 
Theodosia, actuated by affection and feel- 
ing, urged every argument she could to 
comfort Julia. 

" Any^ any thing, but Fitzroy, to do 
crime> I could have borne> without such 
pain^ for my heart," said our sobbing he* 
roine ; ^^ which, while it makes the con- 
demnation for him, clings to the fond at* 
tachment^ that will not suffer it, to make 

estrangement, from him. But, but he is 

not for callous. Lady Theodosia, since feet 
so much, he does!" 

.'* Ah, Julia! " said Lady Theodosia> wish-« 
ing to call our. sadly- weeping heroine •» 
thoughts .from their present distressing'^ 
theme^ " we have all our griefs ; and I am* 
not without my share, and upon my own ac- 
counttoo.— Somehow or another,! have con- 
trived, also, to get into an awkward scrape." 

** Oh ! how I do grieves, to hear it !" ex- 
claimed Julia, abstracting at once faer- 
thoughts from her own sorrows, to sym- 
pathise in her friend's. 
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^^ It is very true/^ said Lady Theodosra ; 
^* and I sought you, on purpose to confide 
in you ; — but you must not look at me, 

while I make my confession So, my 

deflur Julia ! the scrape I have got intois^ 

I have fallen in — love ; — aye, as well a& 

yourself, and all without intending it ;«^ 
with diat Mandeville, who I am sureisnot 
aa a^om handsomer, or more captivating, 
tb^n hmndpeds of men who have talked 
nonsense to me, and to whom I have listen* 
ed with verily as much composure as I do 
to Beville, reading her medicine-books. — 
But I believe, upon recollection, it was be-^ 
Caufie he did not talk nonsense to me, that 
has bewitched me by its novelty; and i 
listened to hjiri, all the while, thinking no 
moK hann would oome of it than the chilli 
in ite cradle ; and so, you know, not awarep 
of my danger, I slid all at once plump into 
the mischief: — and a pretty whirlpool I 
have got into ! without even one of Dame 
Hope's straws to catch at. So, for the re*- 
mainder of my hapless days, I am to figure 
about as a woe-begone, love4orn damsel ; 
and what I shall make of the character I 
cannot guess. I am afraid no one will like 
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me in it-^not evtsn myself Htigfao ! I am 
iiir * moH hoirible dilemma. I eahnot 
makie an elopement of it ; for that irould 
80 -distress my dear mother^ and my poor 
Alfred (flow doubly dear to my ^tSkctiam, 
because he is unh^py) e mkI my father 
will no more give his ocmsdnt to my manry- 
ing Mandeville, than he would give the 
fraternal embrace to Bonaparte." 

^' Alad V said Jtilia^ '« then is it, muih 
unfoitdtiate^ affair/' 

•* It was assuredly witchery that led me 
to listen to him, when! foutid how seduc-* 
iitg the man's look)5 aad conversation weroi 
withont enqutf ing into his fa^ily.—^Bnt his 
"fimiily! Ah, Julia! there's the. rubn^^^^^ 
0erape; Oh ! why have peo^ple fathers^ and 
grattdfkthersy who are not illustilfous ? ■ ' ^* ' 
There is money enough ; for Mlindeville is 
an <m)y cbHd-^indeedthe otily ebiM, to he 
f»fifldy Amongst hilf a deleft rich br<Abe»s: 
si^^th^y estimate him as a iiM^Aitouriostt^^^ 
gfi inestmiAMe g^m, foelMgitig t6th«m sM ; 
atod so they pamp^ and^ pefr hhM^, andi p^ 
mise him inexhaustible riches !'^-4i^«^'^Oi»t 
inafcle, wHo* made his exW lasfe yeat, left 
him ttn tiitencumbeted estft«d ctf^e^Ws? thdnt 

IE 5 
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sand per annum.-— But his genealogy, Ju- 
lia !-'-Our spreading lofty tree will disdatti 
a scion of the little scrubby shrub from 
which he sprung. • • • .Whisper, Julia ; and 

let nothing hear the humiliating secret 

His father, and his grandfather too (andfur- 
ther we had better not trace the business), 
areGloucestershiFemanufacturers,-— clothi- 
ers,— now rolling in wealth and luKuries. 
But my proud father, who nev6r takes any 
one cordially to his bosom until he analyses 
their blood, and as he converses with a 
noble sees in his mind's eye his unadulter- 
ated rich stream of life meandring through 
his veins from the pure source of kings and 
princes, will start in recoiling horror on be* 
holding the little lumps of woo], and the 
scarlet dye, which pollute the plebeian a&- 
teries^ of poor Mandeville.-* — Oh, Julia I 

4 

dear Julia ! tell me what to do ; how to 
extricate myself from my horrid perplex 
ity? — ^Tell me atonce, were you me, woidd 
you resolve to be for ever wretched; oi^ 
pitying poor MandevillCi become at obcib 
undutifuH'' 

^^ My answer^ shall give to you back, 
your owu bq &^^.^ and good advice^, fof 
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mc,'* replied Julia, solemnly :— *' If you do 
prize, your future peace^ make confidence, 
in your mother.*' 

*' Oh ! I cannot — dare not J" 

^^Then make, no confidence, in me; rg- 
veal nothing for nie, you dare not, tell to 
her ; — for I love you both, exceedingly too 
greatly, to conceal the secret, so bad, to 
militate against the peace for your mother, 
and your own, so precious feelings, for du* 
ty : and if in much earnest, my advice you 
ask, I do, firmly, say, give up Major Man- 
deville, and be not ever^disobedient child." 

** Ah !" replied her ladyship, *' I thought 
this would be the consolation you. would 
give me !— But though I have got nothing 
liy my confession, I yet am glad I have 
made it ; for my heart seems lighter for it." 

Julia again said every thing her heart and 
leason could dictate, to persuade Lady 
Theodosia to confide in her mother ; but in 
vaia : her ladyship declaring, that were 
Lady Delamorev to make it her sdemn re- 
quest, that she should see "Mandeville no 
more^ her doom would then be fixed ; for 
she would give up her lover^ but her future 
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life would be wte4<^ied« Oupheroioe, iheie- 
S(ne, knew aot bow dbe could urge ber fur- 
ther^ since it would be to make ber wretcb- 
ed ; and all sbe couM gaiufrom Lady Theo- 
doaia was^ a promise^ not to be precipitate 
in her determination* 
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CHAPTER ¥1. 

All the inmates of Delamore castle assem* 
bled as usual at dinner this day; and scarce- 
ly was the repast ended, when an expresa 
arrived from the Duchess of Bridgetower, 
to Fitzroy, informing him, that the duke 
(who was at the point of death) earnestly 
entreated to see him, if possible, ere his 
fleeting life should terminate. 

Fitzroy was sincerely aiiected, and pre- 
cipitately left the table, to induljge his grief, 
and give orders for his immediate depar- 
ture ; and very shortly before that departure 
took place, he sent his brother to Julia, to 
request a parting interview; which she 
promptly granted, going instantly to the 
apartment where he wsuted for hc^n 

•** Julia, my kind, my adored Julia!'' he 
exclaimed, wiping away the fMt-roUhig 
tears of sorrow, the moment she appeared, 
** I have not requested this interview, be- 
lieve me^ to plead again for ckit \tnm^^Y^^ 
union. Oh!" no ; ifaemotneiiics^ ^;r«$ S«t 
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my excellent, my revered uncle, is not the 
time to think of my own happiness. • • • • • 
You weep, my life ! in sympathy for me ; 
and can I doubt your gentle, kind, and af- 
fectionate heart, will lead you to comply 
with my present request?— I am going now 
to leave you» Julia; and fate alone can:tel]> 
jf my painful separation from you is to be 
long, or otherwise; and I .would entreat» 
implore you^ should any tale to my disad- 
vantage reach your ears during my sad ab» 
.8ence> thait you will suspend your judgment^' 
nor decide agaiust me, until the poor culprit 
i£[turns to plead for mercy." ^.., 

** Believe, Fitzroy," Julia replied, smiling 
most mournfully sweet through her tears^ 
." you have, a very much partial jury, em* 
pannelled in my bosom ; great deal slow fof 
believing^ your accusersf-^^slower^i iu mak- 
ing condemnation^ for you«" 

Fitzroy now caught her hands,, in aitraiu^ 
port of grateful tenderness, and pressed 
theih with feryouii to hislips.r—'* ph! how>" 
he saidi '^ could I ever suspect the permar 
nency of afifection like this ? — so pusej so 
sweet, so sacred^ so tender ! How could my 
fiwrage^ iQexQU3able,,jeitl9H9y>lQftd me., t^ 
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and — and—- once seeing you^ how» hov was 

it possible to But, my Julia, my ownj 

my destined wife !. do I flatter myself, in 
thinking your promise to my present re- 
quest is sweetly implied in your fascinating 
kindness?** 

<^ Most assuredly; and with much faith, 
will I keep that promise, for you:-— but 
surely, I shall bear not, of you the thing, I 
do not, already know, Horatio?" her voice 
now fell to a c^ence so plaintive, so full 
of woe, it alarmed Fitzrpy. 

'^ What, what meaiiisthe express! Vje pa- 
thos of that touching voice?" he exclaimed, 
with almost frensied eagerness. 

'* Oh !" she replied, wishing not to ia- 
crease his present distress, by a knowledge 
that she was already a participator in his 
disgraceful secret, '^ you make infection, 
forme, of your own much sadness;— but we 
sbaU meet again, in the more cheering 
thoughts, for happiness^ than wepaiit." 

^^Oh! I fear not!" herepliec^ despond- 
jBgly. 

'^ Oh ! do not fear at all :r-but when we 
meet aj^iii Fitzroy, whatever this tale. 
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for yon'r^Mid vantage, may be, ^vatk wHicb, 
you doi threaten m^, make asBin'snce, fiir 
your consolation, that I shall be, lemcttt 
judge." 

" Oh!" exclaimed Fitzroy, " could I be 
certain you would be even half so kinil, 
vtien next we meet, as you now are, I 
shonld not feel che pang of parting so dire- 
fuUy ! After such a sweet adieu, to think of 
our next meeting, almost rends my heart. 
Ybur* melting voice, your aifecting looks, 
your every thought, wiU be changed to me; 
fiw" then; thi?n'*iy foHy, my madness, my 

you will call it^— crime, JuRa . * . . will 

have reached your ears; and yon will recoil 
in horror from- me." 

"Crime? fStzroy^ alas * fbridlyonce, I 
did think, T'nefret sfaould have crime; for 
your committing, t6 weep for J" she repiiM, 
'Wbifst tefrrs of anguish trickled down her 
cheeks.' ** Biit yom, too, have much* motitii- 
edforit; and that for • ittr, is sweet conso- 
lation. And! if it is for yo*, the cofaifort, 
to know, how I shall make receptioi* for • 
yon, when your tetnxn does come,— b^lfeve, 
with tllis partftrg/ it wiii fihd accordance : 
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for I have not further to hear. The painful 
possession, of your dreadful secret, has been 
already for me — I know ally Fitzroy." 

Fitzroy, now pale and trembling, stag* 
gered to a seat, into which he fell; and 
concealing his face with liis hands, he, after 
an agonising pause, groaned from his hearty 
amd wildly exclaimed — '^ You knaw aUl 
and St. Orville told you ! ' 

** Not so, Fitzroy. Lord St OrviHe^ 
would not make, information, to do foi- 
you, injury;, or give for me, grief; I do 
very surely, think. No, Sedley i& not of 
great distance from Delamore castle ; and 
the tsewB of evil, is not slow of travel.'' 

Htzcoy seemed to recover a little of his 
firmness; and, though still trembling with 
agitation, he said — ^"^ You know that trans* 
giession, yet still are kind to me! Weep in 
pity, and do not upbraid noe! Oh 1 my life ! 
my Julia! sweet and sacred 9s innecenee 
immaculate can make you ! pardon^ pardon 
my oiGence !'' and he threw himself on his 
knees before her. 

** Me pardon! CMi, Fitzroy! it is not me, 
so much insignificant) mortal, whom you 
have given, offence for.— Reserve, that pos- 
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turc for suppliant, to the sacred Power^ 
you have done, insult to. Such transgres- 
sionsy can be not ofFeoce to me, they can 
only be, for griefs, but they will be, griefs, 
ineffable-" 

**.May I," he cried, with strongly marked 
en^phasis — " May I experience the most 
direful misery, the fellest misfortune that 
can befal me — may I lose your affection, 
be hated, scorned, and spurned by you*^if 
I ever voluntarily implant a grief in that 
bosom^ so merciful, so kind, so tender !'' 
He had now arisen, and taking her hand; 
with all the deference he found she merited, 
pressed it with fervour to his hps, while tears 
of gratitude and tenderness bedewed it. 

" This subject cannot help, for to be, ia* 
much degree, distressing for you, Fitzroy; 
for me, not very painless: we therefore, 
will not make longer, dwell upon it; and it 
is of mine, the request, that we now, have 
dismiss of it, forever:— but ere we make- 
final drop, of it, let me return for you^ this' 
letter, as the last recurrence, to lead, to 

it Nay, start not, Fitzroy ; for, at all, 

I know not, its contents. I have only sup^ 
position, that from Mrs. Wellford, it came; 
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as even its signature, I have ignorance of. 
I found it, in the mnsic-room; and did 
carefully make preservation of it, for you, 
as the superscription, did guide me: — but 
in stooping, to take it, from the ground, 
my eyes did, of involuntary chance, take 
in^ the beginning address; and on my 
wordy most sacred word, i read not further, 
but on moment I got to my own rooms, I 
made enclosure, and sealed as you now, 
find it." 

" Oh! Julia De Clifford!" he rapturously 
exclaimed, - " inestimable as lovely ! you 
were surely born to weed my heart of all 
its failings, and lead me from every error 
by the magic of your virtues ! How con- 
temptible does your goodness make me ap- 
pear, even in my own partial eyes ! How- 
unworthy am I of the affection of such an 
exalted being — transcendent in every per- 
.fection! . . • . But, Julia, if you wish to 
preserve me from 6vil— to make me, in any 
.degree, deserving of your excellence — ^you 
must never let me leave you ;•— you must 
abide for ever with me as* my guardian 

spirit Oh, my Julia I had you allowed 

me to remain with you and Lady Gay thorn, 



at the ball $it Z.^ I had not fallen rnto the 
snares of Lady Enderfield: and bad you 
not been so very scrupulous*— had. you per- 
mitted me to be more in your society^^liad 
you not so totally devoted yourself to the 
sick chamber of my auntr^I had escaped 
another more daring.syreni'atwilaa " 

^ You want not, of ingenuity.^ I do per- 
ceive," said Julia; ^^ and was eaefa mortal^ 
chained to a vigilant Jkeeper, gifted vfoirpm- 
science, why then, at all, no mortal would 
do errotr/* ; , ! (» 

** Whilst !wkh 3'ou,'my adored Julia I my 
every thought centres in you ; and then, 
contemplating nothing but virtues^ I ftiel 
no propensity to err : but when absent froita 
you " 

*' You forget me!" said Julia, interrupt* 
ing him, and attempting to smile. ** Upon 
my word^ that is much flattering, for oie ! 
While you are, >where am I, you have rdool* 
lection, that you are, what it is, called-^in 
love ; and then your heart in great glow» 
from this suddenly remembranced, affeo- 
tion, you make view, for my perfections^ 
through the perspective, for great partiality: 
but the moment, I. do my exit, my so bril- 



liant attracticms^ tmdyoar much glow, of 
attachment, fade/ fade^ fade, into the di- 
stance^ leaving open space, of every new 
object, for assailment of you ; while poor 
Signora Julia, and her accompaniments, do 
sink beneath, the horlEon, tike for the set<* 
ting sun, to make r«s6 in splendour, another 
day. Ah? have I not the reason, much, 
for fear, the path I have made cfeoice of, 
contains many, a concealed thorn? But 
though I have the apprehension, and trem- 
ble, so great deal, I will venture it wilh 
you, Fitzroy, if Lord Ashgrove, says not 
his- negative; and I will only have, to 
make prize, of the blessings> I meet with 
doubly, because they will be chequered, 
wi^'SO great ill;s«" 

'¥f<tzroy was about to answer, with many 
ptotcfilt&tions; but our hcfoine stopped him: 
— *' We shall have time, much, for many a 
tti&^tiie/' said she, ^^ when duty, hMti Hot 
its forcible call, another way. The carriage^ 
sMwt be>for you ready. You ought to be 
gone; for the night wii4 come too soon; 
and' you^ wilt hai^ ta travel, in much 
darkness.^' 

1 MjBbt;it»isiiiipeonlight9^my'lil«!^ 
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" Aye, but the mooiii ^lay be not kind; 
and make concealment, of her light, from . 
you. So, pray be gone#" 

'^ Ah, Julia ! I ought to hasten ; but who 
can wonder at my reluctance to depart9 
when it is. to leave you, and see my excel«> 
lent, my revered, uncle die !" 

''To see, the good man die, is for useful . 
lesson. It will shew, that death for the 
righteous, has not sting. The scene will . 
make pain, for your heart; shut it will 
amend it, Fitzroy. — And now, do I must, 
thiat, which I see, you are much unwilling 
to perform, yourself— I must ring, for your 
carriage" (and she did so). '* You have 
friends more, to bid adieu for ; and I will 
leave you. Farewel ! and may the blessing, 
from heaven, be for you, make your pro* 
tection, and be for your consolation, in 
every trial!*' 

" And will you not give me one kiss — one 
parting kiss?'' said Fitzroy, mournfully. 

" I would," she replied, ." could jt be for . 
your good; but the tender parting, would 
only piake more deep, to feel, the pang, fbr 
separation." 

/^ Ah! I plainly see your meaning, Julia; 
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— ^you think such indulgence, to your lover,* 
wrong. I will not persist in my supplica-' 
tion, since it distresses you." 

** Be satisfied, now, to have the know- 
ledge, that much sensibly^ I feel, this separ- 
ation,'' Julia replied; *'and that hope, I 
do, when we meet again, it may be, to part 
not, more/* 

** Ten thousand thousand blessings for 
that sweet wish! — Oh! it will cheer my 
dreary way, and gild my hours of absence T* 

" Adieu," she cried, waving her hand 
affectionately to him, darted by Sir Charles 
(who, as the bell had been rung, entered 
to his brother), and retreated to her own 
apartments; where, after indulging in. her 
first burst of feeling, she rallied the forces 
of her mind, and assumed sufficient com* 
posure to join the family in the 'drawing- 
room, after the departure of Rtzroy, 

During this evening, Ladies Delamore 
and Theodosia, assisted by our heroine, 
..found full employment inproceeding with 
the arrangements for the approachiiigj^iite; 
and. ere Julia retired to rest, Lady Theo- 
dosia took an opportunity of desiriiig hei^ 
iK>t to sleep too long in the mornbg^^ 
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though her dreams might be of Fiteroy, as 
she meant to take her to Lyme, to break- 
fast with Mary, as Lady Delamore had 
given 4.hem permission* 

At seven o'clock next morning, these two 
young friends were in a chaise and four, 
charged with a tboussmd tender remem**- 
brances from Lady Delamore to Maiy, for 
whom the chaise was now filled, in eveiy 
direction, with all sorts of flowers, fruits^ 
sweetmeats, cakes; beside more vahiable 
offerings, from Lady Delamore and. faer 
younger daughter ; and a pot of consenre 
erf roses, and a box of Dawsoa'a losenges^ 
from Beville. 

When the two fair travellers alit at Mnu 
Spencer's^ Lady Theodosta soon Waa wel- 
comed by the encircling arms of Mary.. 
After their joyful, affectionate greetifig%; 
Julia was introduced to Mary, in whom.slie' 
b^eld the ^^ softened image" of Lord De- 
lanwie**^^^ alive his' every iook, his eveiy 
feature^'^-^bttt with aoounteaancesotsweet^ 
so inteveeting, that ow heroine^ at^ovr 
gknce, found herself imfpdled to lov^ tier: 
Bti« the iMavty of ^Miss Mildmarf (t^ 
name' Lady Bblamow hiad £^ veo her/ as it 
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sented to her) was not of the simply allur- 
ing cast ;— -it commanded instant, and ever- 
lasting, admiration. In her, nothing of 
rustic descent could be traced. Her every 
thought and expression were dignified and 
noble. Her figure was exquisitely formed> 
in majestic symmetry ; and every look and 
movement seemed to declare she was the 
offspring of grandeur, sprung from the 
race of kings, or ancient emperors. 

Innumerable were the tender enquiries 
Mary made for her benefactress, as she 
feelingly called Lady Delamore, and for 
Lord St Orville ; spoke with gratefnl 
raptures of the beautiful remembrances 
she had the preceding evening received, 
through the hands of Mrs: Fermor, from 
him ; "then again anxiously enquired, how 
he did ? — ^how he looked ? — ^and hoped he 
was.. now in his native charming spirits, as 
all was. harmony at the castle. ' 

** I cannot give a very flattering account 
of poor St. Orvillcj in any way,'* said 
Lady Theodosia, sighing. 
^ Miary looked all-anxious alarm ; and Lady 
Theodosia, ashamed of her. inadvertence^ 

VOL% III. r. 
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ancl blubbing at her thus creating iUMtv»il- 
ing yneasinesat cast a speakipg lopk atour 
lieioi»^ to eytrioat^ her from thi», error, 
JuUa coloured too, in. pity, for Mary '9 unr 
p^pe^sarily wounded feelings of affection ; 
And Maryj observii^g their interchange of 
glance^) and mutual blu»h, noiaconceiving 
their importi a flush of animated joy at one* 
irradiated her fine countenance ; and fibit 
ppftly aaid, to Lady Theodosia-r-r 

^*Oh! I perceive ypur meaningr-rthv 
£an$e of Lord St Orville*^ present maladies. 
And if tlie gems contained .within, are wor* 
f!hy pf thp caskfCty Lord St. Orville has found 
his counterpart." 

Lady Theodosia, happy to be extricated 
from the effect of her inadvertence, and ta 
have Mary's Jieart left ^\ rest relative to 
Lord St Orville, made no attempt to de- 
ttroy this idea> so that, from the impressicn 
im Mary's mind of his having fallea in 
love with ^ur heroine, Juli^a became the 
object of her instant, esteem, and attentive 
obfiprvation; and the more she regarded 
hdr, the more firmly jihe became convinced, 
Loj^ St Orville could no*where find a mora 

■ 

jascinatiog wifis. 



Lady Thipodosia now told Mary of tibt 
fite Lord Dekmore wa$ gp^ng to giv«, on 
the anniversary of her brother's birth ; and 
Mary was delighted at the intelUgence— 
* Oh !" she said, *' such a compliment an 
tl)at> from Lord Delamorcj promises more 
tha^n even hope ^ad ever dared to expect^ 
aiid must be hailed as the hen^ld of do^ 
mestic peace and happiness. Put how I d^ 
long to make one of the gay group !*-r-nQt 
to partake in the festivity, hut only to have 
Mce more the happinesn^ of beholding my 
benefactress^ and catch a smile of af* 
fection from her. Oh ! it is such a pHtnful 
length of time since I saw her^ that were t 
xiftt so well fcnown by many of the tenantry* 
and less fearful of Lady Selina^s penetratin|f 
eye^ I would solicit Mrs. Fermor's leav« 
to i^ume the disguise ,pf a pea5ant--^K 
rather, I ought to say, to reassume m^f 
place amongst them-«-and join the thirong, 
just tq make my heart glad, by seeing Lady 
Delamore and Lord St OrviUet** 

*'And me, too, dear Msuyl or I ihaSL 
bejeakms." 
^ Oh 1 1 seeyott now : you are •ometimetit 
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allovi^ed to eome and see me, Lady Theodo- 
Bii, though not half so often as I wish/* 

** Ah ! if it were not for that nasty lynx- 
«yed Selina, we might really manage some 
disguise for you," said Lady Theodosia. — 
•* But there is Miss De Clifford can prove 
in able auxiliary. She can man age all most 
happily ; for if she sets about it, she can ob^- 
tain my father's permission for your being! 
there." 

'* Indeed !— Can Miss De Clifford ?" said 
Mary, colouring with surprise, hope, and* 
joy, and with a beseeching look at Julia. 

*^ With great deal, of pleasure, I would 
ikndertake it,'*'repried"Julia, ** could I d6 it, 
with at all propriety: — but how. Lady 
Theodosia, could I ask from Lord De*^ 
kn>ore, -permission, and not betray,' T 
#as great deal more^ in the secret, for his' 
domestic transactions, than much certainly, '- 
hie would think, I ought to be .r*'' 
"i ^^Atas ! that is too reasonable an object . 
tion to be overcdme,'- «aidMai^, sighing-;- 
«»d I mftst only- be e'ont^h'ted strlltbtive 
in the fond hope, that, though binisberf 
ft-otf^ my "deai-,^ deai* ' Fenfefac tress/ she^ will 
not ckla^ to love nie/' 



'fS5 

"Oh J you need not, have fear^ at all. 
Miss Mildmay," Julia. replied. •* And this, 
I will make much ready, promise for :-— 
should the opportunity, afford me, means, 
for doing it, with good prospect, I will 
exertj of my little influence all, with Lord 
Delamore, to make the gratification, for 
your wish." 

Mary was , all gratitude ; and Lady 
Theodosia, smiling, siid— •**! admire your 
modesty prodigiously, Julia, to call your 
influence, * little !'— Why, Mary, it is actual- 
ly so great, that I had serious fears his lord- 
ship was iq love with her, and had naughty 
designs in his head ;r— and Selina's festrs for 
the morality of her father, were even more 
deplorable than mine : but matters seem 
now to have taken a different turn; and 
by some incantation, comprised, I believe, 
in my father's last serious illness, he is a 
new man — and ally I verily think, to call 
my veracity in question ! — for I described 
him, to Miss De Clifford, whatyou have seen 
him, Mary ; — when, lo ! he assutnes the form 

quite amiable 1 But, instead of being 

in love with this fascinator, the curious 

o 3 
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fact !$> tliat I shrewdly 3uspect he either it 
already enamoured, or is going, for the 
second time in his life, to fall in love, with 
my mother ! — Now it is * Emily' every 
minute ; and I catch him looking at her> 
with 6uch delight and tenderness, and the 
tones of his voice are so soft when he speaks 
to her, it is quite infectious : — and then, he 
has for the last two days been up at five 
o'clock in the morning, unknown to any 
one in the castle but Holt (who told it Id 
me), engaged with his lav^yers, making a 
new disposition of all his unentailed pro^ 
perty ; — so, who knows but I may turnout 

a great fortune, at last!-^ ^And instead of 

his lordship spending two-thirds of his time 
at Mrs. Monk's, he is perpetually at home ; 
and either sending every moment for my 
mother to go to. his library, on pretence of 
consulting' her upon business, or else his 
lordship • wanders to hi^r boudoir y to read 
aoihe ney publication to her : and I yester- 
day actually caught him mending a pen 
for her P'. . . . . 

A summon to breakfast now introduced 
Julia to Mrs. Spencer and her unmarried 
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daughter, whonv ^ ^^^^ ^ Mary> «Iit 
found to be very elegant, acQomplished, 
jdeasing, and highly informed, women. 

As our heroine had never before been at 
Lyme^ Mrs« Spencer and Mary thought it 
necessary to shew her the beauties, and 
principal curiosity, of the place. For this 
purpose, they salUbd out soon after break* 
fast ; and, on their way to the cobbei they 
were joined by Major MandeviUe* 

Lady Theodosia, colouring highly, said 
to biBi, with a smile of timid pleature~ 
'^Although I told you, yesterday, wis were 
cooiing here, it was with no expectation 
that you would take the trouble of coming 
hither to meet us/' 

** Who^ " heieplied,* ' ever considered con*- 
tributing to their own happiness trouble ?*' 

Migor Mandeville was one of those lovers 
who, even in the society of the beloved ob» 
ject, eould be lively, entertaining, and att 
tentf ve to others ; so that the whole party 
considered him as a pleasing addition : an4 
on their return from their ramble, to Mrs. 
Spencer's, that lady politely invited him to 
partake of a collation, laid out for her fe^ 
male visitors^, who were not ^etmltled \oi 
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stay dinner. Major Mandeville readily ae» 
cepted her obliging invitation ; and his 
horses being ordered at the same time the 
carriage was, when they took leave of Mary 
(which they did with infinite regret), he 
escorted Liady Theodosia and her lovely 
friend from Lyme to the lodge of Bela* 
more park. 

. The ride home was not to Julia produo 
tive of much pleasurable contemplations f 
she saw, in the mutual tenderness of Lady 
Theodosia and Major Mandeville, a source 
of infinite inquietude for them both^ should 
Lord Delamore disapprove of their union; 
and Lady Theodosia adhere to her princi* 
pies of duty, which our heroine trembling^ 
ly feared she would not, by her rash impm* 
dence in giving so much encouragement to 
a man not yet sanctioned by her parents as 
an accepted lover ; for, beside^ their tellt^ 
tale glances, and the tender tone of their 
voices to each other, Julia learned by their 
conversation, of their daily meetings, by 
well-arranged designing chance, at Mr. 
Beaumont^s, Mrs. How's, Mrs. Vampweirs, 
the Sedley library, • in Lady Theodosia's 
rides, and every place of her morning's re^ 
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sort, except in her father's house^ where 
only as a formal visitor, of necessary cere? 
ipony, had he yet appeared. 

In the course of conversation, after din« 
ner, this day, Julia found, with pleasure^ 
that their expedition to Lyme was not even 
meant to be a secret to Lord Delamore ; she 
therefore talked of the parts of the coun- 
try she had passed through in terms of ad* 
miration. 

" Aye, but, Julia^" said Lady Theodosia, 
" if you would but ride on horseback, I 
would gallop off with you into Devonshire, 
and shew you many beaaitiful prospects/* 

** Never having, opportunity any, of rid- 
ing on horse's back, I do look upon a horse^ 
for a much formidabfe animaL I think, I 
would so soon, venture upon- a flying drar 
gon, as one mounts" Julia replied^. 

Lady Theodosia laughed at berfears; and 
' wanted her to try her mare, next morning* 

^'Indeed, Miss De Clifford shaU do no 
such thing, Theodosia," said Lord St. Or- 
grille,, with quickness, and colouring highly^. 
** Your mare answers extremely well for 
you, who vaulted out of your cradle upon 
a saddle ; but Miss.De^Gltffordi unused t0> 
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guide a horse> would find your steed infi« 
nitely too spirited for her management**' 

'« Miss De Clifford shall try Swiftsure/* 
said Ii)id Delamore. Every one was in 
amazement ; as Swifbure was the favourite^ 
and most beautiilil, of all his lordship^s 
stud ; and so prized, that no one was ever 
permitted to mount him but his own appro*- 
priate groom, and Lord Delamore himself. 
Pleasure mingled in the astonishment of 
Lady Delamore, her son, and younger 
daughter; but rage and spite overpowering 
Lady Selina, she broke through all restraint, 
burst into a frenzy of tears, and lamented^ 
with convulsive sobs— ^ 

^' What a miserable creature she was be* 
Gome (^^-deprived of her father's regard by 
a stranger who had, by some means^ best 
known to herself, estranged his affection^ 
from those who only sincerely loved him : 
for great must that influence be— pretty, 
pretty jpotent indeed ! — which could induce 
her father to lend a horse to her, which he 
had peremptorily refused to herself, though 
she had set her heart on riding it.^ 
Julia was sensiUy shocked^ and distressed ; 
and, with a glowing cheeky said — <' I can* 



Bo<^ at alt^ make bceeptancei of ydur much 
Isihd, oSkTi Lord Delamore; since I do see/ 
what yoiir very good eompassion of my 
timidity, inspired, would give ifafliction of 
pain, to any of your family*'' 

^\1 certainly offered Swiftsure ' to yo«^ 
Miss De Glifibrdy because He is perfectly 
teife— ^as gentle as yourself, and as easily 
guided ; and I also ofiered himi becaute I 
ean havefdv greater pleasures than' in 
obiigiiig you :.and I trust you will not hurt; 
me by a refusal ; '' replied Lord Delameire^ 
nat seeming to attdiid to Lady Selina's in- 
aittvations, or^ lamentation.-^'^ And now/' 
lie tx>ntihued, ' -your trying Swiftsure being 
a matter, settled, teU rbe what you thindc of 
Miss Mildmiy ?'' 

Lady Selina's tears were now suddesly^ 
attested by Consternation ; and she became . 
ill eB^eti sound-devouring, attention* 

*' J thittk df her, as one of the most o£ 
idterest^ and fascination, among i^. the 
young women^I have met withevpr/' saidr- 
Xulia; 

" But, who-doyou think «h6 resembks-H' 
asked W Iprdfihip. Julia . hlusbed* ,lMQd 
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faeftittted. ^' Nay, proceed/' continued he ; 
5^ though that eloquent look declares thci 
inexplicable resemblance struck you. " 
. *' I think her resemblance, for your lord-^ 
ship) much visible; and did strike me» as 
being great deal so, indeed/* 
.. V She has been tutored to say so; for 
Mary Dungate is not^ cannot be, likeyou ;** 
said Lady Sdina, with furious emphasis. 

** Lady Selina Southerland,** replied Ju- 
lia, with mild, impressive, dignity^ ^^ I know 
tutor none, but Truth/* 
, ^ And Paliiesse^ Mildness, Sweetness, In* 
npcence, fascinating Artlessness, with many 
more such tutors ; who have combined t6 
form you, and my £mily,^uperior to all 
other females ;" said Lord Ddamore, witli 
energy. 

^^ Excepting me, my lord," said Lady 
Theodosia, smiling archly^ ^' for I am sure! 
am very mild, and sweet, and fascinating/* 
** You certainly possess not one parti<!te 
6f.envy, or meanness, or malice, in your 
whimsical composition,'' replied Lord De^- 
lamore, smiling with pleasure at her. — 
^^ But really, Miss De Clifford, this resem*^ 
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blance in Miss Mildtnay to ine> is as forci- 
ble as it is extraordinary ; for there exists 
no reason, under heaven, why she should 
resemble me.'' 

Lady Delamore now, as usual when her 
elder daughter was exhibiting the deformi- 
ties of her disposition, hastened the de* 
paitttfe of the ladies to the 'drawing-room. 
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CHAPTER Vir. 

Nexo* morning, Swiftsure was brought^ by 
hb groom, upon the lawir, for Julia to try 
her equestrian skill ; who, with no great 
telish for the business, mounted with a pal- 
pitating heart. Lord Delamore, perceiving, 
her fears, ordered the groom to lead the- 
horse; and Lord St. Orville (who had 
placed the reins in her hand, and directed^ 
her how to manage them) walked by her 
side: and Lord Delamore declared, *' Swift* 
sure had now got a rider equal to himself. 
in grace and exquisite symmetry." 

Julia, finding she could contrive to keep:^ 
her seat, and that she had gone once round: 
the lawn without breaking her neck, ac- 
quired something approaching to courage, 
and requested the groom^ to let her go- 
alone. This was complied with ; and she - 
ventured several rounds, patted Swiftsure^s 
head, andlet him go out of a snail's creep; 
but perceiving Lord St. Orville still attend- 
ed her; and fearing to fatigue him by such . 
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rapid valkingi dismounted^ sayingp '^ Th« 
first time hofd Delamore would have ih% 
goodness to lend her Swiftsure, she would 
find courage to take a little excursion, at- 
tended by a careful servant. " 

^ You cannot have more careful equenes 
than St. Orville and myself ; and we will 
attend you to-morrow ;'' said Lord Dda<i 
more* 

Julia gracefully expressed her thanks« 
Lord Delamore set out upon his morning's 
ride ; and Lady Theodosia, with her brother, 
and our heroine, went into the saloon^ 
where the two ladies were going te proceed 
with some ornamental arrangements for the 
fSte; when, to their no great gratification^ 
they found Lady Seliua and Mri« Crabtree 
already seated there. 

lidrs. Crabtree arose, with a distortion of 
countenance, which she meant to be an 
amiable, seducing .smile, the moment they 
entered ; and courtsied profoundly to Lord 
St* OrvAle, to whom she announced bef 
visit to be.*-H 

'' Not," said' she, " that I think ladies 
visiting gentlemen is exceeding decorous } 
but where young gentlemen are sa extrenje 



136 

correct, so excessive amiable, as your lordt 
ship, one cannot be censured for paying a 
particular compliment." 

". Thus, ever, is virtue secure of ita re-? 
ward!" said Lady Theodosia^with ludicrous 
gravity, that dreadfully tickled the muscles 
of poor Julia's mouth, and nearly excited 
the risibility even of the melancholy Lord 
St. Orville. *^ And I am sure, this honour 
alone will prove a sufficient stimulus for my 
brother rigidly to continue in the path of 
rectitude ; that he may, from time to time, 
be so flatteringly distinguished-^have such 
a glorious recompence for his merit's meedr.' 

Lady Theodosia had now totally put it. 
out of her brother's power to venture more 
than a profound bow^ expressive of his gra- 
titude for the high honour Mrs.. Crabtree 
conferred upon him ; and that lady now 
rapidly proceeded to ask many questions, 
relative to the approaching^J^^e. — 

'^Though," said she, with an air of con** 
isequence, ^ I shall see it 2A\, as Lady Selina 
has been so excessive kind to invite me. It 
will be an exceeding mortification to. some 
of my neighbours, not to be here, for they 
fully expected itj^^hutnow^ after what hai 
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happenedi they must be disappointed, for 
they never can be noticed again by this 
femily/' 

** Who do you allude to?'* said Lady 
Selina, yawning. 

*^ Why, the Beaumonts.— Ah ! every one's 
turn will come^ some time or another !•— They 
have been long enough the idols of the 
neighbourhood; and they had got exceed*, 
ing proud, of late. Some people^ indeed, 
l^retend to take their part in this extreme 
infamous afiair; but that is not me^ for I 
think (though I am always so excessive 
lenient)-~I think it was scandalous in them 
to ask that exceeding bold young womaa 
to their.house, who could contrive, in such, 
a- minute, to captivate so eternally that ex* 
treme profligate young man, Mr. Fitzroy.'* 

Julia's trembling fingers could no longer 
bold the ribbon she was making into bows ; 
and she would have given worlds to effect 
her escape from the room without observa- 
tion. But the moment the sentence ^^ pro* 
fligate young man> Mr. Fitzroy," escaped 
Mrs. Crabtree's lips, Lord St. Orville, per- 
fectly ungrateful for the honoux ^^ \vaj^ 
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conferred iipoii him, with indigtaant fini 
flashing from his cyfes, exclaimed—* 

" Fitzroy is npt a profligate, madam. He 
possesses ten thousand virtue^ ; and al- 
though, in this one instance/ he pay be 
culpable, who, which of us, can say y^e 
never erred? Of this I am convinced, he 
possesses more good, more estimable qua- 
lities, than those iastidiotts people who naosl 
severely censure him. ** 

*' Well, I am astonished !'* wheetcd put 
Mrs. Crabtree.— '* Lord St. Orville aa ad- 
vocate for wicked amours !" 

** And I am astonished,^' exclaimed Lad/ 
Seliua, ^^ to hear you, brother, make isiucb 
a fuss about a man you hate ;-^whom yoft 
have quaffelled with ;— do not even speak 
to;— and whom you called * your perfidioM 
friend.''' 

Lord St. Orville now was pale as death, 
and trembled every limb; he could no longer 
stand, but suilk down into a seat. One 
moment only found him thus overpowered; 
for in the next, every exertion was in ac- 
tion.— 

•' Selina," he said, with energy, ^^ thi« 
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cliarge is cruel as unfounded ! You know, I 
loved Fitzroy from my earliest days, and 
that we have long been friends. If we now 
have any coolness, it amounts not to en- 
mity. I liiay be the aggressor, as well as 
he; — ^im fact, I doubt not that I am: and 
when next we meet> you shall see we meet 
as frteiids*** 

** This is prettily said, however T* replied ^ 
Lady Selina, with a malicious laugh ; ** and 
^ott will affitm, I doubt not, that you did 
not call him ' per/ididue friend !* when you 
rushed from him, in the wood^ the morning 
after your arrival." 

Again Lord St. Orvill^ was infiaitely 
disturbed ; but again he successfully rallied 
his self-possession.— *^ Do you, then, believe 
the reports of contemptible eaves-droppers^ 
Lady Selina? Do you consider the words 
which'fall from passion, just, true, or proof, 
against those they are aimed at ? If such a 
sentence escaped me, I was unjust : — it was 
I, who was perfidious; and my friend, an 
injured man." 

All this had proved too much for Julia to 
hear with any appearance of composure; 
her blanched cheeks, quick pute^lvow^ ^xA 
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anguish of niind> all were yisible to Lady 
Theodosia; who, wishing to get her out of 
the room, without giving fresh food for 
the malice of the invidious Mrs. Crabtree, 
adroitly pulled down Julia's veil and her 
own, snatched our heroine's arm, a,nd, 
jumping up> archly said — • 

'* Really, since Miss Crabtree is becpqif 
so. indecorous, as to start libertine subjects, 
and openly talk of wicked amours, I am so 
much shocked, and so much ashamed, that 
I can no longer suffer myself or my friend 
to remain in her corrupt society:'* and 
away she hurried Julia into the ground]^ 
and upon the ficst seat they came to, they 
both sat down.. 

In a moment, they were joined by Lord 
St. Orville.— '* I entreat you, Miss De 
Clifford,'' he exclaimed, *' not to credit a 
syllable of what these invidious women 
have been saying. I grieve to be obliged 
to own, my sister is malicious: she loves 
me not; and is ever ingeniously finding out 
things to wound my feelings : — and most 
eminently has she succeeded in her present 
attempt! But let not her unkindness affect 
you ; for, believe me — ^^oh ! believe, I con- 
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jure you — ^Rtzroy is worthy of your esteem ; 
that he possesses innumerable virtues ; that 
he is not * perfidums;^ XhsX he is still my^ 
friend; and that, when next you see us' 
together, you shall find I do not deceive 
you — ^that I estimate him highly — that I 
consider him worthy of my friendship. 

" This, I am very much, certain of, 
said Julia, bursting into tears, 'Mf he is 
deserving not, of your friendship, he has' 
not merit's claim, for the estimation, from 
any one." 

*• Dear Miss De Clifford ! I again im- 
plore you, suffer not any thing to enter 
your mind topoorHoratio'sdisad vantage. — 
You havebeen alarmed by your little ride,^ 
said Lbrd St.-Orville, kindly taking her 
hand with his nM)st tremiilous^ one, ** and 
you are a little nervous, therefore easily 
affected. Come, come, cheer up. lam 
Fitzroy's champion: I throw down my 
gage; and challenge any nian to single 
combat, who dares affirm that St. Orville is 
not FitzToy*s zealous friend. . . .Shall I get* 
any- thing from Beville, for you ? Shall I- 
send her t& you ? Dear Miss De Clifford! 
frt- racrgel aomethiiifiir for' y6<i.*^I Caniiot,'- 
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His faltering voiqe told that he was indeed 
grieved, aud tears trembled in his speaking 
eyes. 

Julia thanked his lordship) as well aa 
those feelings of sensibility he had so 
powerfully touched would permit her^ 
decliqed having any tl^ng fropi Mrs. Be* 
ville i but said ^ ^ she would go to her owa 
room, and soon recover herself." 

'* Indeed, you shall do no such thing V^ 
exclaimed Lady Theodosia. '^ I have an 
infallible nostrum for you. Come with me 
to the carpenters, who want our orders ; 
and emplpyment is the be^t specific, if yoi^ 
are nervous- '* . 

Julia, in compliance withi L^dy Theodo^ 
sia's advice, s^con^panied her to the work*" 
i^en, an4 strove to find amusement in this 
T\ew occupation ; yet, yet was her heajrt 
sad, and fuU of fears. The meeting of 
Lord St. Or ville find Fitzroy in the music* 
room> too forcibly sanctioned Lady Selina's 
.affirmation ; and, nvuch she apprehended 
that Fitzroy had, by some of his libertint 
traosgressions, forfeited the friendship of 

]jpr4 St Qrv^^ whon g^rostty to Fit9^ 



roy, ai^d pity to h^vmlf, had led to dissimu*- 
late^ and vindicate hi$ CQusia ; and this be* 
lief now sunk to tke bottom of her heart, 
there to mourn in secret, uncoofided even 
to Fitzroy himself. 

. In the ^urse of this day, Julia mention- 
ed to Lady Delamore the censure of Mnu 
CSrabtrep against the Beaumonts; and ex«> 
l^ressed her wish, if they were calumniated^ 
and had not, as she believed^ connived at^ 
or encouraged, the attention of Fitzroy to 
Mrs. Wellford, that they might be invited 
to iAiefiite. When her ladyship infornied 
her, she ha4 already investigated the whole 
husiness> and found the Beaumonts totally 
blameless ; and, since she had no objection 
to meeting them, they should be invited* 
. The next morning, according to appoint- 
ment, Julia rode out with Lords Delamore 
andSt.Qrville; and, during their excursion^ 
the latter stopping to speak to a gentleman 
th^ met, Lord Delamore said to our he* 
ioin©*r- 

*^ Alas ! Miss De Clifford, ivhat a griev* 
ova dissappointm^nt has it proved to m^ 
your notbeipg destined to form the happi* 
ima ctf! n^flm ^iteftt jmii will be happy^ I 
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trust. I flattered myself, that I should caH 
you«— daughter ; and that I should have for 
my child the only person who for years^ 
approached me with liberal, generous feet-, 
ings, teaching you to formyoiir own judgi- 
ment, and to be merciful to many failings^ 
where you discover some good propensities: 
and I fondly thought — and delighted to 
dwell upon the illusion— that when my 
Emily and myself were gathered to our 
forefathers, I should leave, in you, a Lady 
Delamore even worthy to succeed the pre- 
sent one.— But the appointments of man are 
vain! the dispensations of Providence must 
prevail ! Had not your attachment to Fitz- 
roy overthrown my airy fabrics, Alfred 
himself would have destroyed them ; for, 
alas ! I see he is a prey to unpropitious love» 
—I see, with grief unutterable, that Emily 
perceives it too, and is most unhappy. I 
cannot bear to see her afflicted ; nor to -have 
^y boy so wretched. -^1 woiild dp ^ny 
thing to give peace to their hearts, but let 
him marry Mary Dungate; — but 'that, that 
—the scum of the earth, the Iqwest dregs 
of the people — I cannot, i^l had rathec 
foIloMr Alfred to th«, tomb-bf ^.^ccstonl 



143 

proud as I tun of him, and dear as he has 
ever been to my disappointed heart, than 
submit to such a degradation. I dare not 
question Emily, or Alfred, upon the dis- 
tressing subject ; lest I should have the 
horror of hearing I was not deceived, and 
fhat a mutual attachment subsists between 
St* Orville and Mary." 

*^ My heart, is very able, to make esti- 
mation, of the great honour, yaur lordship's 
so flattering opinion, is for me ; and grate- 
ful, for all time to come, must I be, for so 
much partiality;" replied Julia. "That 
Lord St. Orville, is great deal unhappy, 
I have been, sorry sensibly, to see. The 
cause, can for me, be, only the conjecture ; 
but of this, I am certain, very much, that 
•no attachment, which you can fear for, 
hrfs subsistence, between, Lord St. Orville, 
and Miss Mildmay.'* 

'^No!" exclaimed Lord Delamore.— 
** Oh ! surely you were born to give me 
comfort ! Tell me, what has convinced yoa 
that there is not ?** 

Julia mentioned her observations upon 
the calm tranquillity of Lord St tDrville*s 
manner when he sent his kind regjxd^ Ic^ 
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Mary by Lady Theodosia, evincing more 
the affection of a brotlier, or a friend, tlian 
the tenderness of a man who loved to such 
excess as, from I-ord St. Orville's dejection, 
every one must suspect he did ; and can- 
didly related the mistake of Mary, in sup- 
posing she was the object of Lord St. Or- 
ville's passion. '^ And Miss Mildmay, 
must be very much bad, hypocrite, I-rord 
Delamorc," she said, *' could she, at all, 
evince so animated pleasure, so like tlie 
feel of nature, M'hen she did take in her 
thought, your son had love, for me." 

" I do not think the poor girl has any 
hypocrisy in hcrcomposition," replied Lord 
Delamore. ** I wish I could see them to- 
gether, Miss Uc Clifford, that I might 
make my observations too." 

'* Not more golden opportunity, could 
you have,'' said Julia, anxiously, ** than 
theJSte mjikes for you, Lord Delamore. 
You might be very much cunning, observer 
then, when they, not making supposition, 
you could in such busy scene, find thought 
for them ; and so off guard, you could dc- 
c'uhf much fairly." 

Lord Delamore paused; aX, \i:xx^l\\Vfe 
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said — ^' I have for some time meant (could 
my fears of this attachment be removed) to 
indulge my Emily, by recalling to her pre- 
sence this child of her bounty and affec- 
tion ; but not until the marriage and de- 
parture of Selina had taken place ; because, 
before that period, it would only be pro- 
ductive of new reports, new worry, and in- 
quietude to all :— but to the fite Mary 
shall come. I M'ill request Mrs. Fermor to 
bring and take her back again that night ; 
and entreat her, as I now do you, to keep 
the matter secret from every one; as I shall 
then have the advantage of obwrviHg how 
surprise, in unexpectedly beholding her, 
may operate upon St. Orville,'' 

Julia, iii sincere delight at this happy 
prospect for Lady Delamore and Mary, 
readily promised secresy; well convinced 
that surprise could have no effect • upon 
Lord St. Orville, but to conviace his father 
his suspicions were unfounded. 

" Do not believe, my dear Miss l>e Clif- 
ford !" said Lord Delamore, " from m/ re- 
pugnance to my son's marrying ^ much 
beneath his rank, that I am *** arrogant 
noble, who look with up-**^^^^'aWe con- 
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tempt on all below me. Far be.it from m*©, 
not to appreciate merit, wherever found. 
I can believe, ihe meanest peasant's heart 
may be as replete with virtues, as the great- 
€st king's ; and in the last day, that the 
labouring hind may bring as many noble 
deeds befoi'e the Great Tribunal, as the 
' loftiest of us all. The moral and religious 
virtues, I know, are not appropriate to any 
class ; but indiscriminately open to man- 
kind : and honour is honour — integrity, 
in tegrity-r- whether they warm the bosom of 
an emperor, or glow in the heart of humble 
Crispin. But what I would have, is to keep 
up those distinctions which Providence or- 
dained ; not for the high and low to assi- 
milate, doing each other mutual injury. 
Let every class lierd with its own order : 
nor let the low, by mixing, or uniting, with 
the great, acquire pride, Insolence, luxury, 
an4: sup.ij^eness ; nor the great, by mingling 
with the low, lose their own dignity, and 
degenerate from that ancient state of gran- 
dA^v, which, by elevating their minds, with- 
held tli^in from mean vices, and taught 
them they vere, in their exalted situation, 
looked up to as vingsfrom whom,, as much 
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was giv'en to, much would be expected ) 
that power was lent them, not to be de- 
graded or abused, but to diffuse comfort 
and protection to those who looked up to 
them for support and patronage^ The un- 
fortunate levelling of distinctions has been 
the cause of more real mischief, in the 

'* Here Lord St. Orville galloped 

tip to them ; and Juha, with a sigh, believed 
the consent of Lord Delamore to Lady 
Theodosia's union with a manufacturer's 
don, would never be obtained^ 

On- our heroine's return from her ride, 
she found three most welcome letters 
^waiting lier arrival — from Mrs. Goodwin, 
Doctor Syd^nhaiP-.and Fitzroy : and friendr 
ship here was compelled t-o give way to^ 
Ipve ; for Fitzroy's letter was first opened> 
and read over at least half a dozen times 
before the seals of the others were broken, 

Fitzroy 's letter was a cordial of the most 
lenovatmg kind to the heart of Julia : she 
had never even hoped to receive such a one 
from him ; and she welcomed it as a treasure 
most precious. Every sentiment it breaths 
cd, vibrated on the sensibilitiesof her heart, 
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With candour Jie spoko of his late trans- 
gression : reprobated his own conduct with 
no reservation of self-directed mercy: pour- 
trayed his contrition so feelingly, so touch^ 
ingly; entreated her pardon with so much 
respect, tenderness, and fervency ; and 
promised, with so much force of apparent 
sincerity, never to transgress the bounds, 
of religious or moral duties more ; — that 
Julia, convinced he was sincere, wept tears 
of hope and joy. His uncle, he told her, 
was *' still alive; but, though much easiei: 
than when the duchess sent for him, there 
was no expectation of his recovery^*' 

The letter of Mrs. Goodwin breathed the; 
most animated joy and gratitude. The re- 
storation of Julia's happiness, in the renewal 
of her brilliant prospefit-s with Fitzroy,i 
and the blessing of having lier dearest 
child left in the kingdom with her, were by 
turns the subject of her letter; all mea- 
tioned in the glowing language her affec- 
tionate, ardent heart dictated. '* The joy 
of Mr. Goodwin," he said, ^' on finding he 
was not to be bereft of his darling Charles, 
bad almost proved toa much for him to sua-* 
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tain ; and fully evinced how great had 
been tlie pangs lie had secretly endured. 
That Clmrles and George were both Bearly 
at their wit's end with joy, at having their 
wishes for their future prospects so unex-- 
pectedly, so fully, gratified ; — for George 
was as wild to go to India, as Charles was 
anxious for the church.*' And many, and 
touching, were the expressions of her fer- 
vent gratitude to Julia. 

Doctor Sydenham's letter was very uir- 
like Mrs. Goodwin's, except in friendship 
and aiFection. It spoke no wild enthusiasm 
of joy, for the restoration of Fitzroy's vows 
to Julia. It breathed the most solemn (^d 
affectrng aspirations for her happiness Th^t 
with an air that seemed to say, he wished 
it, rather than he expected it. He gave 
her a most ;>leasing account of the arrange- 
ments he |iad made (as her voluntary agent) 
for the completion of the education^ of 
Charles Goodwin; whom he told her, " to 
his great surprise, he found already as well 
versed in tlie classics, and all the lore of 
schools, as tlie generality of boys at his 
age v/ere who had received uninterrupted 
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instruction ; and as he certainly possessed 
uncommon abilities, great perseverance, 
and was intent upon doing honour to her pa- 
tronage, she had every reason to form good 
expectations of his success." 
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CHAPTER VIII. 

Nothing essential to our little history oc- 
curred duriiig the few days which inter- 
wned betvreen this period and the anniver- 
sary of Lord St. Orville's birth ; prepara- 
tions for the celebration of which were such 
as affluence, correct taste, and the anxiety 
of both his parents to evince their affection 
&rhim, promoted. These present arrange- 
ments^ Avere in a different style from those 
^splayed on Lady Selina's birth-day. 
Then, every thing was sumptuously mag- 
ni6cent; now, all was rural simplicity, and 
ancient; English hospitality, — better suited 
to the taste of the tenants and peasantry, to 
\^hom the f^t€ was given; ' 

It had ever been the custom of Lady 
Theodosia, to make a present to her mother 
of something of her own work, upon Lady 
Delamore's birth'-day, and upon Lord St. 
Orville's ; and on. this morning her lady- 
(hip v/as as early as our heroine in her mo* 

u 5: 



therms apartments, wrth her gift — a most 
elegant work-box, beautifully painted by 
her own hand ; and this accepted, and suf- 
ficiently admired, I^dy Theodosia de- 
manded — ^'^ where was Julia*s offering ?" 

Julia, blushing, replied, ** she must re* 
serve hers, until Lord St. Orville's next 
birth-day ; as there had not been sufficient 
time to complete it^ since she had formed 
the design." 

" But there is so, much of one donc^Ju- 
lia, you may, at least, shew it to my mo- 
ther." 

** I may, for certainly, shew it ; but it 
is too much melancholy, subject, for birth- 
day present. Lady Theodosia, without its 
great deal, joyful companion. — After we 
take breakfast, I will shew my attempt/ 
since you do wish it." 

They now sat down to breakfast ; and 
Julia remarked, and saw it with a tender pity 
that almost beguiled her of tears, the more 
than even usual aspect of sorrow Lord St. 
Orville displayed : — his fine face, pale with 
care ; his air, more saddened by increased 
dejection ; and his melodious voice, more 
touchingly toned with woe's most melting 



sounds, than she had yet heard it:— but 
though bis exterior was thus aflectingly 
stamped with the secret grief of his heart, 
he was all sweet affection and attentive ur- 
banity to those about him. 

Breakfast ended, on being reminded of 
her promise, JuHa brought a water-colour 
drawings and blushed in timid sweetness 
while exhibiting her own work ; which, 
though not nearly completed, yet what was 
doner was so exquisitely executed, so forci- 
ble, so high wrought, in design so happily 
grouped, so full of the truth and spirit of 
superior genius, that Lady Delamore, with 
a half- repressed shriek of horror, placed her 
hands before her eyes, to shut out the, to 
her, though past, still terrific scene. 

** Oh ! I told you,," said Julia, mourn- 
fully, *' it would be not joyful offering, for 
Lady Delamore." 

" No, no, she will delight in it presently. 
* — Come, dear mother, do not be simple ! 
St Orville is standing safe beside you; and 
what can you fear ?" said Lady Theodosia. 

Lady Delamore recovered herself, and 
looked, and looked, until she was, indeed^, 
delighted; though still the mother trem- 



156 

' bled at the clangers her son had braved ; for 
Julia's drawing represented the gomg-out of 
Lord St. Orville, to save the poor fishermen. 
The objects, though small, were beautiful- 
ly pourtrayed. The likeness to Lord St. 
Orville was strikingly correct : his attitude, 
and the expression of pity and heroism so 
feelingly and forcibly delineated, in his^ 
countenance— ^oHe of the happiest efforts of 
this.creaUve art. The period represented, 
was the moment the boat was puttihg-out 
to sea. The only figures in the skiff whose 
faces were in view, were Lord St. Orville 
and the distracted father y and never were 
youth and age more strikingly conti-asted, 
nor expression more forcibly varied. In 
the old man, you, indeed, beheld a parent^ 
whose every thought was despair, while 
hope actuated every muscle to exertiorii 
The action she had given to each of the 
mariners, whose faces were turned to the 
horizon, M'^as so admirable, that you wanted 
iiot their countenances to proclaim they 
were agitated and resolved. On the beach 
were seen the aged mother, the fainting 
wife, the weeping, praying, children, all 
dispersed in the ihost affecting groups 
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The old man and woman had sat to Julia* 
for their portraits ; and the likenesses were 
most just and animated. — The companion, 
which she had not yet even sketched^ she 
meant to represent the moment of the boatV 
return, with the rescued men ; and the prin- 
cipal objects she intended should sit for 
their portraits. 

Lord St, Orville, with glowing cheeks and 
humid eyes, looked on the picture, and the 
lovely artist, until, subdued by his feelings, 
be was compelled to make a precipitate 
retreat. 

** Alas ! alas !" said Lady Delamore, in 
tears of sorrow, *^ how is every nerve of my. 
Alfred unstrung I Time was, when such & 
compliment as this^even indifferently exe-» 
euted, and by even an uninteresting artist^ 
would have called forth a sweetaiid graci- 
ous effusion of his sensibility ; but when 
such a work as this, performed by such it: 
hand, could not call him forth, could not 
rally his spirits, well may I say my Alfred 
is undone !--Myx;hild ! my child ! Is wretch-r 
ed !" and now, in grief ineffable, she wept. 

**Oh !'* said Julia, sorrowfully, *^ I do* 
wish^ , this grief to awakm drav^ing, wa$ 
mude Bre ofV , 
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"Oh! no, no, no P* exclaimed Lady 
Delamore, throwing her arms around 
Julia's neck, and kissing her with tender- 
ness and gratitude : ** you will finish it^ 
and give it to me, with its more joyful com- 
panion, as a tribute to my Alfred's human- 
ity, even worthy of it." 

In compliment to Lord and Lady Dela- 
more, as well as to her benefactor, and Lord 
St. Orville, our heroine attired herself this 
day for dinner in a completely new and 
most beautiful dress, as elegant and expen- 
sive as the nature of the evening's enter- 
tainment would admit of her appearing in 
with propriety ; and Lucy was presented 
with an entirely new and very liandsome 
dress, by her lovely mistress, for the occar 
sion : and not only in Julia'sdres$ing-rooa)> 
but throughout the castle, were these ex- 
traordinary attentions to dress going for- 
ward ; for every individual belonging to the 
castle appeared in new and liandsome 
clothes^ for the joyful commemoration, ex- 
cept Lady. Selina, whose inattention to ap- 
pearance attracted Lord Delamore's obser- 
vation, and drew from him so severe a re- 
buke, that gladly she made her escape from 
the diajDg'TOom, and flying to ber toilet| 
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made ample amends, by loading on all 

the magnificence her person could con- 

tain. 

The grand avenues in the park, and the 

open lawn before the castle, were to be the 
principal scenes of the evening's action ; 
although the great hall, where, in feudal 
times, the ancient barons assembled, with 
their vassals, to the banquet, was superbly 
illuminated, and filled with abundance of 
good cheer. It being impossible, without 
danger to those employed to do it, to light 
the lofty trees of the avenues to their sum- 
mit, which branched together in cathedral 
architecture, wreaths of variegated lamps, 
were wound round the bole of each tree, 
and then thrown across in groups, forming 
canopies, at equal distances, at a height 
from the ground sufficient for a good ejBfect. 
The castle, the grand object from the lawn, 
was splendidly illuminated with coloured 
Jamps. Through every vista, a Chinese 
pagoda, temple of the sun, fairy palace, or 
naiads grotto, was seen in finely executed 
transparencies, glittering in varied lights. 
Every avenue had a grand and beautiful 
termination ; and diversity of entertayx^ 
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ments were every- where dispersed. Firc^ 
works, of the most expensive kind, were* 
in one place exhibited; a mountebank* 
with tumblers, and all his merrj appen^ 
dages, in another. Here, was a grand 
spectacle of a puppet-show ; there, emi- 
nent rope-dancers. Here, were the pupils 
of Breslaw, astonishing the crowd ;• ther«, 
a fair was held, where toys, ribbons> 
gloves, and various^ M^ares,.were bestowed,, 
gratis, on those who sought a fairings 

In one avenue was a platform, of incon- 
ceivable length, erected for the dancers, se- 
cured on each side by posts and ropes ; 
while bars for refreshments were conve* 
niently arranged, and plentifully stored*. 
The supper was placed in another of the 
avenues. Math a booth erected completely 
along the exterior, on each side^ securing 
the viands from marauders, and shutting 
out the breeze of night* Every tree was 
inclosed; and, by fanciful management, tHe 
place appeared like an extent of narrow 
valley, lying between two chains of shelv- 
'ing rocks ; at the termination of which ap- 
peared, in well-arranged perspective, a na- 
tural cascade, beautifully illuminated from 



161 

its summit to its base : and the rays of 
light, playing on the particles of the foam- 
- ing water, though secured from its humid- 
ity, had the most brilliant effect. The 
cascade fell into a bubbling stream, which 
ran fair from the valley, where such numer- 
ous flocks were to be fed. The supper 
was whimsically, yet conveniently, placed 
'upon the artificial rocks ; which were of a 
composition that glittered like gems : and 
every seat was formed as a fragment of 
K)ck,' and still in perfect unison with comr 
fort; The illuminations^ too, of this range 
of rocks, were judiciously managed, dis- 
playing the glittering brilliancy of the nu* 
ihcrouis fossils and spar, which were abund 
antly dispersed. " • ^ 

The supper itself, according to Lord 
Delamore's order, was composed of no 
foreign luxuries ; and boasted only of old 
English simple fare. A baron of beef; 
hams, tongues, chickens, collars, pigeon 
and veal pies ; lobsters, prawns ; sallads ; 
jellies ; fruit pies ; ri6h cakes ; fruits of 
only the natural g roMthof the garden ; with 
cider, perry, and every kind of malt liquor 
to be obtained ; — were the viands prepared 
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for the tenants and peasantry : whrle in the 
castle^ for the higher orders, who might 
choose not to sup with those to whom the 
J^te was given, every luxury of the table- 
was provided. Music of every description, 
all excellent. Mere judiciously dispersed 
about the grounds. 

As more time had been allowed for the 
arrangement of this /ite than could be 
attached to the preceding one^ fancy had 
greater scope ; and the most eminent of the 
artists accustomed to such undertakings»r 
were brought from London : and^ as. na 
trouble or cost was to be spared, every 
thing was completed to perfection. 

The tenantry and peasants— from an idea 
of their own, considering it would be .more, 
respectful to go up in a body, or kind of 
procession, to the castle, than to go indi- 
vidually> and give trouble of a reception for 
each — at an appointed hour, assembled in 
the market-place, at Sedley, all decked in 
their best array. As the invitations were 
issued to the tenants and pea3antry, all the 
shopkeepers in Sedley and the neighbouring 
villages chose to enrol themselves amongst 
the peasantry for the evening ; so that na 
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house in the neighbourhood retained aa 
individual who could, by any means, con- 
trive to go to the castle ; and at an early 
hour, in the evening, they sallied forth to 
the goal of all their wishes. 

The fishermen and mariners belonging to 
that part of the coast led the van, in com- 
pliment to Lord St. Orville's predilection 
for the navy, bearing the before-mentioned 
frigate^ — a most complete and highly -fur* 
nished model, now brought in great tri- 
umphal state-, as an offering to Lady Dela- 
more, who was nearly as much beloved as 
her son. 

Hie sound of the town band, which 
preceded the procession, playing, in their 
discordant measure, '* See the conquering 
Hero comes !" announcing the approach of 
the multitude, Lord Delamore, in evideat 
perturbation, arose to go upon the lawn to 
receive them, desiring his family to accom- 
pany him. Lord St. Orville, too, in the 
trepidation of genuine sensibility, and sen- 
timental timidity, knowing those heart- 
directed compliments he was about to re- 
ceive from honest nature, through some 
sudden and undcfinable impulsci flew to 
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his father, and took his arm, to, proceed 
with him. 

This was the first time in Lord' St^ 
Orville's life, he had attempted so great a 
liberty with his father. Often had his arm 
been dutifully .offered in support of Lord 
Delamore ; but Lord Delamore's never 
taken by him, in the cordial ease of friend- 
ship and affection. The liveliest glow of 
crimson instantly diffused itself over Lord 
Delamore 's countenance; his eyes were lit 
up, at once, by rays of sublimated fire ; 
Ss^hilst in them trembled tears, which tender 
delight surprised into them : a smile of spon- 
taneous pleasure played sweetly round his 
iSfiOtith ; whilst, with a grasp of almost cort^ 
Vulsive transport, he caught the hand oF 
Lord St. OrviUe which held his arm, and 
pressed it with fen'or to his throbbing heart; 
then,, turning to Mr. Temple, said — 

*' I must go with my boy; therefore, will 
you conduct Emily ?-— and you, Theodosia, 
take caipe of Miss De Clifford ;*' and on he 
hurried, with every nerve new strung : — 
joy on his brow, with renovated youths 
smoothing the wrinkles which care and 
sullen gloom had prematurely placed there ; 



165 



philanthropy in his now engaging smile ; 
courtesy in eveiy movement — in his eyes, 
his voice, liis every word and thought : and 
during the whole evening, so light was his 
bosom, relieved from that self- wooed misery 
nurtured by artful misrepresentation of his 
5on's loving him not, that, treading oi; air, 
he seemed a new Lord Delamore, bora 
many years after the late peevish, lofty, 
repelling one. Now he was all active, at- 
tentive, cordial, hospitality to his guests ; 
kind and conciliating to every one ; and ail 
the tenants, and poor, but happy, revellers, 
found, to their amazement. Lord Dela- 
more had a heart : while his equally aston- 
ished and delighted wife gazed after him, 
in wondering admiration, wherever her eyes 
could catch a view of him ; and still ment- 
ally sighing — ^^ Ah ! had he been ever thus, 
or even half so amiable, my affections Jiad 
been fondly his; nor my chilled heart, stray- 
ing from its duty, have formed for meyears 
of sorrow. Oh ! no; attached to its liege 
lord,' it had been his irrevocably, and hap^ 
piness haxl not been frighted from pur then 
peaceful dwelling." 

When the Delamore /amily appeared 
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upon the Wwn, to receive their htimble 
guests, it is impossible for our feeble pen to 
pourtray the effusions of joy that burst 
forth in all the varieties of eloquent nature, 
on seeing Lord St. Orville once more at the 
castle, and so evidently in the favour and 
affection of his father. The offering of the 
frigate, so flattering, yet so just, a tribute 
to her son's excellence, cost Lady Dela- 
more all the pleasurable pains of maternal, 
exulting, grateful sensibility. All who had 
any feeling were affected ; and none look- 
ed so graceful, blushing at the compli- 
ments his own merits had called forth, 
as Lord St. Orville himself; nor could have 
received all with more winning sweetness — 
with unaffected, retiring, modesty — with a 
heart gratified by the affection now evinced 
by all : conscious of his own claimsto gene- 
ral esteem, yet believing partiality gave 
more than was his due, he paid, in gratitude, 
the overplus. 

Lord Delamore, with ineffable grace, and 
infinite feeling, spoke for Lady Delamore 
her thankful acceptance of so highly grati- 
fying a present. — **But,''he said, *^as a 
frigate was useless without hands, her lady- 
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sliip requested to have the St. OiTiUe 
manned by those who had brought it thi- 
ther ; . and that on the morrow her steward 
^ould deliver her bounty to the gallant 
crew. '* 

The frigate now, ainid joyful acclama- 
tions, was borne, in triumph, to the great 
feall of the castle, where all the achieve- 
ments of the ancient heroes of the family 
were preserved ; and where now, laid on a 
table in the centre, it was, from its own 
beauty, and the magnificent illuminations 
of the hall prepared for its reception, one of 
the grand spectacles of the night. 

Lord Delamore contrived to detain his 
son with him until after the arrival of Mrs. 
Fermor, who, to the ariiazement of all, tliB 
delight of some, was accompanied by the 
beautiful Mary ; who, never forgetful of her 
humble origin, and knowing the guests of 
the evening w^re to be principally from her 
own class in society, forbore to appear in a 
dress which the occasion might have sanc- 
tioned, yet still could have called forth cri- 
ticism or censure ; but, unornamented, and 
attired with unaffected simplicity, she look- 
ed even unusually beautiful and attractive* 
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Tfie moment Lord St. Orville perceived 
her, he promptly said to his attentive fa- 
ther, " See, who accompanies ^rs. Fermor, 
my lord ! — Surely, it must be with my fa- 
ther's approbation !" 

Lord Delamore, with a scrutinising glance 
at his son, repUed in the affirmative. 

'VOh! how gratifying is this to my 
heart!" exclaimed Lord St Orville, affec- 
tionately pressing his father's hand.—" It 
tells me, you believe in my veracity — ^you 
confide in my honour. What, what delight 
will this prove to my mother !" 

^* Then go to her, with Miss Mildmay," 
replied his now happy father, every fear re* 
moved by his accurate observation of Lord 
St. Orville; **and tell my Emily, I sent 
you:" then advancing to Mary, LordDela^* 
more kindly took her hand— •'* Welcome, 
once more, to Delamore castle !*' he said. 
^^ And now go, with your adopted brother, 
to Emily; and tell her still to love you, 
for the inexplicable resemblance you bear. ' 

Lord Delamore now giving his arm to 
Mrs. Fermor, led her round this fairy land ; 
and Lord St. Orville and Mary, in mutual 
joy at meeting, and charmed at the gra- 
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clous sanctloh to it, proceeded to search 
out Lady Delamore, whom they at length 
found, in the saloon, surrounded by guests 
of the higher order, who feared to encouA* 
ter the night breezes. 

Julia, who was with Lady Oelamore^ 
quickly espied Mary, and hastened to ap- 
prise her ladyship of it, who instantly 
sprang forward, and» careless of the gaze of 
innumerable spectators, clasped Mary in her 
arms with maternal fervor, kissing and re- 
kissing her> and calling her by every tender 
and endearing appellation; but so over- 
powered was her ladyship by this imex- 
pect^d happiness, and so agitated was poor 
Mary with her joy and gratitude, that they 
judiciously retired to a more private room, 
to indulge their feelings unobserved, and 
where they were soon joined by Lady 
Theodosia, eager to embrace once more, in 
Delamore castle, the sister of her affection. 

Lord St. Orville opened the ball, with 
his mother's venerable nurse, and faithful, 
humble friend, Mrs. Beville; and had his 
partner been the most lovely young wo« 
man at the ball (which, without partiality^ 
we may affirm was incontestibly Julia De 

voLf in. \ 
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Glifibfdy, hfr couid n6t have paid her more' 
rfesjicctfal attehtion. 

' tford Dclttittore, actuated by his favdur- 
ite opinion, trould have no indiscrifnin&te 
mingling of various ranks at this ball. Lord 
St. Orville only, \yad allowed to dance 
aTnbng the humble guests ; whom Lofcf 
Delamore also thought would be muefr 
happier, and mote at their ease, if un^we^ 
by any innovators claiming respect, and 
disturbing their joyous equality. For ihft 
higher orders, there was a band stationed 
in the Castle ball-room ; but, all engaged* 
by the novelty of the scene abroad, none 
of the young people felt inclined to avail 
themselves of it, until after supper, when a 
few reels were danced. 

Curing this whole evening, Julia's chief 
female Companieii was Mary; as Major 
Mandeville seemed exclusively to monopo- 
Kse Lady Theodosia to himself, whicH 
Caused our hieroine much concern, aind 
awakened suspicion, for the first time, ici 
Lady Delamore's breast; of a growing 
attachiiient. Frequently she called he* 
flaughter to herself, to detach tier from 
tbt iastinating ffiajoT^ and as ofben her 
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daughter Joiund means to elude her mo*. 
ther's vigilance, and again to ramble with 
Major Mandeville, listening to the magic 
of his conversation. 

Julia and Mary had innumerable knights 
and 'squires attending them aboTttj but 
^it most entertaining and constant one, 
l^as Sir Robert Raymond ; in no iov:e-niak«^ 
ing mood^ for that he saw would not an- 
swer for the present, but in a very amusing 
veiil---hot too satirical, but full of whim^ 
wit, and eccentricity. Lord St. Qrvillc 
often joined their group, and, in despite of 
flie woe of his heart (which even the effortl 
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forgtfiety the hilarity of the evening called 
tot c6ukl not hide). Sir Robert sometiibei 
beguiled him of a srtiiie. 

Tcelings' of pained sensibility pervaded 
the frame of our heroine, on the arrival of 
Mr. Beaumont, his eight younger daugh- 
ters^ iand Mr. Geor^ ; but sedulously slM 
itohqnered them, gave' the Beaumohts every 
requisite attention, often asking some 
hf ihtrri to join in her ramble. JLad^ 
Delamoire too, paid this family every tt^ 
«pebtand niarked crvilFty, tohnsh the voict 
of entiihonied ishlnder ; itmelm^eivaf^'^f^ 



it was not hevfi tior their faults that she had 
a libertine, they a fraiU relation. 

It was when the evening was pretty fkt 
advanced, and that some of the men^ enter-, 
ing warmly into the business of dancing, 
had stripped their coats off, to labour away: 
more [comfortably in the amusement, that 
Julia, Mary, and Sir Robert, were diverting 
themselves looking at those indefatigable 
sons of industry, toiling even in their ac*> 
quirement of pleasure, when a very good^ 
looking young fisherman, one of the most 
zealous votaries of Terpsichore, suddenly 
turning from the tint of the damask to the 
white rose, reeled from the set, and fal^ 
teringly entreated Lady Selina (the person 
nearest to him) to have the humanity to 
allow him to take her seat for a few mo- 
ments. 

Lady Selina, all indignant haughtiness^ 
reprimanded him for his insolent request^ 
and kept her sisat. Julia and Mary saw bis 
unaffected indisposition, and heard his en- 
treaty, and its refusal ; and, as if actuated 
by the same impulse, they at the same in« 
stant started from their seat, ran towards 
hm, and buried him to the form tbey had 
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arisen from/ and seating him there, kindly 
fanned him, whilst Sir Robert went for 
some exhilarating beverage, to revive himT 
and recruit his spirits. Lord St. Orville 
now came to their assistance ; every thing 
was done, and at length with success, for 
the recovery of the young man, who look- 
ed as well as said he was grateful. 

The bustle this incident occasioned, 
drew Lord Delan^ore to them; and after 
the man's recovery, his lordship still stood 
talking to the httle group ; when, in some 
ludden turn of Mary's countenance, Lord 
Delamore was himself startled at the resem- 
blance she bore to him, and could not 
{orbear expressing his astonishment, and 
laying, ** how singular it was P' 

Julia remarked, '* that it was not an un- 
precedented piece of singularity, for she 
bore a strong resemblance to her father's 
first wife, to whom she was no relation^; 
and once made a gentleman, an utter strang- 
er, faint, in the Vatican at Rome, from her 
likeness to a daughter he had recently lost: 
and nothing could be more forcible" — and 
she looked cautiously around, to be con* 
vinced Lord St. Orville was not near, be? 



fore she said thb-*-^ ^ than the likeness which 
alt : of the Ashgrove family she had erM 
Men, Lady Delamore and Lord St, Orvilte 
beyond the rest^ bore to the dearest friend 
of her heart, I^y Storamond," 

A deep-drawn sigh now electrified Julia; 
she quickly turned, in alarm, and beheid 
Lord St. Qrville close behind her, where she 
had not thought of looking for him. In- 
stantly, and precipitately, he now retreated 
into a close wod4 behind this festive aoea^ii 
Julia's bosoni heaved a responsive s^h ; and 
Mary whispered an entreaty, ^^ that ishe 
would never ag^in call any one, but Lord 
St. Orville, the dearest friend of her heart. 
i^Eor;if you had seen, as I did/' she said^ 
'^ how miserable it made him> and how it 
agitated him, I know you would ivot^ could 
not, have the cruelty to say it." 

Mary, by Lord Delamore'sdesire^ quitted 
the castle, with. Mrs. Fermor, that night* 
made happy by a promise of being recalled 
after the approaching wedding. The re* 
veiling multitude did not retire until the 
Sun had arisen to light them home ; and 
when Julia went to her chamber^ she gave 
free indulgence to the reproaches of her 
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hearty for suffering her so often, during the 
late scene of hilarity> to be betrayed into 
mirth, while Iitzroy was still a prey to the 
pangs of remerse for his Ifk^ transgression^ 
and was» perhaps, while she was gay and 
smiling, weeping, over the corsq of a f^ 
apected friend, or, at be$t, attending with 
anxious car? the death-^bed of hif uncle* 
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CHAPTER IX. 

The next day brought a letter from Fitzroy 
to Julia^ more tender and affecting, if 
|>0S8ib]e9 than the former ; and praying her 
earnestly to write to him, as ^' the only 
solace his present situation would admit of, 
duringhis painful absence from her, and 
afflicting attendance upon his uncle, who 
was suffering much, with unexampled for- 
titude, and whose physicians feared might 
linger on, in his present state, for many 
weeks.'* 

Julia's heart prompted compliance with 
the request of her lover; but thinking it 
right to consult Lady Delamore, as to the 
propriety of it, her ladyship gave her sanc- 
tion; and our heroine dispatched to Fitzroy 
the sweet, kind, consoling epistle, of an 
affectionate sister. Each post now brought 
her the most ardent love-compositions from 
him ; but her answers still conveyed to him 
the eifusions only of teuder friendship, 
deeply interested in Wis Y\avvm^%^« 
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As Major Mandeville went the day after 
the anniversary of Lord St. Orville's birtbj 
into Gloucestershire^ Lady Delamore's fears 
were, for the present, hushed ; and Lady 
Theodosia spent most of her time with her 
mother and Julia; but Lord St. Orville 
seldom, when he had any fair excuse for 
avoiding it^ joined their party. His haunts 
were now generally (unless humanity had 
calls upon him) the most solitary, unfVe* 
quented paths ; and from his lone and 
melancholy excursions, he returned to do 
violence to his feelings, by the utmost ex^ 
ertions of his firmness to appear composed 
and cheerful, or» at least, to conceal the 
poignancy of his sorrows. 

Julia daily continued her equestrian ats- 
tempts, sometimes attended by Lord St. 
Orville^ with either Lord Delamore or Mr* 
Temple; and she benefited so much by 
their instructions, that she soon lost all her 
fears, and became so good a horse-woman, 
that Lady Theodosia^ at lengthy, obtfiined 
permission from her. father totjoin the 
party s from which she had been excluded, 
lest her dauntless pranks might terrify the 
timid Julia. 

15 s 



17« 

One most lovely and inviting morning, 
Lady Theodosia, Julia, and Lord St. Or-' 
villc, with their attendants, were returning,- 
after an unusually extended ride, when en- 
tering on the downs, upon the summit of 
the cliffs, near Delamore castle, their ears 
were suddenly assiailed by the full cry of a 
pack of hounds, and the shouts of thcf 
huntsmen, halloing to thefti, as if at fault; 
They were lord Delamore's hounds, takeif 
down to the beach to bathe ; and the dog« 
not liking the business, they, with their 
attendants, tnade a violent uproar, as if 
in fill! chase. * • * 

Swiftsure was unfortunately the mo*f 
famous hunter in Lord Delamore*s stad j 
perfectly well he knew the voices of the 
hounds and .huntsmen ; and out at fiiU 
speed he darted, to the verge of the preci^ 
pice, following the direction of the cry of 
the hounds. Julia's companions, with th^ 
attendants, saw with dismay the imminenca 
ef her peril, nay, thei inevitablity of h^rf 
destruction. To follow her> with a hopd 
of overtaking) and reining«in, the higbt 
mettled ceursery would have Only been to 
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accelerate her doom. They ww her &vuiiy- 
}^eep her seat; but withont powe^ to curb her 
steed. Lord St, Orville, ever collected ia 
the moment of danger, and mounts crn^ 
horse nearly tu'o hands higher than Swifu 
mre) darted like the forked lightning's flash 
to an angle from Julia; and then, :with.axi 
exertioti scarcely huQiAt!, to the^ point -he 
saw Swiftsure making for. Only in tim^ 
he arrived to snatch at the bridle*: tb4 
check was sufficient; but in doing it, tb« 
exertion was so great, as to pull Ijord St> 
Orville off his own horse, and to strain 
every muscle in his ajm. With alitiost frapr 
tic rapidity, he snatched our heroine from 
her saddle, and only tottered with her a few 
paces from the verge, when the coved foank^ 
on which Swiftsure stood (now in submish 
»ve; meekness), fell in, and the underwood 
limeath, entangling his bridle and iaiane^ 
only saved him from destruction, . > 

Terror at her impending dangei*, and joy 
and gratitude at her almost miraculoiis 
irescue, deprived Julia of every power of 
articulation; and, pale as death; from which 
»he had ju»t» by one hair^sbiieaidth) escaped, 
;$h« remaineda trwibling, in .(be mipporting 
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arms of Lord St. Orville, who stood gazing 
at his almost senseless charge in agitation 
which foils our feeble ability to describe/ 
and with as little power to speak as she 
had ; but, like a true woman, her faculties 
i>f speech resumed, their function first, and 
•oftly she said — 

♦• Oh, Lord St. Orville t but for Heaven 
and you'' Her oppressed sensibility al- 
lowed her to add no more, for an abundant 
flow of tears suspended her power of arti- 
culation; but, even in this short sentence^ 
her voice recalled his amazed senses, and 
restored his utterance* 

** You^ — ^you, are safe !" he exclaimed. 

** Safe, and unhurt," she said. 
One of the sweetest smiles that ever 
animated the face of moi^tal, now diffused 
itself over the countenance of Lord St. 
Orville, as he fell at the feet of Julia^ in a 
death-like swoon. 

The almost distracted Lady Theodosia, 
with the terrified attendants, now assem- 
bled round the shrieking Julia, who had 
instantaneously sunk on the ground beside 
her preserver, taken off his hat, and applied 
her saltjs^ to his nose. His not less agitated 



181 

sister now kneeling by him, opened his 
waistcoat, snatched off his neckcloth, and 
hastening to unbutton the collar of his 
shirt, she, in her trepidation, twitched out 
of his bosom a black ribbon, to which was 
suspended, and now made its unbidden 
appearance, a gold heart.— Had a viper 
darted from his breast, it could not have 
more appalled, or amazed, our heroine. 

This misshapen and clumsy locket, the 
only trinket our heroine then possessed, 
she had given, with a lock of her hair, to 
Lady Storamond ; first engraving, with the 
point of her scissars, ^^ Julia . . » AdelaidCj** 
upon it. The ill-formed heart, the singu- 
lar beading round it, with her own well- 
remembered performance, left her no roonfi 
to doubt its identity ; and that Lady Stora- 
mond had given him this, her little pledge 
of friendship (which she had received with 
a countenance so expressive of genuine 
pleasure, and had, unsolicitedly, promised 
to retain for ever, as one of her heart's most 
fondly cherished treasures), now pained her 
bosom ^ith the most poignant pang she had 
ever experienced, and filled her heart with 
anguish, in the conviction this gift present* 
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ed, tl^at Lord St»OrviIle was beloved by Lad}r 
Storamonds and that ber hitherto immacu- 
late frieod was, perhaps— ohi horror of 
horrOrs 1 — a faithless wife ! 

Tears now ran in torrents down popr J^r 
}ta*s cheeks; and convulsive $obs agitated 
her heaving bosom. Lord St. Orville'n 
groom had brought his hatfuU of water from 
a neighbouring spring; and Swiftsure's 
groQui had summoned the huntsmen^ with 
sieveral fishermen, who, accustomed to 
clambering the cliffs, fastened cables round 
the poor panting, almost exhausted, ani- 
"mal's body, and at length succeeded in 
drawing him up, safe, and scarcely hurt. 

At length Lord St. Orville evinced sympp- 
.toms of returning respiration ; and, to the 
joy. of all who surrounded him, in a few 
moments more opened his eyes, when the 
6r$t object they rested upon was — Julia: 
and, though still so faint as to be scarceljr 
able to articulate, heeagerly demanded the 
cause of her tears. 

** Ohr'said Lady Theodosiai *' it is your: 
illiiefid ; for that has frightened and affected 
her more than her own danger/' 

f^fiut I am. now weU^. quite well," ex»- 
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olaiiiicd his lordsbip^ a bright tmt of ver« 
miUionficishi^his before pallid counteir^ 
stnce i and he made an effort to rise : but 
the attempt was vain ; his right ann cotild 
afford him no assistance ; and the torture 
he unwarily put it to, in his endeavour to 
rise, made him shrink and change colour* 

'" Oh I no, no, no I "sobbed out Julia, 
'^ you are not, at all, well. You are set 

vcrely, much hurt. Your arm is O 

Heaven I what to your arm, has happened ? 
-r^Aias ! alas ! and I am the cause, of such 
greiat pain, &r you!" 

•* Oh ! speak! speak, Alfred !" exclaimed 
Lady Theodosia, in new-raised terror.*-^ 
•♦ f'ell me, are you hurt ? — ^what, what ails 
yout arm ? is aiiy thing broken ? where is 
the mischief ?" \ 

^Ih my heart,*' hcMplied, in a tone i^de^ 
spondence, so touching, it vibrated through 
every chord of pity ; stiltgazing at Julia, 
as if un^c^scioiisiof wbathe had articulafi- 
ed, o of any thing but mental misery* . 

^* Hcls delirittui IV said Lady Theodosia, 
bursting into ti6ars<;^hich aroused her. brO^ 
ther.-*-^* Whatafib tny sister ?'^ lie demahdh 
*d, tQnderlyV'^! ■' ; • ■- ■!•••'. ? 
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'' Oh, Alfred !^ she replied, "you talk 
wildly, and tell me not where you are bui^t. 
— I know your arm is fractured." 

" My dear Theodosia ! do not so unue* 
cessarily alarm yourself.— My arm is stnun- 
ed a little, I perceive ; but no bone la 
broken, be assured." 

** Then, then, to Heaven, may I mak^ 
my best thanks, for escape, so miraculous ; 
since it has not, too dear, been purchased, 
by the great misery, of inflicting calamiDji 
for you ;" said Julia^ raising her streamtag 
eyes to heaven, with one of the sweetest 
looks that pious gratitude ever wore : and 
Lord St. Orville, with quickness^ threw' his 
unhurt arm around his sister's neck. She 
heard a deep sigh break from his bosom .; 
and, as he kissed her, in almost convulsive 
agitation, she felt his tears bedew her 
cheek.— . * 

*^ Oh, St. Orville ! you a» severly burt| 
Ifbar !" she exclaimed^ in a tone of aflSscr 
tionate solicitude.. 

" Alas ! :" cried Julia, starting to. her feet, 
<^ and nothing we do^ forstriving, to make^ ' 
relief* '' She now, once more, made a. slkg 
of a silk handkerchief; which she geatly 
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tied around his lordship's neck ; when, turn* 
ing pale as death, and shuddering, she ex- 
claimed — ** Alas ! I did hurt you ! though 
all my possible I did^ to gently tie it. t 
did hope, to make ease of your pain ; but 
I did not, for I felt you to shrink, from 
my touch, and tremble beneath, my 
hand, though so light, it was." 

•' Oh!'' softly articulated Lord St. Orville> 
** this is too, too much, to bear !" 
' Lady Theodosia gave a shriek of sympa^ 
tiiy, exclaiming — ** What can be done P* 
'And Juli^ looked upon him with the tear- 
ful eye of tender pity, and painfully wound- 
ed gratitude. 

Lord St. OrviUe now seemed, by one 
great struggle for firmness, to have regained 
it. He smiled benignly, entreated them to 
compose themselves : — ** The pain of my 
arm is trifling ;—-indeed it is!" he said* 
** The terror Miss De Clifford's danger na- 
turally created, has affected my spirits, and 
made a very coward of me r and though it 
is possible I may appear subdued all day^ 
believe not the pain of my arm occasions it. " 
* The men, who were now all gathered round 



186 

him, to know bow they could be service 
able, were anxious to go for a surgeon, and 
m carnage ; but this, Lord St. Orville would 
not bear of. *^ The latter/' he said, " would 
x)nly create alarm at the castle ; and Beville 
iirould be surgeon suflicient for his case/' 

His lordship uow, leaning on the arm of 
his groom, set forward to the castle ; at- 
^tended by his sister^ and our heroine, whose 
sensations of gratitude were as powerful 93 
the magnitude of her danger had beeni imd 
«the imminence of the peril her gallant d^ 
Jivere^: had e:)wposed himself to for h^r pre^ 
js^rvation. 

From Lord St Orville's sprain, it was imr 
^possible to avoid disclosing the cause of it; 
and, though cautiously told, it dreadfully 
agitated both Lord and Lady Delamoret 
The former vehemently swore — ** Swiftsure 
should be shot, for it 1" and instantly sent 
expresses round the country, to sun^mou 
every surgeon within twenty miles of the 
castlei to come and prescribe for Lord Stt 
Orville's arm. 

Julia, Lord St. Orville, and the almost- 
A\'eeping groom, pleaded so efFectually for 
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poor Swiftsure, that his lord forgave and 
reinstated hinoi in his favour. 

Whether it was, that too many doctors 
could do as much mischief as too many 
cooksj Lord St. Orville had a most restless 
night i and for the first few hours after he 
retired to bed, was quite delirious, full of 
4irefuifaiicies, awakened by the occurrence 
of the day: — one moment believing Julia 
had been dashed to pieces, down the clifis, 
and javi|ig of precipitatipg. himself after 
heri' the next, in piteous ; cadences, mur^ 
inuring something unintelligible to all 
aroupdhim (except poor Leslie) about Jul^ 
Lad^ Storamond^ and jFitzroy ; often de* 

claringy with vehemence, no perfidious frien4 
should wrest his loeket from him ; which, 
in these moments, he held fast grasped in 
his hand^ and kissed incessantly. His af- 
flicted mother, seated by his pillow, heard 
all this ; and the frequent mention of Lady 
Storamond, and th^ perfidious friendy whom 
she concluded to be Lord Storamond^ 
spoke daggers of conviction to her mater^ 
nal feelings of her son's happiness being 
gone for ever. 
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Julia did not pass her night in deririunr^ 
but in tears, for a newly-awakened grief^ 
in addition to that her gratitude to Lord St» 
Orville inspired for his sufferings. — Her 
youthful heart had consecrated an idol of 
perfection in its inmost recesses, which all 
the virtues of her bosom had long devoutly 
worshipped, and every feeling of her mind 
had led her on to emulate ; and this idoli 
she fbared, alas ! was frail. And now, more 
bitter were her tears of grief, more pofg^^ 
nant her sighs, then even the sad transgress 
sion of Fitzroy had occasioned ; until, as 
she dwelt on the torturing belief, Hope 
took from her affiiction, by whispering 
to her heart, ** that the locket was no 
gift, but purloined, by the secret lover, 
merely because it was Cecilia's;" for sure, 
and still more sure, she was, from every 
new recollection of her friend, that Ladv 
Storamond could not err. 

The day after Julja*s providential escape^ 
Lord St. Orville became, from the decrease 
of his fever, gradually better; and in a few 
days more, was able to go into his mother's 
boudoir^ where she entreated our heroine to 
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be as much as possible with her^ and to aid 
her in amusing St. Orville.*— 

** Alas!'* said Lady Delamore, ** how is 
time changed, when I dread nothing more 
than being left alone with my darling 
child ! — my heart is then on my lips^ and I 
am ready, each moment^ to question him 
relative to his mental misery ; but I know 
It would pain him, and therefore I am anx- 
ious to forbear." 

Julia, in compliance with Lady Dela- 
more's wishes, ^d actuated by her own 
gratitude, spent most of her time in her 
ladyship's boudoir j exerting her various ta- 
lents for the amusement of Lord St. Or- 
ville, attending to him like an affectionate 
aister : but, to her utter grief and mortifi* 
cation, she found her exertions all were 
vain ; for the more she rallied her powers 
to entertain his lordship, the more touch- 
ingly melancholy he became ; and Julia felt 
convinced, at length, that it was her known 
friendship for Lady Storamond, by awaken- 
ing tender remembrances, that caused such 
gloomy effects. 

One day, as Julia was left alone with 
this mosX amiahlc and interesting young 
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whilst his frame and countenance' evincJed 
powerful agitation — 

" This, I fervently hope, Miss De ClifS 
ford, will totally contradict the calumny ot 
Lady Selina; and convince you, that Fttx* 
toy and I, still, are friends. He reverts^- 
with toa much feeling, td our late fittfi 
coolness; and appreciates too highly my 
seeking a reconciliation; — but, as the kg^ 
gressor** — ^here;Lord St. Orvilfe's pale coun- 
tenance was suddenly diffused with the 
brightest tint of crimson, and his voice be* 
came more unstead}^ — ** it was my duty to 
do so : and when you read, you must be* 
lieve it is the- generosity of his heart that 
leads him thus to estimate my nothing 
more than negative merit/' ' 

With heartfelt pleasure, Julia read a let!- 
ter, which convinced her that Fitzroy had 
done nothing perfidious, nothing disho* 
faourable, or he would not thus be retakeii 
to the friendship of Lord St. Orville; and 
in despite of his lordship's depreciating 
what he had done, in seeking the reconi 
dilation, she saw Fitzroy considered him- 
self as the aggressor, and was grateftd,5ni 
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high degree, for Lord St. Orville's restored 
friendship. With a blush and smile, she 
returned the letter to his lordship, who re- 
ceived it with a hand so tremulous, that it 
both surprised and grieved her. 

Lord Delamore, Lady Theodosia, and' 
Mr. Temple, were constant and attentive 
visitors in Lady DdIamore*s bowioir, during 
Lord St. Orville's confinement there ; and 
Sir Charles Stratton was as kind as the duty 
of a lover permitted him to be : — ^Lady Sc- 
lina exacted great and unremitting attend- 
ance ; and never once went near her bro- 
ther: and poor Sir Charles, as the time 
drew nearer for his nuptials, became every 
hour more sad anrd wretched ; for bitterly 
now he,, repented those follies which had 
j>)tcipitated him into this detested alliance. 



I 



I • ■ . • ■_ 



■ 'i ' I ■ ' I # *" 



194 



Ni. 



CHAPTER X. 

The first day Lord St. Orville went out 
airing, he was accompanied, in a baroucBcir 
by his mother and Julia. They staid out 
about two hours ; and on their return be- 
held Major Mandeville driving his curricle 
most furiously down the park, along the 
road which led to Sedley, in a different di 
rection from that which they were in, * 
" Good Heaven! is not that Major Man« 
deville?" exclaimed Lady Delamore, in 
alarm. '^ Why, I thought that man was 
safe in Gloucestershire." 

Julia sighed, and coloured; and Lord St- 
Orville said — " Major Mandeville appeared 
to be an uncommonly pleasing man.'* 

"Too pleasing, I much fear !" replied 
Lady Delamore ; ' ^ for I have serious ap- 
prehensions that Theodosia listens to him 
with too much attention." 

*' My dear mother ! she can mean nothing 
serious ; for surely we know whither the 
partiality of her heart lon^ has pointed." 
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*^ Ah, Alfred ! that hope 6f yours and 
tiiinefaas long, to me, known its disappoint'- 
ment: — her giddiness has destroyed the airy 
Castles you and I were fond of raising.'* 

•* Uh ! do not, do nottell me so, my dear 
toother! when I know De Lisle fondly 
hrei her ; although the derangement of hi$ 
fethet's affairs, leaditig him to the resolu* 
tion of nevei* marrying, taught him ever se- 
dulously to conceal his*attachment from 
her : but my dear and generous uncle Ash- 
grove, not enduring the idesii that De Lisle 
jthould be doomed to the misery of inauspi* 
eiotis lore, sent by me a letter of welcome 
intelligeace to De Lisle, telling bim^ be 
^irould leave him sufficient to be happy with 
the woman of his heart, and therefore to 
win her and wed her." 

Tears of approving sensibility, and new- 
caused aflfection far her benefactor, trem- 
bled in Julia's eyes, while they gushed from 
Lady Delamore's. — 

^* Oh ! my generous, feeling-hearted bro* 
titer I" she exclaimed ; ** then will he stiU 
ever be doomed, not only to endure the 
iriTsery of inauspicious loVe himself, but ta 
witness it in tho^e he most fondly lores !^ 

vox. III. X. 
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Lady Delamore, now recollecting she had 
hetrayed her suspicions of Lord St. Orvi lie's 
mental malady, quickly added—" But why 
tlo I say so, when convinced De Lisle no 
longer regards your sister ! — for Theodosia 
(merely, I believe, from pique, at her fail- 
ing to inspire him with any sympathy for her 
growing partiality) has seemed to make it 
her business to impress ,him with a belief 
that she hated domestic life, and only ex- 
isted in those fashionable dissipated circles 
he recoils from*" 

'^I trust you are mistaken,'* replied Lord 
St. Orville ; " for I am certain, by Dc 
Lisle's letters, he is still attached to her: — 
and that he means to come here, after Se* 
liua's nuptials, I know." 

They now arrived at the castle, when 
Holt met them in the hall, and, in visible 
agitation, delivered a message from Lord 
Delamore, desiring to see Lady Delamore 
and Lord St. Orville immediately. Julia 
now hastened to hci- own apaitments, where 
jshe remained undisturbed until Lucy came 
to dress her for dinner, who instantly be- 
gan, with a respectful courtesy, but with a. 
countenange of dismay— ^ 
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*' Lauk ! Miss De Clifford ! there hai 
been such doings, as never was, surelie : — 

Poor dear Lady Theodosia I My lord 

-—oh ! la, ma'am ! — he had the cruelty to 
refuse her to that finci handsome, Major 
Mandeville> who came to ask for her this 
morning, offering to settle ten thousand 
a-year upon her, so he did ; but upon my 
brd asking what family he was of, it came 
out he was of no family at all, ma'am ; so 
the passion my lord then flew into, was fit 
to break his heart-strings, and he raved, and 
ranted, and ordered the poor, handsome, 
major, to get out of the house*— It is all 
very true, raa*am ; for Lady Selina ; told it 
all to Mrs, Ward, who has been bellowing 
it about, to every cat and dog about the 
castle, ever since.— ^-To be sure, ma'am, it 
was in an evil hour the major came ; for 
my lord was but just returned from Mrs, 
Monk's, where Lady Selina took him this 
morning, pretending that vile viper was 
very ill: — I wish she was, and dead into 
the bargain ; for I warrant they filled his 
head with mischief, and shut his heart up 
from all good. So, ma'am, Lady Selina, 
themomentthe major went, slips into the U-^ 
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brary, and takes ber staticm there; and 
when my lady and Lord St.Orville anrivedl, 
she kept aggravating, and aggravating^ her 
father and undoiDg all the good my fKier 
dear lady and my young lord were strin^g 
to do : and so, at last, my lady quitted the 
room^ in tears ; and Lord St. Orvills fot> 
lowed her ; and then Lady Selina kept4 
helpings and a helping, the lame dog ov^r 
the stile, till she worked my lord into a 
madman ; — ^and what does he go for to do, 
ma'am, but rages off to Lady Tbeodosia's 
room, where the poor dear martyred young 
lady was, and double-locked her in, where 
be says she shall remain until her upstact 
najor leaves the county. Then, ma*ain» 
down he ranted to the Hh'ry ; and there be- 
gan to fight with the things, breaking ever 
80 many of the light chairs, and smashing 
the images, and the globes, and throwing 
all th(s books which lay about, on the tableau 
into the fire, which, from some maggot, he 
bad lit this morning ; — ^but now, I am sure, 
he is hot enough without it ! — and then, 
ma'am, because James,who happened to be 
there mending the firej, did not take the 
books out of the fire as fas!t a« t'other 
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chiicked them in, my lord' makes iro'more 
ado, but seized James by the nape of the 
neck, and chucks him out of the room, just 
as one would serve a kitten — for my lord is 
desperate strong. — ^To be sure it was like a 
crazy man, for all the world, and not like 
bimself ! — Well, ma*am, James, in his turn, 
raved and ranted in the servants'-hall ; and 
scraped poor Joseph's shins, and gave little 
Molly two black eyes, in his clumsy flour- 
ishes, throwing the heavy chairs about, 
swearing all the time he would take the law 
of my lord.". .... 

Julia M'as sensibly affected by this intel- 
ligence ; she felt alarmed lest Lady Selina, 
working upon the sensitive feelings of her 
father, should again close up that kindness 
of heart he was of late so unequivocally 
evincing for Lady Theodosia : and, sympa- 
thising in the affliction this untoward cir-. 
cumstauce would give to so many indivi- 
duals whom she regarded, she wept inces- 
santly, until the last dinner-bell rang, when 
Lady Delamore entered the room, and 
threw herself into Julia's anus.-— 

"Ah!" she exclaimed, sobbing, " I see 
by your tears, sweet girl ! that you have 



198 

m 

heard of the misery I have now added W 
my other griefs. — Oh ! how could Tbeodo* 
sia be so. mad, so undutiful, as to give this 
man encouragement, and permit his appli** 
cation to her father, when she knew my 
lord's deep-rooted prejudices against un- 
equal marriages ! or, when she imprudently 
gave away her affection, why not wait a 
more favourable opportunity of winning her 
father's assent ? Why, misguided girl ! not 
delay this application, until her sister had 
left the castle ? — Oh, Theodosia ! I Httle 
thought you would ever, voluntarily, have 
increased my sorrows !" 

Lady Delamoie, remembering she must 
now hasten to appear before her lord, 
struggled to conquer her tears, and en* 
treated Julia to suppress hers. After a little 
conflict, they both succeeded ; and, arm in 
arm, they proceeded to the 'drawing-roora. 
This was the first day of Lord St. Orville's 
dining with the family since his illness ; 
and a most wretched meal it proved to 
him* Every one, distressed for Lady Theo- 
dosia, and infected by the gloom of Lord 
Delamore's brow, was uncomfortable and 
spiritless — except Lady Selina, who alone 
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Ws in high glee, and was the orator of the 
tahle, talking alUand^like a parrot, running 
her own changes, without one responsive 
sound. 

Dull and melancholy was the remainder 
of the day ; and Julia, for the first time, 
trembled at Lord Delamore. All that she 
had distinguished of feeling and goodness 
•in him, seemed now obscured by sullen, 
scowHng moroseness ; and glad was she, 
when the moment arrived, in which she 
was permitted to retire for the night. 

The instant Julia entered her dressing- 
room, Lucy began. — ** La, ma'am ! .poor 
dear Lady Theodosia has not tasted a mor- 
sel of victuals since breakfast } — one would 
think she must be hungry by this time." 

" Surely, surely," exclaimed Julia,shud- 
dering, " my lord, cannot be so much bar- 
barous, as to deprive her, from food ?" 

*^ Oh ! no, ma'am ; she had plenty sent 

to her, but she has Jost her stomach, -- 

And only think, ma'am ! now my lord has 
got into his litigious humours, but he sends 
for old blinking Hannah, out of Sedley 
work-house, to wait on the dear young 
ladv ; and all because the old wench is deaf 
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and dumb, and so can do to more tlian 
fetch and carry : and she is to be deputy to 
Mrs. Ward — and that's a sly, ill-natured 
puss, as ever lived, ma'am, who is to be 
head turnkey upon this cruel occasion. I 
am sure, I have almost cried my eyes outt 
about this sad business, so I have." 

** Take, take, that gown, I did wear for 
dinner, yesterday, Lucy," said Julia, sob^ 
bing ; '^ you thought, it much pretty, and 
I shall like to see you in it, greatly mor% 
than myself.'* 

Lucy smiled through her tears of genuine 
sympath}% thanked her kind lady for such 
a beautiful present, and then resumed her 
lamentation.—- 

'* I am sure, it is very hard-hearted in my 
lord, to be so cruel as to part true lovers ! 
I am sure, ma'am, when Mr. Fitzroy re- 
turns, should his gentleman make any more 
love to me, and that I should happen to be 
overtaken in love, and that aunt or father 
should object to my marrying him, I should 
be fit to break my heart. And should Lady 
Theodosia die now, on account of it, my 
lord might sorely repent his barbarity ; for 
he would l)4ve a fine time of it, -^ not able 
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to rest in his . bed» for my youngs lady's 
ghost !«**aiid a fine portly apparition she 

would m^ke ! Heaven preserve us ! 

but, indeed, I have often heard, that folks 
who die for being crossed in love, have a 
troubled spirit that walks. " 

Julia had often seen Fitzroy*s valet, Mr. 
Franks— a very handsome, dashing young 
man ; and now, fearing for that simplicity 
which had led Lucy to betray her artless 
partiality, hastily, but in a voice of sweet 
encouragement, demanded—'* if Mr. 
Franks had professed love for lier ?" 

" Yes, ma'am," Lucy replied, courtesy-i 
ing, and blushing, ** a good deal, latterally 
Mrs. Ward, and he, used to be great flirts ; 
and she got out of him all about Mr. Fitz* 
roy's violent love for you, ma'am, at Z. ; 
and all about the fine romping and riotty 
work there was at Springcourt, amongst 
the quality ; and how he did not like Lady 
Enderfield at all, as a wife for his master, 
for she was not a bit better than she should 
be, and that his master knew well enough ; 
and so, ma am, Mr. Franks could not abear 
that his master should clemean himself by 
marrying such a one as slie was ;*— which I 
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thought, ma'am, was very J)retfy, itid deli-^ 

cate, ill Mr. Franks ; — and so, ma'am,aftery 

when he found out Mrs. .Ward ' was your 

watch, and hated you, why then he would 

not keep her company any longer ; and so, 

ma'am . . . and sd • . . . then he began to make 

his love to me, by praising you, ma'am> 

and saying what a fine beautiful couple yod 

and his master would make ; and that he 

should not leave his master, if you were to 

be his wife, for then he should be proud, of 

his lady, and not ashamed of her : and the 

only time we were ever fit to quarrel, 

ma'am, was, when — when Mr. Fitzroy wai 

not so often at the castle as he ought to be ; 

and I said you were a great deal too good 

for him, and that my young lord was the 

only man you onght to marry, as being 

your equal in goodness.". . . . 

Julia had never before given Lucy(whoni 
she early saw was simply voluble) encour- 
agement to tell her any of the proceedings 
of the family ; and now her communication9 
added considerably to her inquietude. The 
distressing sitiration of her beloved Lady 
Theodosia, filled her mind with sympa- 
thising sorrow ; and she could not find her* 
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self verv comfortable, in the idea of her 
having a terrestrial * watch.' That she hail 
a heavenly Observer, had ever beeu one of 
the greatest comforts of her life ; for by it 
she had derived consequence, that saved 
her from despondence, from thinking **hfr 
Creator considered her worthy His observa- 
.tion :" and from that conviction, slie had 
guided every thought, word, and actioB» 
as well as mortal powers could do it ; that 
the Eye which regarded her might not re- 
coil from her, but look with paternal mercy * 
on a being who humbly hoped she present- 
€d,only purity of thought and action.to His 
^omnipresence. 

*** It was from Mr. Franks, through Mrs.. 
Ward and Lady Selina,. that Fitzroy's at- 
tentions to her at Z. had travelled to Lord 
Delamore, and not through the plain, un- 
deviating road of truths she doubted not* 
But the great affliction of all was, the as- 
sertion of Eitzroy'sbeingat Springcourt, no 
stianger to the depravity of Lady Ender- 
field, and yet was infatuated enough, to in- 
tend making her his wife. His verj^ ser- 
vant had delicacy of mind to condemn him 
for it ; and could the virtues of that heart 
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be genuioe and pure^ that could lead its 
possessor to take as the wife of his bosom, 
>^'Uoin he must swear to love and cherish at 
the sacred altar of Heaven, a profligate 
woman r Alas! was this all true,the virtues 
of Fitzroy, of which his friends so much 
boasted, all were counterfeit — not of stei*- 
ling. value, but most basel}' alloyed ! Alas! 
could it be true r-^-Oh 1 no, no, no! it was 
calumny, mistake, misrepresentation. No^ 
it could not, it certainly was uottrue. Seri?- 
auts could only judge by observation made 
at intervals ; perhaps, too^ when circumv 
stances wore the most unfavourable appear- 
ances ; and not knowing all — all that was 
amiable, all that could prove innocence im* 
maculate, might be hid from their view ; 
and fame might be sacrificedlo the reports 
of vague, inaccurate observation:" and 
Julia smilecl, in joy, at this conviction- he^ 
heart had formed, to pacify her feelings. - 
In the morning, our heroine found Lady 
Delamore very, yery sad* Lord St. Orville 
partook of his father's breakfast : — ^he went 
to him, with all the tenderest feelings of a 
brother animating his heart, to plead for 
Im sister. * Ail he could obtain (and great 
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waES the in^iientb whielr couUi obtain evf^i 
that) was permission to go to Lady Theo* 
dosia, to offer her freedom, with a perfect 
restoration to her fatlier's favour, on con- 
dition that> in the most decided unequivocal 
manner, she was ti> pledge herself to giv4 
up every idea of Major Mandeviile for even 
But though her beloved brother wound 
rouqid her heart, tortured, and made it 
thri8«,l9:ith the most tender sensations of 
duty to her parents, and grief for making 
her mother so unliappy, yet he could noti 
with ail his fascinating eloquence, his melt** 
ing, affectionate tenderness, subdue her 
firmness ; for resolutely she refused her 
freedom, lier restoration to her mother's 
presence, her father's favour, upon the terms 
proposed : and Lord St. Orville quitted her 
in grief unutterable : and his mother's dis« 
tress was complete ; for, since her brother 
failed to influence Lady Theodosia, all 
hope she now saw was lost, and her beloved 
daughter was to be from henceforth an 
alien to her father's heart. 

Lord Delamore, though lured from his 
violence, and sullen gloom, by his son's 
gentle; resistless pleadings, yet his resent- 
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ment continued as inexorable, his resolution 
as steady, as when LadySelina worked him 
up to his severity of conduct; and which 
now led him to arrange, that Lady Theodo- 
sia should continue in confin^nent until 
her coming of age should prevent his 
longer exercising such tyrannical authority 
over hef) by which time, he doubted not, 
but her attachment would be subduf^, or 
her upstart inamorato married to soniiutflher 
charmer : and he now issued orders, ** thafe 
Lady Theodosia's name should never be 
mentioned to him, except by those who- 
had the care of her ; that she was to seem 
forgotten by all around him ; that cheerful- 
ness was to sit upon the faces of the family;, 
and that the preparations for the approachc 
ing nuptials should go on with spirit, as he 
would not have the marriage of Lady Se* 
lina delayed an hour, upon her disobedient, 
degenerate, sister's account;" 

This latter decree was received with joy 
by all who wished for the departure of 
Lady Selina ; but some of his commands 
were rather too arbitrary, to be easily com- 
plied with.— Hard, very hard, did Lady 
Delamore, Julia^ and Lord St. Orville, find 
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it, to wear a fkce of cheerfulness tvhile their 
hearts were grieved. 

The day subsequent to Lady Theodosia'S' 
banishment5 an express arrived from Fitz- 
roy, novvMarquis of Penmorva, to announce 
the death of the Duke of Bridgetower. To 
Julia was a short epistle, tender as grief 
and love could make it. He told her, 
'.* that for some tim6 to come he should be* 
detained from her, immersed in business^^ 
being left sole executor, and residuary le- 
gatee> to immense personal property ; and 
that, unless any thing should occasion his 
brother's nuptials to be postponed, it would, 
be impossible for him to attend them." 

Ten days now dragged gloomily on, with- 
out any incident to mark them ; Lady The-, 
odosia still in confinement, and the recent 
death (though onljfjii connection), with the 
approachingmarriage, preventing the family 
from entering much into society : but each; 
day brought to Julia, in defiance of busi- 
iiess, a tender epistle from the new marquis, 
often entreating her advice upon many de- 
licate questions. — The dowager duchess had 
been left only her jointure, which, though 
ample, the Marquis of Penmorva thought 
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msiifiicient, where so great a property had! 
been left, and bequeathed to another branchy, 
and hot liiieal descendants. Somethhig 
handsome^ he thought, ought to be her^ 
that she might have the power of bequeatlin 
ing; and this, he earnestly consulted Julia 
upon; ** as knowing her generosity, and. 
delicacy of sentiment, so well," he said^ 
*'he felt that she would teach him how to 
act in the way most congenial to those her 
native feelings." — Then, many of the old; 
domestics, he thought, had been left insuf* 
ficient provisions, considering the increas* 
ing expenses of the time; many of the le* 
gatee^9 inadequate bequests ; and, above all • 
the donations to charitable uses he con- 
sidered, for such a sacred purpose, much 
too trifling, for so good, so great, and rich, 
a man to bequeath. »^^ 

Julia was charmed to enthusiasm by 
these incontrovertible proofs of her lover's 
goodness of heart. Mrs. Wellford, Lady 
Enderfield, all, every shade, was lost, in 
this bright glow of virtue's colouring ; and 
our young heroine, who so lately had beea 
raised from the sorrows, the mortifications, 
of adversity, felt more joy, more pride, ia 
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the excellences the heart of her lover now 
displayed, than in all the brilliant prospects 
opened to her view. 

A few days prior to Lady Selina's nup- 
tials, as Julia One morning was returning 
from a walk upon the beach with Mr. 
Temple, in crossing the high road to get 
into the park, she heard the sounds of 
violent sobbing near; when instantly, with 
her humane companion, she went to seek 
from whom they issued ; and found an un- 
commonly beautiful little boy, sitting on 
the trunk of a felled tree, looking pale and 
exhausted, and weeping piteously. The 
moment our heroine accosted him, he seem* 
cd rejoiced, and attempted to rise, but 
could not* — 

*M cannot stand,, lady,*' said be, " and 
can go no &rther.!|p 

*^ Where to go, would yau^ my pretty, 
poor, little boy ? " asked Julia. 

*^ To manimy^ now." 
' '* Where slie, is ?'* said Julia. 

** Up in heaven, the neighbours told me,** 
he replied, his tears now flowing wttb inn 
creased violence. 

*' Alas I the poor babe !" said Jtilia. 
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'^^'^ Have you no friends, my boy?*' d^ 
manded Mr. Temple. 

** I never had any friend, but mammy, 
sir/' 

" Oh ! poor lamb ! — How long time, I 
had friend none, but my dear, father I" 
exclaimed Julia, in a tone of sympathy, 
most forcibly awakened. — ^** You, you 
jshall have one, much friend, in me, if you 
tell for me, where your home is, and I will 
carry you, to it/' 

'' Oh ! no, no, no, dear Lady ! do not 
take poor Neddy home !— dad would kill 
me, for running away from him.** 

"'What!" said Mr. Temple, "have you 
been so wicked, as to run away from your 
father?" 

" Indeed, I have; but I did notrun all the 
way, sir, for I could t^P^^ ^^^^ ®^ weary.*' 

** Where does your father live ?" 

^^AtW— d,sir." 

"Why, that is at least six miles from 
this !** exclaimed Mr. Temple, 

***Tis a long way, indeed; and that 
makes me so tired : — and am very hungry, 
too. I had no bread, all, and ever since, 
yesterday. " 
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'^ Oh ! poor innocent 1 '* said Julia.-- 
'•' But tell to me, why for, you left, you 
father ? " 

•'Ah ! sweet pretty lady ! when you know 
you will not — will you now ? — take mc 
home. Dad is so cross, and so is Molly 
Thorn, they lick me every day, and give 
me nasty victuals ; while they sit down 
to eat what's good, and sihoaking, and' 
clean : — ^and then Molly wears mammy'f 
pretty clothes ; and that quite breaks my 
heart/ for I can't abear to see any thing 
that was mammy's now. But Molly was 
always naughty. When mammy was alive, 
Molly used to spend all dad's money for 
him, and send him home to lick poor 
mammy and Neddy. But mammy died : 
so Molly Thorn cajge home to live with 
dad ; and then sHjfpbaid, ^ I must go, and 
be a sweep ;' and they found, oh ! such a 
black and ugly sweep, to take me, he'd 
frighten you out of your very wits ! So I 
screamed, and brought the neighbours- 
in; and Molly and dad were so mad, they 
licked me sadly, and locked me into the 
cellar, where all the rats, >vere : and so I' 
heard old Sam Simonds say to dad, * It 
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was a shame, for the boy was too young to 
be a sweep- chimney ; and,* says he, ' you'll 
make tl)e boy run away from you, if you use 
him so.' And, that it was, put it in my head; 
and so I crept out of the cellar window^ as 
soon as light came, this morning, and so I 
walked, and ran, until I could go no farther* 
My shoes have not been mended since 
mammy died \ and now they let the stones^' 

cut my feet until they bleed : and so^ l 

do n*t know what to do ! ** 

** Alas! what a much, piteous story, to 
make grief for one's very heart !"said Julia* 
** Come with me, poor fellow ! and I wrfl: 
take you, not to your home, but mine ; 
where I will give to you shoes, and bread* 
and all what you want, if good boy 
you are ;" and she sat down by lum, on 
the wood, and place^piis head in her 
lap. 

** Will you, will you, dear sweet lady ? 
— Oh ! I'll be very good ; — ^and so you'll 
say, if you are kind to me. Mammy was 
always kind to me ; and 1 did what she bid 
me, and would. But dad could never get 
me to do any thing. — Locking me in the 
cellar only made me stubborn. — Had he 
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patted tny liead, and said, ' Neddy, my 
ffood boy, go with the sweep,* I woald have 
Ipone, though' I trembled and erred all the 
^ty/' 

^ Oh !" said Julia, looking expressively 
«t Mr. Temple, "haw I do wish, much, 
JLord Delamore was here !'* 

^* What commands woirld Miss De Clif- 
ford, then, honour Lord Delamore with?** 
exclaimed his lordship, now coming up 
close to the little group. He had been 
walking on the cliffs, where there was a 
view down this lane; and, attracted by Mr. 
Tem|>le and pur heroine in conference with 
a child, he came down to join them, and, 
unperceived, arrived just in time to hear 
Julia's wish. 

Our heroine was painfully embarrassed ; 
she bluslied, and g^pr pale, alternately; sh6 
trembled visibly ; and her eyes sought the 
ground. 

"What is the matter, with my sweet 
friend?'' said his lordship, kindly taking 
her hand, and sitting down beside her. — 
** Surely my ears did not deceive me, and 
I lieard you wish for my presence ?" 
** Very assuredly^ you did. Lord Dela- 
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Tnore; and my wish, and your^o great deal, 
unexpected presence, coming as if formagic» 
have thrown me into, mucK awkward, situ* 
ation: but distressing as it is, for me, I can- 
not, at all, make the prevarication ; — and 
why for, should I seek, evasion ? I ought 
not to feel shame, for the motive, that ac- 
tuated, my wish. I may oiFend you ; and 
that will be, for me, much grief, Lord Dela- 
more.— I did wish for you, to hear what did 
say, this innocent; because I did very well 
feel, it would make effect, upon you.'* 

*' What were you saying to this lady, my 
pretty little boy?*' said Lord Delamore, 
kindly, to Neddy. 

** There r' exclaimed the boy, *^if dad 
had spoken so to me, and looked so, I had 
gone with the sweep, though my heart 
plight have broke for^jj;.: — but to hck me, 
and lock me up, was not the way to make 

me good, and do as he would have me. 

You do n't lock up your little boys, to make 
them good, sir; for you know better. And 
beside, you do n't know naughty Molly 
Thorn, to. bid you do it." 

Lord Delamore changed colour, and seem- 
ed considerably agitated; but still he kept 



215 

Julia's hand, whilst he asked the poor little 
sufferer several questions, which drew from 
him the same narrative he had given to 
Julia, with the following addition: — 

** Mammy was poorly a great long time,, 
and coughed very bad, and ate no victuals; 
and the bones ^rew sharp in her skin ; and 
it was hard matter for her to crawl about» 
her side did^che so; and dad would not buy 
doctor's stuff for her, but made her go out 
to work, in rain or shine; and that used to 
inake her cry so sadly, for she was not used 
to do it. — Oh! it made me cry too, because 
she did so!— At last, one day, mammy said, 
* slie could not go, for she was not able.* 
So dad licked her ; and she went to field, 
ind took me with her, to- lean upon : and 
she tottered, and tottered, for all the world 
like a tipsy body ; fthd she took up some 
wheat to bind; and all at once she caught 
me by the hand, sunk down upon the sheaf, 
pressed me close to her bosom, and in a 
minute she was dead:— * quite dead,' the 
women said, and left no one, in all the 
world, to cry for her, but Neddy ! .... Oh ! 
T>retty lady ! do you cry for mammy ?'* 
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^* Indeed, I <lo, poor Neddy !*• 

The -child instantly wiped his moutl 
clean with his pinafort, caught Jufi 
round the neck, and kissed her in • I 
pert of gratitude. 

''^•Poor babe !** said Lord Delai 
much affected, ^ yours is the first kia 
he lias ever experienced^ except his d 
tHinate mother's. He has a gratefitl, fa 
bearti and shall not want protection. * 

^' I did promise, to him, protection, 
Julia. ^' But now, faint he is, for bu 
and fat^ue.*^— May I not, take liim t 
castle, my lord ?" 

" Assuredly. And he shall be puJ 
the orphan-school .; for surely we must 
sider him as one. His father I sha 
after to-morrow, and severely punish. 

The child instantly caught Lord 
more by the arm ; his pale face at 
tinted with the brightest iflush of crin 
-T-**Oh ! no, no, no!'* he exclaimed, 
not punish dad ! for mammy loved 
and so would I, if he would let me : tli 
Molly Thorn said, * no, we hated hin^ 
wished bim dead.' It was Molly 1 
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who made him a bad'man, and so unkind 
to mammy :-— lick, lick her well ; but not 
poor dad!" 

*' O Heaven !" exclaimed Lord Delamore, * 
starting from his seat, and walking a few 
paces in hurried motion. 

** Conae, boy, dear,** said Julia, rising. 

Neddy attempted again to rise, but could 
not.~*'Ob, ladyr*he cried, ** and will 
you leave me ? I cannot follow you, my 
feet are so cut, for want of shoes ; or I 
would run after you, until I dropped, as 
mammy did.** 

** Leave you !*'said Julia, tenderly clasp- 
ing him in her arms : ^* indeed, not so cruel, 
am L Come, I will carry you.** 

Lord Delamore at this moment, return* 
iog, snatched hhn from Julia. 

** Let me carry him,'* exclaimed Mr. 
Temple, who had been infinitely affected 
by the poor babe's misfortunes. 

** Why, so you may. Temple, for he is 
but a light burthen, though laden with so 
many sorrows. — ^Take him to BeviUe ; tell 
her, he is a child of Miss De Clifford's and 
mine,'* he continued, smiling, " whom we 
mean to vie witb each other in kindness to. 
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Tell her,' to give him food ; to do somet 
for his poor feet ; and to have him r 
clean and neat against his parents arrivi 
for Iishall detain his lovely fostering mc 
in a lengthened *walk, as I wish for a 1 
uninterrupted conversation with her:— 
tell my Emily, Temple, the boy is m 
and she will cherish him/' 

Lord Delamore now gave the chil 
Mr. Temple, and taking Julia's hand, < 
it through his arm, and turned into as 
rate path from that which Mr. Temple 1 
with his interesting little charge, who s< 
ed quite in grief at leaving our here 
until she promised he should see her i 
soon. 
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CHAPTER XI* 

« 

^' Ho w happens it. Miss Dq Cliffotd/' said 
Lord Delamore, after they hs^d walked a 
few paces in total silence, " that you, Vho 
are so inexperienced in the mazes of thd 
vorld, both from your youth and aeclusion 
from it^ should possess powers almost su« 
pematural to decipher the humaQ hearty 
and bave discovered in mine what the com- 
tnunity at large, or the dearest relatives I 
have, cannot perceive :— that it possesses 
feeling— feeling most promptly to be work- 
ed upon, even to good purposes ?" 

** And how you know. Lord Delamore, 
Ais discovery has not been made, for 
others ?" asked our heroine. 

" Oh !*• he replied, mournfully, ^^ is not 
that most fatally proved to riie ? Does not 
the world despise me ; and those I most 
fondly love shut their hearts against me, 
and only wound my peace with the con- 
tinual performance of the chilUikg d\eX^\jt% 
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of duty? Infinitely more supportable would 
the mental sufferings of my life have been, 
had they opposed me in every thing ; — had 
they followed their own inclinations in all- 
things : then, if under the constant guid- 
ance of their own will, Jiad they shewn rac 
any kindness, I would gladly — oh ! hoMr 
gladly !— have welcomed it as a tribute ef 
the heart, not the chilling ceremony of this 
frigid duty," 

" I had, much hope, Lord Delamore, 
that all these, gloomy, sad, self-torment- 
*^^S» great deal horrid, ^ideas, were gone, 
from your mind ; and that now, you did 
looTc, with the unprejudiced eyes, you saw, 
you had for wife, for son, for daughter, 
those who would, much fondly love you, 
if you would permit it, for them. On the 
birth-day, of your dear son, when uncloud- 
ed was your n)ind from those bad foes, for 
your peace, — who looked, and was so great 
deal happy, as Lord Delamore ? — who con- 
ciliation made, with so resistless beneficence, 
giving to all, around him, gladness, as the 
now, choose-to-be- wretched. Lord Dela- 
more ? Who had wife, to look after him, 
Whlchsoeyei way he turned, with eyes so 
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filled^ with the sxreet approving, affectionate 
delight, as had, Lord Delamore ?" 



'' Oh, Miss De Clifford ! that was all a 
sweet delusion, that deceived you. The 
affections of Lady Delamore are not, never 
were, for me ! — It was affection for her son, 
that irradiated her fascinating eyes; an^ if 
she cast an approving glance at me, it was 
because I was evincing tenderness for that 
son, who had risked my eternal displeasure 
for her sake : since, placing no confidence 
in my affection for his mother, St. Orville 
thought I should leave her with the paltry 
pittance of her jointure ; when. Heaven is 
aiy witness, the moment I became possessed 
of. my uncle's property, I made a will in 
favour of my Emily, bequeathing her a 
hundred thousand pounds, to be disposed 
of as her own inclination should dictate; 
and . that testament I never did, I never 
will, revoke. Stung to the quick," at my 
adored son's suspicions of my love and ge- 
nerosity, I quarrelled with him, and, too 
indignant, too severely wounded, I sent 
him from me, without undeceiving him.*', . • . 
* * And left him, to believe, his bad sus- 
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picious, were of good, foundation/' replied 
Julia, tears glistening in her eyes. **0h, 
Lord Delamore ! how great deal unjust, for 
yourself I how much cruel, for Lord St 0^ 
ville i Why deprive, of the estimation of the 
worthy, yourself, by concealment, of your 
much noble, generous soul, under the bad 
disguise, of unkind husband— the tyrannic 
father ? When, had you, unveiled your^ 
self, for his delighted view, with what of 
exulting, rapturous transport, would hia 
heart, have made hail of his father ! — with, 
what, muph great joy fulness, his arms exn 
pand, to clasp you^ to his own, throbbing 
breast ! — ^had not the shame, and contrition^ 
fpr i3oaking suspicion, of you, overwhelmed 
him, with sorrow, and withheld him-** 

^*It would then, my dear Miss De Clif^ 
ford ! have been only what I had done, 
that would have touched his heart, not af^ 
fection for me.— I would be loved for my- 
self, and not my actions." 

'' What V said Julia, '' Lord Delamore, 
for your much frail, mortal clay ? For my 
consideration, that self, the mind, which 
formation makes, of all our words, and 
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deedsy can give the inspiration only, for 
that affection, great deal worthy, of estima- 
tion.*' 

.^Mam an unfortunate, disappointed man; 
and, from long habit,' dwdling only pi my 
miseries, I cannot now, I fear, be happy, 
even were happiness within my reach. I 
wish, to be loved, independent of duty— of 
anyadvcntitious circumstances* Mychildr 
renshoukl have loved me instinctively: my 
wife should have loved me, faults and all V*> 
" For your faults, she, much certainly, 
does ; as for your virtues, she scarcely can, 
you take such exertion, to hide them for 
tier. But why for, do you take upg^ all these 
bad thoughts agai0,4o do great mischief^ 
for your peace, when you had made stray, 
at last, into the very sure path, to lead you, 
for your happiness, Lord Delamore ?" 

•'Ob! I have sad causes enough, to* 
know, that, since my last illness, I have 
been deceiving myself into a belief Uiat I 
might yet be happy : — that illness, solely 
brought on by hearing too unguardedly^ 
from Selina, that my Emily's life was cte- 
spaired of by her physicians 1 I made the 
vain attempt to go to her } but griqf and 

1. A 
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despair overpowered me, and at Dorchester 
I fell ill, was conveved home insensible— 
oh! that I had remained so! — but it mat- 
ters not; all I suffered, no one felt forme; 

and But I wander from my purpose. 

That illness was so near proving fatal to 
me, that it made me think more seriously 
than I had ever in my life done before. I 
called myself severely to account, for all 
iny actions ; and felt convinced I merited 
t^e miseries I had suffered. — ^Thc life I hav^ 
led has long, long been hateful to me. 
From the hour I married, I panted for do- 
mestic happiness ; but that ever, ever shun- 
hed me ! But when I believed myself de- 
ceived in the ardent affection Selina had 
ever before evinced for me— ^that she would 
not quit the path of pleasure to come to 
me, when I required her care ; but that 
Theodosia, whom I ever conceived detested 
tne, readily came, and quitted her own sick 
chamber, to be a tender nurse to me — I na- 
turally thought I might have been deceived 
in all my associates, and that affection was 
where I had believed cold indifference 
dwelt, and that duplicity resided where 
long I had fancied love and friendijljip werq 
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only to be found. But, that you may bet- 
ter comprehend all this, I will give you a 
candid history of my life, drawn up, in my 
thoughts, when 1 firmly believed myself 
upon the bed of death, therefore you may 
suppose it is impartial — 

*** It was my misfortune, to be deprived 
of both my parents at an early age. My 
guardians thought they scrupulously ful- 
filled their duty, by providing for my ed u- 
cation according to the most established 
modes, and by rigidly taking the best care 
of my property. My choice of companions 
yras left to my own inclinations, and my 
Moral conduct, to the chapter of accidents. 
In my juvenile days, I had a character of 
generosity ; for then, the poor and needy 
flocked to my standard, drawing the ready 
contribution from my open heart, and am- 
ple means. By them — to whom, having 
nothing of interest to sway me, the undis- 
guised sentiments of my bosom were ever 
open — it was soon discovered, that the first 
wish of my heart was, to be loVed by all 
around me ; and, to convince me that wish 
was gratified by them, they yieldied to toe 
in every thing, and flattered me so judi« 
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ciously^ that I at length losjt all Vecollection 
of the possibility of my erring, I had now 
no curb to my impetuosities ; and all I said 
and did was extolled by my satellites^ until I 
believed myself a demi-god, and that» ' th^ 
world was made foi^ Caesar.* 

**In the midst of my wild career (in 
which, before I became of age, I bad, by 
the aid of money-negociators, materially 
injured my paternal inheritance) I became, 
acquainted with a most lovely, and— surely 
I. may say — a moit inestimable young wo- 
man (for she wa3 tlien a very young woman, 
thou^i some years older than myself), who 
had unfortunately been seduced by a villain^ 
who basely deserted her, and left her a prey 
to poverty and repentance. Many men of 
rank andfortune had offered her protection; 
but she rejected all, resolving heroically to 
Ijrave even poverty, and return to virtue 
and honest industry ; until I happened to 
be introduced to her, when she became sud- 
denly and violently attached to me, and 
ber firm resolution of penitence was over- 
thrown by her ardent affection for me : and' 
flo. infinite was her tenderness, and so great 
ber ascendancy ovet^ xm, t^t my. fiuniljF 
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feared I should be so madly infatuated as to. 
marry her. 

** But that tlieyneed not have ^pre- 
Iiended. I had too much native pride, ta 
give my coronet to a woman who had — • 
however betrayed — forfeited her place 
amon^ the honourable of her sex, or tp de- 
p^e therblood of my ancestors by wedding 
a plebeian. However, they knew not my) 
iiiflexible pride ; and they, with a. view ofi 
withdrawing my rapidly increasing par- 
tiiality from Mrs. Monk, introduced me to 
my Emily.-i-Oh 1 it was magic, surely, 
operated on my heart !.— one glance of her 
meek eyes, beautiful and timid, rivettedmy 
soul for ever to her. Mrs. Monk, all, and 
dvery thing the world contained, but Emily/ 
W€re erased from my heart. I offered my- 
self, almost immediately, to her father, for 
hf r ; never once conceiving any thing, but 
that, as Lady Emily had seen me, she. must 
kJve me. I was as instantly accepted, by 
her father,, for her. She made no objection,, 
as duly called upon her to bestow her hand* 
We wei^ united ; and I vainly thought my* 
fie!f the happiest of the happy. But soon, 
alaa 1 1 was mo^t crueUy undeceived J 1 sooa 
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suspected my Emily's heart was cold to rae; 
and, in terror, I asked her, * if she did not 
love me better than any other being in 
existence ?* 

^^ * No^ indeed,' was her dreadful rejdy : 
^ I always exceedingly disliked strangers; 
and I love my mother, my brother, my 
sisters, my old governess, my nurse, and 
even my father, though I so much fear 
him, all a great-r-great deal better than I da . 
you. Lord Delamore/ 

• *** Then, why did you marry me, Emi- 
ly r* I asked her, in an agony of grief. 

• *' * Oh! because it was my duty to obey 
my father*' 

' ** Miss De Clifford, you, who Jove, can 
perhaps conceive something of the misery I 
suffered. Perhaps I was wrong ; and that 
I ought to have tried, by every tender as- 
siduity, to win her young and guileless 
heart : but no, my mighty majesty was of- 
fended ; and, full of indignation, and wound- 
ed to the quick, I treated her with scorn, 
whilst my own heart was bursting. I had, 
as well as a haughty soul, the most ungo- 
vernable flow of animal spirits. To hide 
my wounded feelings, I gave them full 
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scope ; and I rattled about, and dashed ia 
and out of my angel wife's presence, with 
a degree of violence and volatility that 
terrified my gentle Emily ; and, afraid of 
me, she would hide herself from me for 
hours together, like a frightened child, as 
she then was. 

*' In the bitterness of mydisapp6intment, 
I flew to poor Monk (whom I had made a 
provision for, adequate to her merits ; and 
had parted from, as I believed, for ever), 
and she evinced herself my attached and 
steady friend. My griefs were hers ; and, 
interested only for me, and shocked and 
afflicted at my disappointment, and conse- 
quent wretchedness, her ardent affection led 
her on to hate my Emily, for inflicting 
misery upon me. — Oh ! what floods of ago- 
nising tears has that excellent woman shed 
for my misfortunes ! and how has all her 
life been devoted to exertions for the re- 
storation of my happiness ! She has been 
m^y confidential friend, my sole adviser : 
but, generally, she has proved an unfoN 
tunate counsellor; for what she has thought 
most likely to pronrote my happiness, has 
almost invariably had a contrary effect. '*^ 
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*^Sa,I should, hstve supposition," said 
Julia ; ^^ since the woman, who had hate^ 
&r Lady Delamore, was not much likely, 
to make the promotion, of your happiness^ 
with her.'' 

*' But it was not enmity to Emily, but 
love for me, which caused that hatred* 
For a length of time, I believed my Emily 
had been born without a heart : but the 
birth ofSelina proved the contrary; her 
maternal affections burst forth, with the 
most beautiful and resplendent lustre. 
Never was there a more tender or adoring 
parent. Emily was too delicate in her own 
health, to allow me to suffer her to suckle 
our babe : — butbetter if Ihad ; for she never 
r£3ted, night or day, in anxiety, lest the 
njirse should not perform her duty. At this 
period, the late Lord Ashgrove was seized 
yfith his. last illness. We were summoned 
to attend him ; and, of course, the little 
ifursling was left behind. Lord Ashgrove 
Ijafi scarcely been conveyed to. the tomb of 
his progenitors, when an express arrived! 
tQ call us to our child. Selina was ini 
^ dreadful scarlet feven Nothing couldr 
keep. Emily fron^itlie bedside of ben child ; 
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she watched by her night and day ; and her 
tenderness and care brought her infant 
through it : but^ alas ! she caught the 
malady herself. I thought I should thea 
have lost my Emily ; and^ though she 
j^ved me not^ I was almost distracted. 

" From this period, Selina, who had 
been before an uncommonly healthy, beau* 
tiful cliild, became comparatively plaiq» 
weak, and sickly, and unremitting was 
Emily's tender care of her. — Oh! I shall 
never, never forget, her sweet, afS^cting, 
maternal solicitude !*' 

*^ But Lady Selina has P* said Julia*. 
This was her spontaneous thought; and 
she articulated it ere she was aware of doing 
so : she blushed, and felt conscious qf an 
impropriety. 

** She has!" replied Lord Delamore ; 
** nor has her ingratitude been lost upoa 
me.- But this discovery of my Emily's sensi- 
bility, by so preciouify enhancing her value* 
to me, only increased my anguish in. not, 
being beloved by her. Poor Monk, evere^ 
feeling forcibly for my distr6ss,nowsought» 
with.2eaL the cause which, could withholds 
vkwm^^s afiectipn&from.me ; ant^^atlength. 
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i^misguided woman! — unfortunately, in her 
fervent zeal for me, intimated, that she bad 
heard * Lady Delamore's heart was devoted 
to another.' — Oh, Miss De Clifford ! how 
often have I impiously wished, that I had 
died in the long and obstinate swoon this 
dire intelligence threwme into ! My former 
misery was happiness to my present an- 
guish ; and now — oh \ now — I became a 
brute to Emily ; and no frantic barbarian^ 
who hated a wife, could treat her more 
unkindly than I did my Emily, whom I 
adored* But she bore all with submissive^ 
uncomplaining meekness ;— because duty 
told her so to do. But, in all my Argus- 
eyed tyranny, I could discover no favoured 
lover, though well convinced my wife was 
unhappy ; and, from about the period she 
was nineteen, fatally believing it was un- 
propitious love that made her so. 

*'*I say fatally, because that conviction 
induced me to adopt one of Monk's unfor- 
tunate projects ; — which was, openly to for- 
sake my Emily, and make the tour of Italy 
with her. This scheme was, with a view 
of4)ringing to certainty my suspicipn of her 
secret-love; for wh^nieft to berselfy Mook 



233 

said, she would be off her guard, and a dis* 
covery of the favoured man most probably 
the consequence : — and my immaculate- 
hearted Emily was surrounded by spies! 
Whilst, on the other hand^ Monk believed, 
were our suspicionsunfounded, and that she 
had any dormant affection for me, this open 
dereliction of her, by arousing her jealousy, 
would inevitably call it forth. But, in 
every way, this project failed ; and only 
overwhelmed me in still greater misery. 

*' The moment I abandoned my wife and 
children, Emily, from well knowing my 
long series of unfounded jealousy, perceiv- 
ing the delicacy of her deserted situation, 
went with her babes to Black-tower abbey, 
and placed herself under the protection of 
my sister, Lady Frances Harcourt, one of the 
most rigid women in existence ; and there 
secured herself from every censure : for, 
under the protectiogaf her own indulgent 
mother, she believecRihe should not escape 
the suspicions of my jealousy. 

**This proof of delicacy, and wisdom, in 
my wife, only increased my adoration, and 
misery ; while my dereliction of her, wa$ 
conviction to her that she had lost all hold 
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upon my affections ; and, from tlu$ fatally 
mistaken belief, her every wish, her every 
effort, to return my love, ceased for even 
And now,mutually convinced of the frigid 
indifference of each, to the otlier^ all hope 
of connubial love was lost,and my anguish- 
ed heart consigned to everlasting despair. 

*' And now. Miss De Clifford, in the 
frensy of my anguish, I plunged again into 
my former dissipated courses ; and while 
disgusted with the society, and reeoiling 
from the pursuits^ this led me into, I still 
persevered, hoping that in this detested 
path the pure image of my spotless Emily/ 
dismayed at all that was thus ungenial to 
it^ would forsake its station in my bosom; 
hut — weak visionary that I was I — the 
image of Emily was interwoven with the 
very stamina of my heart, where, until life 
ceases, it must still remain. 

'^ As my children grew up, to walk, and 
speak, I found they loved me not; — would 
scream, in despite of their mother's efforts 
to prevent them, at my appearance, and run 
even to the most hideous stranger, away 
from me. This I communicated to Monk, 
^$ fresh cause of affliction to me ; and this^ 
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alie promptly undertook to remedy. Their 
attendants, she thought, through Lady De- 
lamore's abhorrence of me, hated me in 
their turn, and taught my children their 
prejudices. Selina, and then St. Orvillei 
at her earnest entreaty, I took to see- her; 
and she strove, with her fascinating powers^ 
to weed their minds of tlieir disHke to me. 
With St. Orville, i^e n€ver could succeed 
even to gain his favour for herself r^-^he 
early learned she was his mother's foe ; and 
he scorned, detested her, and spurned her 
favours. Nor could all the methods she 
devised? and strongly urged me to pursue^ 
to. win, or frighten,, him to her pm:pose, pre* 
vailr : my noble boy was firm ; and evea 
cruelty (for, alas ! I tried it) coulc} not sub^ 
due him. 

" With Selina, Monk was eminently suc*^ 
cessful: — she taught her young mind to be- 
lieve me the first of Ij^s^an beings. She se* 
cured the affection 49^6 of my childreiif 
for me I and though with pain I saw she 
was not amiable, yet, through gratitude, I 
could not but overlook, or at least be leni- 
ent to, her many — alas ! how many ! and 
glaring !— faults, when she tenderly loved 
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me, My wife, my son, and Theodosia, loved 
me not : — those on whom my heart most 
fondly rested, had no affection for me : and 
how could I avoid being kind, and often,per- 
haps,too ind ulgent,toher,M ho seemed to cOtt- 
sider my affection as her greatest blessing? 
" In defiance of my mental sufferings, 
i enjoyed • . . . . No, I cannot say — enjoyed, 
for I had no joy through life : misery has 
been my portion ! But I had excel- 
lent, uninterrupted health ; until about two 
years ago, when, in consequence of his 
dreadful risk to save the fishermen, I nea^ 
ly lost my Alfred :— then, then my consti- 
tution suffered. My heart first chilled 
with horror at the danger he had braved ; 
then was tortured with the apprehension of 
losing him by illness. I beheld the anguish 
of my Emily ; but she considered me hot 
the partner of her sorrows ; — I was not to 
aim at soothing them^nor was considered 
their participator. TWaw the grief, and de- 
spair, of every one ; but I was left, to feel 
my own. I had no commiseration ; — no 

one, to unburthen my anguish to : 1 had 

no friend ! Selina was from home during 
her brother's illness : Holt was gone into 
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his father : and even to ease my agonised 
heart, by unloading its burthen in the faith- 
ful bosom of Monk, I quitted not the cas- 
tle, lest my child should expire in my ab- 
sence, and I should lose the sad consolation 
of breathing that air which inhaled his last 
sigh. — O G — d in heaven ! what misery 
was mine ! yet no bosom felt compassion 
for me. Like the aggressor Cain, I wan^* 
dered up and down, detested, abhorred, by 
alL My pillow I sought not; biit paced 
my gloomy chamber, each night, in dis- 
tracted anguish, until my child, the pride 
of my sorrow-stricken heart, was pronounc- 
ed out of danger. — ^Then, oh ! then, I re- 
ceived no congratulations ! — no one believ- 
ed they would be cordials to me. In grief, 
or in joy— all, all alike !— I had no one to 
sympathise with me ! 

*' From the effectbgf misery, agitation, 
and fatigue (for innuWferable were the miles 
I must have walked, in my anguish, though^ 
I never quitted the house), I fell ill — very 
ill, Selina was then returned, and was my 
careful nurse; but Emily came not near me 1 
—she, she whom I had seen, in distracted^ 
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tender^ affection, watching bytbe pillow of 
her child, came not near her sick husband ! 
—•but that husband she abhorred ! . . • .Well, 
well, it pleased Heaven, that I should sln- 
hoy the world a little longer with my hated 
life. I recovered that illness ; and had 
distress puss escaped from death, it could 
not have been borne more philosophically 
than mine was by my family. Even Lady 
Delamote, on our first meeting (though t 
was a spectre, to move compassion), re- 
ceived me with a 'frigid, stately air, as if I 
had given her some recent heinous offence. 
It was not like my Emily : — but / was the 

object of this reception ! 

*^ This is the history of my wretched life: 
and now to bring you, once more, to what 
I thought its termination — my last illness. 
'■ ■ From the time Theodosia came, and 
evinced, what I fondly thought \Vas, real 
affection for me, my'wisom entertained the 
most ungenerous suspicions of poor Monk; 
^vhom I hastened to upbraid, the moment! 
was able to call upon her. Then, then she 
told me, what I already mentioned to you, 
of Theodosia's fear of losing much of her 
pomp dnd consequence by my death actu- 
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ating her sorrow, and attentive care of mc. 
But though this iDtelligence fretted me, and 
irritated my nerves to a violent degree, 
making me peevish and uuamiable to ITieo*- 
dosia, I was not thoroughly convinced of 
its truth ; and what you said, upon the sub- 
ject, was cordial joy to me-: and from the 
day of St. Orville's arrival, until the one 
of that insolent Mandeville's insulting pro- 
posal, I have beenaxleluded visionary, look- 
ing for happiness, and believing I every- 

vhefe saw its welcome approach. But, 

t)h. Miss De Clifford ! what a terrible draw- 
back have I received ! How can I still flat- 
ter mj^self that Alfred loves me — that my 
Emily does not still abhor me — when Theo- 
dosia, she whom I thought so guileless, 
could play such an artful part ? 

*' When the express arrived in town, to^ 
announce'^^ my dangerous illness (which was 
delayed, until I no l6|^r had power to or- 
der Holt not to send it), Selina was gone, 
with her mother, to Hampstead; when that 
subtile Lady Ennerdale advised Theodosia 
to avail herself of her sister's absence, and 
come down herself, in Selina's place, to be 
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my nurse, staniping on my mind the im- 
pression of my elder daughter's unkindness^ 
and my younger 's duty and affection, that 
I might be induced to add a codicil to my 
will in favour of Theodosia. She came to 
me, as you know ; acted her part to a mint* 
cle ; and my poor Selin^, whilst I was re- 
probating her conduct, was, by being with* 
her mother, from whom it was judged ne- 
cessary then to conceal my illness, in total 
ignorance of it j and when she discovered 
it, her aunt so touchingly pleaded for her 
not to betray her sister, that she was lured 
into compliance, and bore all my reproaches 
and my coolness to her in silence, regarding 
her promise as sacred, until she feared the 
final loss of my affection ; and that alone 
induced her, through the persuasion of 
poor Monk (who, from my having omitted 
to call upon since the return of my son, 
grieved herself into a fit of illness), to con- 
fess the truth to me ; — and whilst I was 
smarting under the agony this intelligence, 
of the duplicity of my child, was the mo- 
ment in which Lady Theodosia sent her 
plebeian lover to make his flattering pro- 
posals for her. "•••.. 



Julia> ,>rbo vi^ sea^ibljr affected^ hf Lard 
Delamore's distre$am|; ndontivejMw timid- 
ilyaaid — 

r '' Wi^ for, if Lady D^mor^^o abli#M 
you, was there fear, at all, to tall tofaec* 
-pmvtett aicJfc> to die, Lord Delainore V' 

^^For the love of Heaven i'Vexclaianed 

tXotd .Delamore, now absolittely abakmg 

ipitfa agitation, ^^ raiae not anj thwg like 

,lrape in my boaom of my flmily'i afi^ctkMi 

•for IDC ; Btnce it is nothing, nothing but 

.decision, to make me feel the aag^Uh of 

?diiftppojntmeiit4tiU more direfiuily^nr-^,— OtI 

;Mi,:nt)»4io ! she r^ards me not ;^fv^hef so re- 

funding her return to me»: too. plainly eviito* 

"edit!" 

« 

: :*^But> dear, my lord ! I did once be- 
^ foe, tell you. Lady Delamore, uras not 
.SDetarder» of our journey. I did, myself^ 
help that mischief, by staying too long, to 
i weep my adieus, in Russel-stree^t* But Lady 
Delamore, the impatient one, was, to get to 
'I>eiamore castle : she aaid, ^ you would, ex- 
pectation have, for her to ^o«ie, at one par- 
ticular hour, and'. . « • /' 

^^ Would not disappoint ine !— Ah ! that 

TOL. III. K ( 
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was duty — freezings rigid duty !** said Lord 
Delamore, deeply sighing. 

"Who, but Lord Delamore/' repUed 
Julii, reproachfully, ** would deem it for 
grief, to have, the dutiful wife ?*' • 

*\ Duty* Miss De Clifford, is not to be 
found, I affirm, in the vocabulary of equals 
ised affeption. Duty speaks inferiority >-« 
submission from man, to the Deity ; froai 
US, to our king, to our laws ; from the lov» 
to the high : but from the wife of my bd« 
som, the cliosen of my heart, I cannot, can- 
jK>t bear it 1 The impulse of affection is 
ever prompt to perform its part, ere formal 
duty can find out the most conscientious 
method of proceeding/* 

**Oh!" exclaimed Julia, with feeling 
equal to Lord Delamore's, ** that you wooki 
permit for me, to tell to Lady Delamore, all 
your sufferings !" 

•* Never, never, I conjure you ["said 
Lord Delamore, with impressive solemnity.: 
*' for then thet/w/y of humanity would lead 
her to pity, and be all that is tender and 
kind : but that would be no cordial to my 
heart— ^it would not be the impulse of af- 
lection." 
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**" Alas !'* dried Julia, tears flowing faster 
down her cheeks, " you must be born again, 
lose half, your much sensitive feelings, ere 
foil can be, more happy. But I do wish, 
you had not told for me, this so sad, story, 
•f j'our sorrows, when thus, in bad purpose 
determined, to retain them. Indeed, are 
you, fastidious man ; and you are much 
selfish too : you make encouragement, of 
this refinement of feeling, until you make 
wretched, others too. Think you Lady 
Delamore, has not feeling?" 

* No feeling of tenderness for me !** 
•* Then, why for, she shed so many, mucfx 
of tears, when she talked of, the estrange- 
ment, of your affection ; or taught for her, 
such touching eloquence, when paint she 
did for me, the feeling, and much virtues^, 
of that heart, Mrs. Monk had captivation 
made, from her ? — Oh ! Lord Delamore, 
when I was admitted, for inmate, in your 
family^ Lady Delamore knew, haw much 
for impossibility, it was, that I .should not 
see, and make remarks great many ; and 
perhaps to hear, from those who might not 
deal, with the good candSur, of you, all 
MCiets, much painful, of the family ; so she 
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your own Emily, Lord Delamore, it was, 
who led for mc, not to fear, or liat€ you ; 
but to esteem, and wish, you loved, your 
wife. Oh V I could tell you, something, of 
what she said; would not, my so niuch bad 
English, mar its good purpose. But, think 
for yourself, all, that was beautiful, for 
language ;— all that was sweet, and kiiidi 
and partial, from the heart, and told with 
feeling, all of such impression, it called my 
tears, to hear it ; — and that was what,your 
Emily said, of you. Lord Delamore/' 

Agitation, now almost too painful to sus- 
tain, pervaded the whole frame of Lord 
Delamore : he was compelled to catch at a 
tree, to support himself from falling : and it 
was many minutes crc he could rally his 
firmness, or acquire the power of articula- 
tion : at length, tremulously, he said — 

'^What you have .said, comes so like 
truth from you, that I cannot doubt it. — 
Oh ! what, what could have actuated* Emily, 
to speak so kindly of me ?^ 

•* How I do wish," said Julia,with touc^ 
JOg energy i ** I was iv\ag[\c\^xv, Voy oucc ! — I 
v/ould with you, and IiV)i&^^^\^v«v^^^>'^-^^^ 
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to uiy; impregnable c^tle ; y^hf]^^ I wouUl 
;S(;clude you, of every tiling, but each other. 
Xbere^ no one should. come, with the bad 
.purpose, to makeiperversiouy for your judg- 
ment ; and soon you v(m\d find affection, 
yfSL» for fQUf and baf>|)'Hiei99, and every 
.^les»ng." 

" Oh ! would to Hciayen/' exckumed 

.^Jpprd Delamore, •* tbjit you i^erc one of 

•those blessijErgs„ by beion^iDg _tp my famt- 

If !"^bat youp heart was; Alfred's, and Al^ 

fF€d's> yours; aad that you two were one Irr- 

and that ypuconld take my Emily and me, 

"WiO^ y^^ ^nd Ai£i^« to tbiisr. enchanted 

.Mibtle, in whieh) ivas my papjorttnent a dun- 

^fpeoBi c^ldX find there: the: afB?c.l;ion of aiy 

-wife and son, it would be heiyeii to me !." 

/ ^* fiut why for, my dea» Lord Ddamore/' 

iAtd J'ftlia, mournfully^ '^ yott da make ex* 

i:ludion, of poor Lady Theodosia?'' 

" Because, my dear Miss De Clifford^ 
thftit Lady Theodosia has done every thing 
,i» her power to ilhut my heart against ber..'^ 
** Oh ! not say so, my lord !*' 
** What think you, my amiable ^o\itv^ 
frwndr said Lord DelamoTe,lB>5A\i^i\^\sv 
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a pocket-book a card, on which was sketch- 
.'^ a frightful and ill-executed likened of 
himself—" What think you, in addition to 
that mean duplicity I have Just recounted, 
of her caricaturing her father, for the pas- 
.time of Lord £nnerdale*s table, where I am 
always scoffed at and ridiculed ? — ^Exerted 
her pencil in this amiable way, for tl^ 
amusement of a large company ! Emily was 
not present ; but Selina was, who was near 
fainting, so infinitely was she shocked ; 
•however, she had sufficient self-possession 
to slip the card into her pocket, and saved 
her father from further ridicule^ 

'^ Can you, after all this, consider my 
. conduct cruel towards her ; or, that what 
passion first dictated, I should, since ap- 
prised of this amiable performance, perse- 
vere in ? No> Miss De Clifford, a child who 
could caricature her own parent, for the 
ridicule of strangers, has not such a mind 
as our little protegee. Hers cannot be that 
generosity of soul, that would tiirn indig- 
nantly from severity, and bend at the slights 
est touch of kindness.'* 

** lyadyTheodosia does draw, in stjle 
ver^ exquisite," said Julia.. 



M7 

^ Oh 1 yes ; and how vain was I of h^r 
Ixcellencet — little conceiving she would so 
degrade her talents." 

** You think this, for the performance^ 
of good artist V 

**.Why, certainly, it is very vilely done; 
]U)t— not as Theodosia usually sketches^ 
even in her worst way.** 

" Lady Theodosia has wit, humour, and 
whim, for every thing, for ridiculous, to 
strike her, with much force ; but here, not 
wit, nor humour is. AU the whim, and 
genius of her mind, has, at one time, so 
9ruelly forsaken her. For in ^y thought, 
^ould have been, to look for, in the caricar 
ture^ made by Lady Tlieodosia, action of 
force, for the figure ; and wit, and whim, 
and meaning, for the design." 

** It is very evident, Miss De Clifford, 
that you are convinced of thia not being 
the performance of Theodosia ; and your. 
reasons are so conclusive, they almost coil- 
yince me : — but, lo ! we are arrived at the 

■ 

castle, and Temple's coming out to meet us. 

I believe, I have been wrong in my 

conduct towards Theodosia. That interest* 

iog child, as you expected, has strangely 
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siffacted me ; atMi you have sUtggeieH^te^ 
Uefy tiH(t; was firm before^ as convictioir 
could make it. I will now ];titire to my clo^ 
aet> M<ticmmtti«fie i^th my own thoughts ; 
and if I feel convinced I have been toa 
liaffifb^ you i^hall know if 

jM[i\ Temple now approached5 and toUl 
our heroine * ' he had left her proiegJe v» 
If ra. SHabright^ room, in the care of MVs. 
Bevill€s citid that he was all-anxious ki^ 
tience t» sbe her.** 

Julia now t^ok leave of Lord D^tomoiie^ 
tvho proceeded to his {»*ivat6 closet ; and: 
she hastened to the hous^k^^i^r^s room^ 
Ti^here she found htxprvtegie in grea* atatPj^ 
iteated in Lord St. Okviil^'s lap, dtie »m 
((juite ^nconi>ciou3 of distfncti^Hi) aroiirAd^ 
his lordship's neck, telling hi« arttesa tatd df 
sorrow, to his kind^ tender^ and sy^p«ithis- 
ibsg supporter. The moment Julia afp^dtt^ 
«d, joy illumined the languid eyes of. th* 
child, and called its rosy blush into his ptfle^ 
eheeks ; he attempted to run to meet h%ty 
but could not. • * 

'' No,'' said Mrs. Beville, ** I toldymr,- 
you must not stand for a day or t^'6> until 
your feet get well. '^ 
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' Lord St. Orville took him oil his knee 
again; and Julia sat down beside them, 
itlieOb fibdioig the Utfle fellow had not yet 
been able^ from his excess of joy at meeting 
so much kindness, to eat any of the very 
Ikice food Mrs. Seahr ight had provided for 
brm^ she dvexr the table on which it was 
iinid before her, aad halfplayfuHy, and half 
by Grinning persuasions, got the poor ex- 
liaastecl child to eat so«ne chicken^ and 
drink a Httle wine> which Mrs. Beville pre* 
Icribed for him as a renovating cordial. 
: Whilst Julia was, with sweet seducing 
tenderness^ beguiling this poor babe into 
taking nourishment^ and Neddy prattling 
his innocent remarks and thanks to her, she 
suddenly raised her eyes, and beheld Lord 
St. Orville intently gazing at her, with an 
expression in his countenance that infinitely 
surprised her.— 

** What can this mingled look, of melt* 
ing tenderness and deep dejection, mean, 
thus glanced at me?" she thought. '*0h ! 
for surely, it is because, as her much friend* 
I give himpainfulremembrance, of Cecilia.'* 
In averting her eyes from Lord St. Orville 
she observed the mutually significant Ian* 
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^uage ofMM. Beville's and Mrs. Seabriglit^s 
eyes^ as they looked from his lordship ta 
each other, with a wise shake of the head^ 
as if they had made, at that QUMB^tjSi 
painful discovery. Julia deeply blushed^ 
for she instantly perceived the nature of 
their thoughts ; and she &lt grieved and 
shocked, at such an idea, even though^ ia 
her own mind^ she had the firm conviction 
that their belief was totally without found? 
etion ; and so much did this unpleasant 
suggestion agitate and disconcert her^ that 
she felt most happy at the relief Lucy came 
now to afford her, in a summon to go and 
dress for dinner. 



9151 



CHAPTER XII* 



At dinner, Julia perceived, with infinite 
pleasure, that though Lord Delamore was 
g^ve, his seriousness was unmingled with 
sullenness ; and that the tone of his voice 
was sweeter> and his manner mere benign 
to every one around him, than they^ had 
been since the unfortunate application of 
Major Mandeville. 

With the dessert, Neddy (now rigged, 
from the repository, and refreshed by food 
and two hours' sleep), at the desire of Lord 
Delamore, was carried in by Holt, to be 
introduced to Lady Delamore^ who had 
been prevented from making him an in- 
tended visit before dinnerj^ by his profound 
slumber*. 

The beauty of the child, his premature 
understanding, his interesting and engaging; 
ttianners, so far above what his birth and 
situation naturally sanctioned, so absolutely 
£i8cinated every one (except Lady Selina, 



who liked nothing artless, or unlike herself), 
that all seemed contending for the gratifi- 
cation of his notice; and he now appeared 
in the high-road to become spoiled, as the 
plaything and pet of a great house. Julia, 
^♦'hom he called bis « prttty, pretty^ dear). 
sveet, Iftdy, *' was iticoutestibly his prime' 
fkvourit^ ; but Lord St. Orville^ anxious ia 
an evident liegree to foi^dle and please bim^ 
seemed to promise fair to be her.riral t and 
Lord Delasiore, as being one of tlie first 
who shewed him kindness^ wte particukrfy 
distinguished by the grateful boy ; wll^ 
ss he sat iti his lordsMp^s lap, unrestrainedly 
bestowing hisinfantine caresses/hefreqaent* 
}jj as he stroked his lordship's cheek, told 
him, ^'he would love him dearly, if b« 
would liot punish dad," , 

The innocent caresses of this child wl 

« 

Kature, Julia &aw, with infinite pleasure^ 
sensibly affected Lord Delamore. They 
^ere tmqtiestionably the guileless effusions 
efgrowing affection ; and they touched hia 
lordship^ softening in his heart the gloomy 
tlrrturing belief, that no ohe, bfit Lady Se* 
HtLZ and Mrs. Mo«ik,co«ld lort h\m. 



' Wbeii the g^i^tlemen tpffe^atd ia the 
'drawing-room, after dinner, Lord Dela-^ 
more sat down between Lady Delamore 
l^who bad now the happy Master Neddy on 
her knee) and our heroine, and entering , 
kito a playful anrf lively conversation with 
iheni^ made Jnlia heave a mental sigh, that 
a man who could so sweetly unbend, and 
possessed such fascinating graces, should 
everplay the tyrant ; andsuffer sensitive feel- 
ing to conquer reason, and lead him from 
that happiness he was so anxious to obtain. 
Lady Delamore listened to him in amazed 
delight ; and had her two deservedly fa- 
vourite children been now happy, she would 
have considered this one of the sweetest 
hours of her life. 

■ Edward (as hrs protectors now chose to 
call him), too, seemed inspired, like Lojd 
Delamore, with a wish to please j and, de* 
termined to exert all his little powers to 
sncceed, told Lady Delamore, ** he would 
0ing her such a pretty song, as she had 
never heard the like of; which bis nuclei 
William, tbe sailor, had taught him,*' Upon 
receiving encourageiiitM*, he instantly Jie^- 
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gan, and sung, with wonderful melody and 
correctness— i 

* There Iho'd a jolly miller OHce, &c. &c/ 

And the burden of the miller's song seemed 
Edward's too ; for, over and over again, he 
repeated — 

• ^ 

* m care Jar nobody ; no, not J;— 

* If nobody cares for me J" 

** But now,*' said the boy ,^^ suddenly ceas- 
ing, " Neddy carea for every body ; since 
every body cares for Neddy/' 

** That miller was a good philosopher,'* 
said Sir Charles. 

" Of the sect of Zeno^ I think,," replied 
Lady Delamore. 

^' My dear aunt 1" returned Sir Charles, 
'^ I do not think his maxim argued a want 
of feeling; — at least, I hope not, as it has 
been pretty much my maxim too. Indeed,, 
I think it totally impossible to love any one 
(at leasts for more than a short flight of 
fancy) who loves you not in return/' 
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^^ CWi !'^ said Lady Delamore, with ahdf^ 
repressed sigh, but in a tone that spoke the 
testimony of the heart, ** how enviable is 
7«m dispositicMQ, Charles^ to enable you to 
meet indiiference with indifference ! But, 
still, I think it singular, to meet such 
stoicism in a feeling tnind/* 

•' Well !" replied Sir Charles, *^ I am cer- 
tain I possess^ feelings : — and yet, I acknow* 
ledge myself a stoic in this respect : and 
happy that I am so; for nothing, surely, is 
-greater misery, than ta love where one is 
not beloved again.*' 

' " It is wretchedness T said Lord Dela- 
more, in a tone of such impressive patho9> 
it plainly told it was the voice of deeply- 
wounded experience that spake. Lady De* 
l^more was sensibly affected, and looked 
with tender solicitude upon her lord ; a 
tear of sympathy increased the- radiancy of 
Julia's eyes for him, and for Lord St, Op- 
ville, who precipitately retreated into the 
grounds, through an openr door near which 
he sat, and, by hastily averting his face, atL 
tempted to hide the visible emotion of his 
ever-speaking ceuutenanee^ 
" Oh !" said Edward to Lord Delamore* 
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who- had, U)e momeHt he uttered hts> 
last sail sentence, snatched the child from 
Lady Delaniore to his bosom, to hide Ihi 
own emotion by cares&ing Edward — ^^ Oh I 
what do you cry for ?— Tis only tiny boys 
tliat cry, not big men. Fie upon you ! you 
wet my cheek, with such a great tear-^-and 
another — and another! Fie! that's Hke a 
little boy' — ^like me, when I had nobody to 
. love me. " 

« 

^^ My dear Theodosius !*' said Lady Dela* 
inore, with aficclionate anxiety, and ten- 
derly taking his hand. 

The tencierness of Lady Del9.niore*s voice 
ftBd action ; tlie expression of interest coo* 
veyed in her short sentence; the calling 
liim by his christian name, an appellation 
he remembered not to have ever fallen from 
her before;-^inspired such sudden liope and 
joy, they almost overwlielmed him. His 
iedings were too powerful to give way 
4o in that moment ; nor would he, without 
more certainty to build his hopes on ; and 
iearing even to speak one word, lest it 
•houid betray him before witnesses he wish- 
ed not to confide in, he suddenly started 
jSram hh 4seat, kavVug \^>f \^€V^\&q(^ v^ 
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• iigh with regpet, tkat mw^ as %y€T^ thif 
coflficknce of her lord wa» not for her ; andf. 
urns about to make his escape, too^ into the 
gscMindsv whea Lady S^na- prevented him, 
by asking his permission to attend him in. 
hia walk, having something to consult with 
Him upon* 

, ^ I am not in a humour now, fbr private) 
€009ultsitioiiSy Lady Selioa,*' he replied, ia 
m agitated voice. ^* What yoahaveto say, 
need not, surely, be kept secret £rom thcr 
party assembkd." 

^ Julia instantly arose, to leave the room ;:. 
and so did Mr. Temple : but Loid Delamore 
wetild not permit their departure: asid Lady 
Selifid^ enraged and disappowted, litetaliyc 
burst into a passion of tMi^; while Sir 
Charles, ashamed of his choic^ and dis* 
gusted more and more with her ^onduct^ 
secured a retreat iaito tt^ grounds. 

**^ It is very hard, I must say, that my 
Uthtt should refuM td his own child^ what 
he granted to the fascinating Miss De Clif- 
fbtd this morning— » tife^tite walk j" sob- 
bed oat Lady 9elina« 
- « I am in no humour for uiiplcasaut cota< 
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municatioiis/' replied Lord Delamore ; ^if 
yours are otherwise> speak them here ; for 
I am sure it will give your mother satis* 
faction, to hear anything pleasing frotti 
you/' 

: Lady Selina, still more offended, the ef^ 
fervescence of her rage was visible ; and 
convulsively she sobbed out — " It was very 
hard^ to be compelled to speak of her con« 
cerns^ before the public- :^-r-but that was not 
all she had to complain of; for she must 
say, it was peculiarly cruel to force jhci;, 
just upon the point of taking the most im* 
portant step of her life, with her mind na«* 
turally occupied by serious, and — she was 
not ashamed to own it— pious reflectioils, 
to think of every trivial matter relative to 
the approaching cereipony. There were 
people whom natural affection ought to lead 
^o arrange every thingi; but not having 
sjuch affection, it was strange that common 
humanity, or even a regard for the opinfoa 
of the world, did not operate ; and not to 
compel her, with so much weighty matter 
to oppress her, to think of who, of her own 
B^^, were to attend her to church. It wai 
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hy men accident she thought at all of it ; 
and now it was almost too late to procure 
her bridemaids/' 

• • ** You glance at me, Selina, I perceive, 
'm your oblique reproaches,*' said Lady De* 
lamore, vnth much emotion ; ^^ yet I do not 
think I quite merit them. When the pe» 
nod was fixed for your marriage, I did not 
forget I was your mother ; but, with all the 
kindness that character could inspire, I 
requested to know from you what arrange- 
ments I could make for your nuptials, most 
:congenial . to your wishes ? — Your reply 
mtde too deep an impression on my mind, 
easily to be forgotten. You told me — * Not 
to trouble myself in your concerns ; for the 
arrangements for your nuptials would be 
more to your satisfaction, if free from my 
interference.' After such a chilling repulse 
from my child, giv^^with a repellant cold* 
ness that wrung my heart, who can censure 
me for being passive ?*'•.•• and the tears^ 
which Lord Delamore's agitated distress 
had brought into her eyes, no longer to be 
•restrained, trickled down her cheeks. Lord 
'Delamore silently resumed his seat beside 
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1)^, took her in his arms^ and wiped awaf 
jber. teara» 

Our heroine perceived^ with the mos^ 
heartfelt satisfaction, tlie deep impression 
Jibe tender interest Lord and Lady Dela^ 
4Nore had sufiered to escape them for eax:¥ 
jdther^ had made upon both ; and, eager for 
some happy explanation, which she thought 
the moment favourable for, was just about 
to ask Mr« Temple to assist her in carrying 
her proteg&c to Lucy, when Lady Seliaa 
prevented her further wish to depart^ bj 
iiiterrnpting the tender aad ajuspicipu» me* 
ditatioas of her father., She, too, k^d 
made, her obser VAtions^ but with a i^aUgi^ 
ndt eye ; and^ dreadiiiig aay c^onaequ^ncer 
inimical to. her selfish policy, she requested 
to know, from his loi;dship, ^' whoni he 
should most approve of, in the neighbour- 
hood, for her bridem^Us ?" 
' ^ ' Your bridemaidjs are i^urely toaobv ious^ 
Ladv Selina,*' he replied, in rather a peevish 
tone— ^lifi anger at her insoient and unkind 
fcipulse to his Emily, increased by her now^ 
interrupting his bright visions of hope's 
^je^tiptt. — *' Xq i»e<juire any consultation up* 
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on the subject. — Miss De Clifford, the ward 
of your inestimable and gallant uncle Ash- 
grove, the inmate of your father's house, 
and who is 30 shortly to become your rela- 
tive, by her marriage with your husband's 
brother, is surely the person first marked 

out, of all the world, for '* 

** But, my lord," exclaimed Lady Selina> 
boiling with vexation, " I thought, upon 
such occasions, it was always a friend who 
was selected?*' 

*' Have you a friend ?^' lier father asked, 
Avith stern severity. 

** Certainly I hare not," she replied, 
bursting into a new agony of indignation's 
tears, *' since I have lost the regard of a 
once kind, affectionate, and indulgent fa 
therV' 

' ' " I have been, certainly, amost indulgent 
Father to you," Lord Delamore replied, with 
impressive feeling; ** and by that infetnated 
indulgence, I feari"^ I have nourished those 
tailings in you, which now burst forth too 
conspicuous for mef longer to throw the veil 
'6f partiality bVer them, or strive against 
<;onviction, to hide them from my view. I 
have been M'ilfully, not absolutely, blind to 
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them. It was not the natural feeling of my 
heart, that led me on to select you as 9iy 
favoured child ; as, from your earliest daySf 
I saw, with pain and grief unutterable, the 
manifold defects in your disposition — so 
ungenial to the mind of your mother^ your 
l^rother, and^ I trust I may add, my own. 
But you were the only one, alas ! of my 
children, who regarded me ; and, grateful 
to you for that abundant share of affection 
you cherished for me, I was partial to ex- 
cess. I forbore to correct your manifest 
plebeian propensities : I eagerly gratified 
your every wish. I laid no restraint upon 
you ; nay, such ascendancy you acquired 
over me, that for many a year you almost 
led me; and, unconscious to myself, I 
weakly suffered you> inclinations to govern 
mine : and so infatuated was I by the flat- 
tering endearments of my child, I saw no- 
thing of self-interest in your actions-— until 

one hour before dinner, this very day 

You start in terror, Lady Selina ; and so 
did I in horror, vpon the introduction of 
suspicion into my mind You precipi- 
tately forced your way into my retirement 
the moment after the writings of your mar- 
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liage settlements arrived. Too eagerly yoo 
put to me the question^of — What your por* 
tion was to be ? ' Too unequivocal was the 
Ipbk of chagrin and disappointment you 
evinced, when you learned how infinitely 
tboTt of the whole of my personal property 
was the part secured to you. I made no 
comment on the moment, Lady Selina ;— -» 
l)ut all was noted in my heart. 

* * My suspicions once awakened, hewfLTt 
how you proceed. I have a scrutinising 
eye upon you :-— I will hear no insinuations 
against that incomparable mother, you have 
ileserved not to be blessed with ; whom, in 
the inoment of maternal kindness, you so 
irreverently, and unfeelingly, insulted. I 
will have no reflections cast upon those I 
favour. I will listen to no . mean, artful, 
plebeian inuendoes ; — nothing that savours 
of the wily serpent. I will have Lady Se- 
lina Southerland, and Lady Selina Stratton, 
candid, honourable ; above malice, or insi- 
dious designs ; or — she becomes an alien 
to her father's heart. 

.**To the point you have now consulted 
me. upon, my answer is — Miss De Clifford, 
aad your sister, are your bridemaids." 
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' ^^ My %kUt\ my lord !'' exclaimed die 
•dismayed and amazed Lady fidina, scarcely 
Tepressiog a acceam of terror. 
. ^ Yesy madaxn/Miis lordiiiip replied, trith 
a^m eoipbasifl; '^ Miia De iClifford, aad 
Lady Theodosia Southerlaod, are your 
diridemaids ; .or*— Lord Delamore is net 
•yqur father." 

'^ My lord, your irill is mine*" &ltereit 
tmt Lady Seltna, pale/ and . trembliiig' ia 
.Blarm and vexation. 

: . The tear of pity had trickled down the 
xfaeeks of Lady Delamore, for her unworthy 
{daughter's humiliation; but one of joy came 
fron) her heart, and sweetly mingled with 
it in its course, on the unexpected istima- 
.tion of Lady Theodosia's liberation being 
thus implied. 

Our heroine yfas no unmoved hearer of 
'the justly severe rebuke of Lord Delamore 
to his elder daughter, and his. implied for- 
- gi veness of the younger. The momeat she 
.perceived the nature of his address to Lady 
Selina, she made another effort to depart^ 
: in delicate consideration fur her ; but Lord 
.Delamore, hastily catching her hand, de- 
tained her, a n\ost un\NWvY\5^ c^^\iN^ \ mjI 
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9ie moment LadySelina had murmured 
3Ut her acquiescence, he addressed Julia : — 
"Miss De Clifford,'' said his lordship, 
^•you, and our interesting little/ro/eg'^e, are 
evidently of opinion, that it is bad policy to 
QQcact obedience. You think, the generous 
mind, recoiling from severity, becomes firm' 
to its own will ; but to kindness it bows 
mbmissively, and will yield up even happi- 
ness to the voice of gentleness. We will 
put this opinion to the test. Will you 
Isave the goodness to take this key (whhch 
I am grieved to think I ever used against 
the liberty of my child), and give freedom 
to your friend ? Tell her, *that henceforth 
her will she is to consider as unconfined as 
her person';— she acts, in future, for herself;' 
—•but that, by her action?, I shall learn^ 
how she prizes the favour, the aifection, the 
last blessing, of her father.' " 

JaKa had taken the key, and risen from 
her seat, with a heart thrilling with joy ; 
but ilie solemn conclusion of Lord Dela- 
more^ struck her with awe, and made her 
tremble with apprehension of Lady Theo- 
<}osia not possessing firmness and duty suf- 
ficient to give her lover np for ever • Axkii 
VOL. in. ^ 
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Julia*s heart was full of grief, at having 
(though »he was to give her friend the 
blessing — liberty) to communicate the 
dreadful alternative, that doomed her to the 
misery of disappointed love, or to the hor- 
ror of beingan alien to her father s heartand 
blessing. 

A mutual glance of sympathetic feeling 
was painfully interchanged from the humid, 
eyes of Lady t>clamore and Julia : the lat- 
ter bowed her compliance with his lordship's 
requestj'^and silently quitted the room, to 
go with the mingled speed and tardiness 
the half-pleasurable, half-painful, import of 
her embassy awakened ; and fervently she 
wished Lord St. OrviUe had been deputed 
by his father to go alone on this mission, or 
to have been the companion in it. Slie 
thought the resistless sweetness of his man- 
ner, would beguile the unpleasant part of 
the intelligence of half its bitterness ; bis 
tender affection, the magic — tiie fascina* 
tion of his voice, his words, his own exam* 
pie, would lure his sister on to dut\ , and 
rob the sacrifice of half its poignancy. 
Just as these ideas and wishes were passing 
in her mind, she met Lord St. Orviile iu 
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the galteiy, which led alike to Lady Thco- 
dpsia's apartments and hisown, whither he 
had flown, as to a sacred sanctuary, to in-' 
dulge his grief in, on the appearance of Sir 
Charles Stmttonin the very partof the lonely 
wood she had retired to. 
' The moment Julia beheld his lordship, 
sbe started, blushed with satisfaction, and 
raised her huhiid eyes, now emanating rays 
of timid joy. Lord St. Orville coloured 
too; his eyes beamed with resplendent ra- 
diance. . Julia s looks were now cast down : 
Ilk lordship grew pale; his. eyes, losing their 
sudden flash of animations sunk in languid 
sadness, and to articulate more than a sigh, 
1)6 found impossible. ^ 

Julia hastily qhased her momentary ei^- 
barrassmect, or rather surprise, at the unex-. 
pected appearance of Lord St Qrvi lie, with, 
acountenance lit up so brilliantly; and com- ' 
municated to him the painful embassy she 
was engaged in, and requested his assist- 
ance. Together, now, they proceeded to 
the door of Lady Theodosia's dressing- 
room : they paused a few moments, both 
equally agitated, and anxious not to affect 
the lonely prisoner with too sudden a sur* 
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prise; at length they gently tapped at the 
door^ and Lady Theodosia demandedi 
*?Who was there?" 

** Your friends," Julia replied. 

** Julia De Clifford ! my sweet, beloved, 
Julia De Clifford ! — Heaven is kind to me!' 
— rOh ! I thought I was never, never to 
hear that voice again !" exclaimed herlady- 
sliip, in a tone of almost frantic joy. 

" My much, dear, Lady Theodosia, pray 
make moderation, for your feeling, or I 
will go away; for very sure I am, if my 
voice, can sogreat deal attectyou, you will 
not, at all, bear the surprise^ for seeing me." 
. '* Seeing you ! — Gracious Providence!— 
When ? Where ? — Speak ! oh, speak I" 

** Here, in not long time. — :Even now, if 
you will have calmness." 

** Oh ! for pity sake, remove this hateful 
barrier, and let me, let me embrace you !** 
exclaimed Lady Theodosia, impetuously 
shaking the door, which Lord St. Ofville 
now hastily opened, and his sister flew into 
his arms. Julia next shared her affection- 
ate em brace; and every painful thought was, 
for some time, lost in the joy of meeting. 

At length our heroine warily began, and 
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iKas affectiona4;e1y assisted by Ldrd St. Or- 
%ille, in communicating hermission to Lady 
Tlieodosia ; who heard tfaem, kindly and 
tenderly, announce her father's message, 
with down-cast looks, a bosom heaved with 
agi tuition ^ and a countenance pale with grief 
and despair; and it required all the sooth- 
ing eloquence of her brother, the gentle 
pleadings of Julia, to calm her agonised 
feelings, and persuade hef to quit her pri- 
ion, on such dreadful terms. But go, or 
Demain in it, the alternative was still the 
lame ; for there, as at large, her own 
■will was ta guide her : and still they hoped, 
ber altered, dejefcted appfearance, would af- 
letet Lord Delamore^ and induce him, at 
leagth, to make her happy; 
. Lady Theodpsia^ subdued by their affec- 
tiooate* persuasions, at last yielded ; and for 
.rae inon>ent appeared happy, at the idea of 
heisig restored to l>er mother's presence; 
but ia th^ next, her reluctance returned^ 
and seemed for a time invincible. 

** To-morrow — to-i1iorrow,*'she said^ " she 
would leave her toom ; her spirits would 
then be n>ore equal to it : now, overpowes- 
cd by surprise J and a decree so dteadii3^%\v% 



bad not firmness enough to meet the em- 
braces of her mother, to encounter the stem 
glances of her father ; and any allusion to 
her late confinement, or to her attachment 
would kill her quite.*' 

Lord St. Orville now undertook to ar- 
range it with her parents, that they were to 
meet her without bestowing any particular 
mark of attention on her, no more tha&if 
they had parted the last hour. Lord and 
Lady Delamore readily and gladly assented 
to this request, which their son made as his 
own ; and after some further difficulties and 
scruples to overcome, Lord St. Orville and 
Julia conducted the terribly-agitated Lady 
Theodosia into the presence of her parentsi 
With downcast looks, the poor enlarged 
prisoner took the first seat she came to, nor 
dared to raise her eyes ; had she done so, 
she would have been subdued bj' the agi- 
tation, the sympathising feeling, her father^ 
as M'ell as her mother, evinced upon her 
entrance. 

r 

Julia again found little Edward a most 
ufeful auxiliary. She introduced him to 
Lady Theodosia, telling his story, with the 
omission of those parts she thought would 
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affect Lord Delamore. S\\e shewed off all 
his entertaining talents, and her own sweet, 
kind, and considerate ones ; by contriving, 
as if by the aid of imperceptible magic, to 
draw the father, mother, son, daughter, 
into conversation with herself, upon matters 
of no importance, yet of sufficient interest 
to answer her purpose. And the ice once 
broken, Julia hoped the chill of embarrass* 
meat and reserve would gradually melt 
away ; but with inefiable gsief of heart she 
jlerceived Lady Theodosia did not converae 
80 aptly as the others, for she was pensive, 
lifelancholy, and became sadder and sadder^ 
and more abstracted, every passing mo- 
ment; and when the hour of separation 
for the night arrived, she retired to her 
apartments, if possible, more agitated and 
dejected than she had quitted them. 

The succeeding day brought with it no 
increase of gaiety ; — all was sombre sadness. 
The laughing loves and graces had totally 
forsaken Lady Theodosia, whose lately 
blooming countenance was now pale with 
care ; her bosom heaved the frequent sighs 
of painful thought, and her mournful voice, 
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and agitated' manner, told a mind tliat .was 
full of deep inquietude. 

Lady Delamore had now to grieve fon 
the lost happiness of htx two most descrv-. 
ing children, and to mourn for the degen- 
eracy of the other 1 while the toprappaxent 
sorrow of her lord, added to the anguish of^ 
her bo3Qm> 

The dejection of Lord St. Orv ilia scarcely, 
admitted of increase ; yet sympathy for hi* 
beloved sister's sorrows most certainly aug^ 
mented it : and the increase was visible tQ 
an accurate observer ; which Xht gratitude 
of Julia to the preserver of her life, had 
taught her to become with anxious^ tender,; 

pity. 

. The nuptials of Sir Charles were, one day 
nearer ; and his augmented melancholy, 
was the natural consequence. Mr. Tem- 
ple felt for all ; but he was a man of quiet 
niianners, who could participate in cheerful- 
ness, but never promote it. 

Julta, deeply interested for all, grieved 
at their distress, and, shocked to observe 
every one indulging in such profound me- 
lancholy^ nowi from kindness to all, rallied 
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bcr own sympatbising spirits, aaid, witli a 
v5e\v to cheer them, became — what Nature 
made her, but what cruelty and misfortune 
bad early damped — lively and playful to a 
fascinating degree. Now she thought the 
case was desperate, she exerted herself to 
the utmost extension of her powers to be 
entertaining, and to beguile her compa^ 
nionsfrom the contemplatton of their sor* 
rows. Her feeling, kind, solicitiitle, aided 
her natural po we rsj and she became moat 
eminently successful. 

Without seeming to obtrude l>er conver- 
sation upon any one, she attracted the at- 
tention of all The sweetness, and unaf- 
fected ndiveth^ of her nianner, gave interest 
to all she said and did. Innumerable were 
her lively and whimsical sullies, and playful 
freaks, with little Edward ; — still inimitable 
grace accompanied eyeiy action. No air 
of confidence attended evenherhappicst ef- 
forts to entertain ; therefore the effect was 
always pleasing, and the distortions of af- 
fectation she never knew. She now enter* 
ed more minutely than she had ever befora 
done upon the itinerant life she had iedwith 
Mr&. St. Claif» She accurately, and witl^ 
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the glowing touches of an enthusiastic^ able 
artist, painted, and brought before the 
vision, each beautiful landscape she had 
viewed ; humorously described the strange 
and motley characters she had been doomed 
to mix among ; and introduced her atten- 
tive auditors to the different monasteries 
«he had been resident in : recounting num- 
berless interesting, several ludicrous, some 
extraordinary, and many affecting, anec- 
dotes and incidents she had heard of and 
witnessed in each. Every one almost, now, 
deemed to hang on Julia's accents, as the 
/alismanic power that was to save thenl 
from the misery of reflection ; and every 
one encouraged her to goon, eagerly en- 
treating her to tell more, and still more : 
and she, happy, most happy,to lull the pangs 
of grief, with glowing cheeks, and eyes 
sparkling in the mild radiance of philanthro- 
py, complied, still with increased effect, ac* 
cording with her afniabie wishes. 

Lord and Lady I^lamore listened in de- 
light, and ti-em bled for the hour of separa- 
tion, when pilinful, melancholy thoughti no 
longerfitircinated, would recur, with all its 
tortures j felt more sensibly, after being 
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so beguiled. Sir Charles Stratton now 
thought of nothing upon the earth's vide 
surfacef, but Julia De CHfford. Lady The- 
odosia was often charmed from her sad re* 
flections ; was sometimes interested ; often 
entertained : and more than once Julia rob* 
bed her of a smile. Lord St. Orville lost 
not a word, or action, of our heroine's ; his 
undeviating attention was rivettedon her: 
yet she had the pain to find, that now, as 
ever, lier most animated exertions to amuse 
him, and steal him from his griefs, had the 
contrary effect, and seemed only to increase 
the sadness of his heart. 

When the hour for separation, so dreaded 
by many of the party, arrived. Lady The- 
odosia, whose dejection, as the evening ad- 
vanced, had been mingled with evident 
agitation, arose to say — ^good-night : her 
eyes encountered her mother's for the first, 
time since her disgrace ; and she saw them 
beaming with maternal tenderness uponher; 
she could support no more ; but fell, totally, 
senseless, into the arms of her brother. 
Lady Delamore, almost franticly, flew to. 
her daughter; and Lord Delamore^ almost, 
as. frantjicly,. clasped her to his breast, aud^ 
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c?&f riect her to another part of the roonii ex^ 
daimiiig-*- 

" My Emily \ my life ! what would you 
do ? It is excess of feelii}g that bai^ over* 
powered our child ; and your caresses now, 
would kHl lier qutte.'* Lady Dekmore threw 
her arms around her husbawd's neck ; andr 
for the first time in her life, wept upott hi^ 
«ympatbising bosom. 

Mrs. Beville was testily summoaed', with 
North, Lady Theodosia's woman. Her k- 
dysWp was immediiately conveyed to her 
iteotn ; and, quickly uudressed, was laid in 
bed. Her swoon fiad b^n but of short 
duration ; and upon her recovery from it, 
she burst into an abundant flow of tears, 
which relieved every alarm upon her ac- 
count. Julia whispered to her, how much 
Iter father, as well as mother, bad been af- 
fected by her fainting ; and why the latter 
was not at her bed- side. 

** Go to them, dear Julia! and tell them, 
I am now quite well>" said the weeping 
Lady Theodosia. *' My dear father was 
right ; — my mother'^ caresses, now, would 
surely kill me. Julia, dear friend ! good* 
night :«<— return not to me> fbn 1 wiU 6i> 
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(teavouv to sleep^ as I feefl quite exhausted. 
But tell my beloved parents^ I shall remem- 
ber tbem, in gratitude, in my pirayers to- 
night ; and humbly hope, they will blessi 
me in tlieirs/* 

In. compliance with her friend's request^. 
Julia bade her adieu; and went hack to the 
dining-room, where she found only Lord 
Delamore, his son, and Sir Charles Stratton^ 
all bearing in their countenances and man- 
ner evident marks of recent agitation; fof ' 
during the short absence of our heroine^ 
much consternation had there prevailed,, 
through the artfut manoeuvring of Lady 
Seiina. 

This wary woman, alarmed at finding she 
Idad awakened suspicion in the mmd of Lord 
Delamore, of the disinterestedness of hcf 
affection for him; and terrified at the little 
eifusrons of tenderness for him, which the 
iujcidents of tlie day had called forth from 
Ihe bosom of his Emily, so inimical to heir 
•elfish policy; sat ruminating upon how she 
could contrive to withdraw her mother 
from the tenderly supporting arms of her 
father^ lest such a softening situatiou should 
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lead to the mutual undei^standing of eacb 
other*d sentiments^ and teach Lord Dela* 
more to know the affection of \m bosons 
had its responsive feeling in the heart of his 
wife: when, in the midst of her puzzling 
cogitations, and soon after Lady Theodosia 
had been borne away to her apartment,' 
Lord Delamore said, whilst tenderly wiping 
away the tears of his Emily — 
- "I cannot bear to see you so afflicted, 
Emily; nor to behold poor Theodosia so 
imhappy; and I must do what I can to 
comfort you both. To*morroM% Emily, you 
shall tell Theodosia, it is my request, that 
she gives her own and Major Mandeville's 
alTection the test of one year's fair tiial; 
and then, should she be convinced she can 
only know happiness by an union with him, 
I will do for my child what I yesterday 
thought, to save the souls of half mankind,* 
I could not be brought to. — I will consent 
to their marriage, provided Mandeville as* 
sents to forego his own name, assumes 
that of Southerland, and bears the ancient 
arms of it. To give this a plea, part of 
Theodosia's marriage portion shall be my 



uncle Alfred's estate in Kent; which no one 
can hold, who bears not the name and arms 
of Southerland." 

The joy and gratitude of Lady Delamore 
were about to ebuUiate from her heart, in 
the most unequivocal looks and language of 
ailection, whenLady Sehna, perceiving this, 
and fully aware that the first sentence of 
tenderness which now should pass her mo* 
therms lips would subvert, at once, all her 
long-laid train of selfish politics, instantly 
nrade one bold and hazardous attempt, to 
save her own interest from final overthrow. 
She wore a drapery, or veil, of white lace, 
of the thinnest and most delicate texture; 
flowing, from becominglyadorning her head, 
until it almost swept the ground: and this 
now, by an expert manceuvre, she brought 
in too close contact with a candle, and set 
it in a blaze, assured that the consternation 
this must occasion would destroy for the 
present all tender explanation, and give her 
time for some new scheme against her pa-^ 
rents' peace; whilst of her own personal 
safety she felt secure, as she knew her bro^ 
ther would extinguish the flames, and pro** 
fterve her, even at the peril of his own .Ufa 



Ercry thing succeeded according' to'hct 
expectation ; except that, all h^r drapery 
being formed of combustible materials^ the 
flames spread most I'apidty^ and gave her a 
complete sensation of terror, and burnt off 
a great quantity of her hair, before her 
brother and Sir Charles could extinguish 
the fire, which they did by the aid of a 
hearth-rug. 

Lady Selina, though now trembling in 
dismay at the danger she had braved, found 
it expedient to aftect even more agitation 
than she really felt, to call all the attention 
of Lord and Lady Delamore to herself; and 
although the latter was almost "subdued by 
borror, she struggled to suppress her own 
perturbed feelings, and, -with the most ami* 
able, maternal solicitude, attended her un- 
wortliy daughter to her chamber, to assure 
herself she had sustained no material injurjf , 
from the terror- inspiring accident, and to 
administer every necessary composing medi- 
cine to her. 

While Julia was hearing an account of 
this alarming incident, Mi^*Ward appeared, 
to announce Lady Selina having sustained 
no injury, but the bui^ning, of her hair^, aQ4 
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to say, thdt her lad^'ship was now tolerably 
e0n)posed;~ but.that Lady Delamore had 
retired to her owa apartments, a little over- 
come by her agitatioo^ and requested not 
td see any one that night, but Lord St. 
Oryiile, and Mrs. Beville5 as she was not 
equal to seeing any body else. 
. Lord Delamore became pale, from the 
anguish of his heart; snatched up a candle; 
bade Julia, his son,' aJid Sir Charles, good*^ 
tttght^ in a hurried voice; and hastened to 
Ins Ofvrn apartnients, groaning in despair,* 
l^om the full convictioa,. that had the breast 
qf his wife clierisbed one particle of aflbc^ 
tion for him, she would not, in the moment 
of agitated feeling, have forbidden his pre- 
sence, but have desired to see him, as well 
as her beloved son. 

Julia, hurt at being prohibited from 
seeing Lady Delamore that nigTit, now re- 
tired to her chamber, full of sympathy for 
the distress she saw Lord Delamore had 
M'ithdrawn to indulge in. Lord St. Orville 
hastened to his mother, who certainly had 
desired to see him, that she might send him 
to tranquillise the misery of her beloved 
Theodosia, by recounting the kind inteur 
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tions of her father to promote her happU 
nesd: but she had not prohibited the visits 
of every other person; — that was the crafty 
policy of Lady Selina, to eiipunge all those 
flattering impressions the conduct of Lady 
Delamore had, during that day, made upon 
her sensitive husband. 

Lord St. Orvilie readily undertook the 
mission, to convey happiness to the bosom 
of his sister> though he sighed for the disK 
appointment of his friend : but Lady Theo- 
dosia, he learned from Mrs. North, -was in 
a profound and tranquil sleep, and agreeing, 
with her, it vould be a pity to awake her^ 
he retired. 
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CHAPTER XIII 

1 

THEeveftts, and exertions, of the day, all 
conspired to agitate our heroine, so much, 
that repose was banished from her pillow 
for the greater part of the night; and when 
she did sleep, her rest was so profound^ 
that her slumber continued much longer 
in the morning than her accustomed hour 
for rising. • 

Lucy had been some time in Julians 
dressing-room, waiting patiently for her 
to awake, when Mrs. Beville, with looks 
aghast, suddenly rushed in, and wildly 
flinging open the curtains of our hcroine*8 
bed, instantly aroused her with her hurried 
motion, and exclam^Son in the voice of 
consternation and alarm : — 

** For Heaven*s sake! Miss De Clifford^ 
arise, and come to my lady; for I can 
never, never have the heart, to break it to 
her! — She will never, no never, survive the 
dreadful shock!" 



" For sake, of pity !" said Julia, *'tell for 
me, and at once, what, the much dreadful} 
matter is?'* 

*'Oh, Miss De Clifford! Lady Theodosia 
has — has eloped?*' ' 

The grief an d consternation of our heroine 
ivere Jus p6^verful ae the dreadful, uaexpeC^ 
ed iateUigencej and every attending circuav- 
l^tance, could occasion in a mind of suacep- 
tii>ility. Hastily she, now arose> and, witk 
the utmost difficulty^ from her excess of 
agitation) made an expeditious toilet» to be 
ready to attend the afflicted motheFj dbouUi 
Lady Delamore wish to see hen 

At length, Mrse. Bevilb wfts summoned to 
ber lady, ob whom (though cautiously ialr 
parted by her affectionate sou} the d'read£Ui 
icitelligence, of her daughter's elopemeuti 
had the most violent efteet;^ and for t 
length of time she remained^ like the statue 
of Despair, unable^ shed a tear; at last 
they fell, in torrents, fram her eyes^and the 
first sentence she uttered was, a request to 
see her lord. 

Lord St. Qrville, led at the dawn of day 
into his sister*» room, by his anxiety to giv<i 
her the happy intelligence he had to impact^ 
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bad the affliction to make the discovery of 
her elopement. As soon as lie was pain« 
fully convinced of the fact, he hastened to 
bis father, to acquaint him with it, as cauti- 
ously as his affection prompted: when he 
retired, to go with the distressing informa- 
tion to his mother. Lady Selina obtruded 
herself into her father'^ presence, to be Iris 
comforter; and, anxious to do away the 
suspicion of her interestedness, she now 
artfully affected to plead for her sister ; but 
in doing so, subtilely contrived to place her 
undutiful conduct in the most forcible point 
of view; and so finely wrought was her 
cunning, that she escaped the detection of 
her agitated father, whilst her machinations 
had the most powerful effect. 

Indignant fit the undutiful conduct of 
his child, in the moment when his heart 
had softened into every kindness for her; 
and Avith a bosom rent with anguish, by 
the supposed conviction of his wife's indif- 
ference towards him; Lord Delamoi^ obey- 
ed the summons of his Emily, who chilled 
by the frigid gloom of his countenance and 
manner, so changed from the conciliating 
affection of tlie preceding day, tbeefFusions 
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of tenderness she would have greeted him 
with, in this time of mutual affliction, in 
terror retreated back to her heart, there to 
mourn in disappointment; whilst her man- 
ner, infected by Lord Dclamore's, became 
as formal and repellent as his own, nor 
could the most sanguine wishes of Lady 
Selina have formed a more heartless inter- 

■ 

view. 

Immediately after the departure of Lord 
Delamore from this freezing visit, Julia was 
summoned to Lady Dclamoi^ when, in af- 
fectionate sympathy, they mingled their 
tears and regret: and, in the course of the 
morning, our heroine received a packet, 
addressed to her, in the form of a journal, 
found upon the dressing-table of Lady 
Theodosia, which ran thus:— 

" From my prison, August the 29th, 1801. 

** The only time I ever had serious 
conversation with you, ray beloved friend! 
upon the subject of the affection of my 
heart, I had determined to open every secret 
of my mind to you, and, claimiiig your 
friendship, have obtained 3 our advice and 
assistance, as I might require them; but 
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jrour high sense of rectftude, and of the 
duty of a child, withheld me: and your de- 
claration, that ^ whatever I confided in you, 
which militated against my mother's peace, 
or my own credit, you would betray to her,* 
effectually silenced me. Yet, whilst I con- 
versed with you, I sunk considerably in my 
own esteem. — You were anxious for the 
happiness of my parent; and her o^vn child, 
whom she had cherished, with the tender 
watchful care of maternal fondness, from 
the days of helpless infancy, thought of 
wounding it! — ^Yes, Julia, I saw your supe- 
rior excellence — not with envy, but emu* 
lation; which led mc, by the enthusiasm 
caught from your virtues, to determine (al- 
though my heart might bleed at the sacri- 
fice), never to become the wife of Mande- 
ville, without the sanction of my father. 
• ** But soon: — too soon! — indignant, and 
deeply-wounded, pride, destroyed, at once, 
that meritorious resolution ! Mandeville 
made his proposals, and was rejected, with 
insulting scorn; — as you doubtless know, 
as well as the ungoverned frensy which led 
my father to confine me. The sweet rose 
of Confiidence was plucked by the hand of 
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SuspidoQ; aad the moment my chamber 
be.came my prison, I determined, although 
I should xaaure misery by it for ever to my- 
self, to £llo{>e with Mandeville to Scotland^ 
the very first favourable pj^ortunity. 

^^ You are no stranger, I may suppose, to 
the mission my dear brother was sent on to 
me, from my father. — forgiveness, and 
liberty, were offered to me, upon conditioft 
that I gave up every idea of Mandeville.-*-* 
N-ow, as ever, tlie sweet, persuasive elo^ 
<|uence of my brother had twined round my 
heartf and subdued my most pertinacious 
res<)lutions, had I never been imprisoned. 
One day sooner, he could have won me to 
sign my oavu death-warrant;— -but one day 
of ungenerous confinement had steeled my 
heart against the influence of paternal af^ 
fection. 

" That very night, when left in thy 
gloomy prison, with my agonised feelings 
for my only companion^, I was. roused from 
my melancholy meditations by the sound 
apparently of shot, thrown against one of 
my windows. I listened, to learn wliat it 
could portend. The signal M'as repeated, 
and I cautiously opened the window; when 
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I beheld a man standing beneath, who, in ^ 
low voice, desired me to remain stationary 
for a few moments, and instantly disappear- 
ed. Very shortly after, a hat was let down 
from above (ingeniously suspended by 
cords), until it came even with my win- 
dow. I soon perceived it contained a 
packet, which! instantly possessed myself 
of; and immediately the hat was drawn 
up, by which I understood no answer was 
.then required : and, cautiously closing my 
window, I hastened to explore the contents 
of the packet, which proved to be a letter 
from Mandeville, inclosed in a few lines 
frpra James, one of my father's footmen. 
' " The purport of Mandeville's espistle you 
can easily imagine, when I tell you Jameses 
was to inform me, * that a desire of reveng* 
ing some unwarrantable treatment he re- 
ceived from my father, had induced him to 
offer his hearty services to Major Maude- 
yilieand me, to effect our elopemcnt,should 
we agree upon one ; as in lending his aid, 
be knew, he should have more complete 
revenge on his lord, than a court of justice 
would give.* — ' That the major was quite 
agreeable to an elopement ; and, froxxv* l\\i 
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liberality to bim, he knew he was a gentU* 
xmm ; w4 therefo^*€^^ ho tliought^ I coul4 
vot do hetter tha^ ta^e him at hi$^ wor^l i 
i^i4 tb^tj. it the s^apfie hour, the si^qe^diog 
^}S^\9 hl^ wQ^Id iQt hU bat down for s^y 
a^su;e];, which h^ Uape4 would be agf^enift 
to tb$ miOJQr's visbeiSi and his own/ 

*' This upiexpected adventure chejcred noj^ 
i]rieIaQ.(;ho.ly, and exhUarated ivy drooping'^ 
6|)int$ ; and m^st a.r4ently I longed fpr tb$ 
s^uhsequent nighty until I shovdd semi my 
a,nsw^r to Mandeville, which^ agreeable tjo 
Mr. James's wish^ I meaat shouid b^e v<Qry 
agreeable ;— -and I suppose^ by tb? an^w^ 
it ox?casioned, that it was so. By the ha^jiy 
contrivance of the most agreeably Mft 
James, we have since carried ou a regiijl^ 
correspondence ; and in a few nights moFQ 
I shall fly out of my prison^ like a bird> 
vhose cage is opened by the hand of Pity. 
** This night, Jamea i^ to convey to me^ 
Ify his adrA)it contrivance, a ladder of ropes^ 
which I must conceal from the lyn;?^-eyed 
]^r^ Ward. Ry tlxe aid too of James, I 
have engaged, my faithful North to go with 
lue, whi.cb is a great comfort : — but of com- 
fprts I bav9 opt ni^<;b, storq ; for it if^ im* 



poisible for me to desciibe tfae tumiftlt of 
itey raind, or the pang9 of alffioi»t nnfieff I 
h^ive experiencedyHUce I xoquiesced in tim 
elof>eineRt. My hmg secliMon frofii z\l 99^ 
clety, with the pressure of that dbgrace i 
aw to ^Wth wy faitber, and, I fearri my »«• 
tliber too, hangs heavily ghi my mfiMi ; Mttig 
both combined, havt depve$9ei my cpneci 
volatile spirits, and I shrink from evety 
things and have not that courage which is 
ne'dfcssary ttor support tfie, ift taking a.step 
whicfa is to stMip my happhies^ or mark 
my wretcIiedBess for life : white the toftnr- 
iiig idea, of voluntarily forftiting my chitnt 
tb that sweet, atid erer-precidm, matem:^ 
tenderness, that has ever mildly heametff 
upon me ; with the agonising thpnght, of 
being by my own undutifiikiess haAiahed, 
perhaps for ever, from the shelter of this? 
roof, where first I opened my eyes upon the 
worlds and lit the torch of affection fof me 
within my mother's breait ; and the dYs« 
tiacting fear, of having n>^ design disco* 
vered, and being torn ffocta Ifandeville for 
ever ;-^rack, by turns, my mrnd, and rend 
my heart mth anguiasb. 

Q 1^ 
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V 

*^ Oh, Julia! and should I, indeed,' no 
more behold the tender smile of materna' 
rapture, that used to play so sweetly round 
the beautiful mouth of my mother, when- 
ever I pleased her, by what I said or did— 
should her mildly-radiant eyes no more 
beam, with love, on me.;. ..... Oh ! no, no, 

no^ dear Julia ! I cannot, will hot, think 
such misery awaits me!" 

^ Half-past one, A. M. Septeinl;>ar 4tb. /; 

'^^ Oh, Julia! my friend i had your 
-sweet persuasions actuated my father, to 
open my prison before my promise had irre- 
vocably been given to Mandeville, I should 
never have proved an undutiful child ! — 
But now I go, breaking through all filidi 
laws ;— and I go with grief unutterable* 
Whilst separated from those I love AVithin 
the castle, I could have flown with fewer 
pangs, and more intrepid firmness ; but now 
I bave seen you all— all with hearts warmed 
in kinduess for me; — have seen my mo- 
ther's tenderness unshaken ; ^nd that pride 
aloiie prevented my once unkind father 
from clasping me to bis breast, and eailing 
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me ' his child ;' — all this I have seen, and 
my bosom feels the rankling wounds of 
compunction. 

^*01), Julia I how short the interval, since 
X caught the tender glances of my mother's 
aweet, expressive eyes 1 — they penetrated tc 
jjiy very soul j and that heart whence dutj" 
.was flown, subdued by remorse and shame^ 
lost, for a time, its powers of respiration. 
How short, too, is the interval, since I be- 
held your animated solicitude for my health 
/»*— sincel experienced the tender attentions 

of my heart-broken brother l- Oh, Al- 

. &ed !: and I am about to add to your abund* 
antgriefs! audi am resolved to fly from 

all— and with whom ? A man, whom 

one year since I knew not was in existence : 
— a.man, Julia^ whose moral character (oh I 
't is too true !) I am totally unacquainted 
\ifith. Indeed, I knew not how, or of 
whom, to make any enquiry : and, in fact, 
I thought not of a point so very important, 
until too late ; — until I had promised, to be 
bis. Yet, for him I break all the tender 
ties which have hitherto bound me ! — for 
him, with whom I mav lead a life of 

o 3 
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Vfetcbe^B^fift ( — And vho will pity a disr 
/ffhodknt ch'M? 

** To leave a parent's fostering wing^ to 
t\ope with any man^ is a step from which 
tme (lelicaeyinust recoil ;— arid yet, I mean 
to take it. Oh, Love ! what mighty ba^ 
riers you can break down ! Mighty, in^ 
ilced ! when I can forsake a mother such as 
mine ! . . . . My grief-stricken brother J^efft 
•-*But Alfred will not forsake ine, I know } 
and that is my consolation. I shall see him 
again; — ami my dear Julia, too; fbf the 
Marquis of PenmorVa wilt allow his ^ifii 
to visit me, although degraded into tlk^ 
daughter-in-law of a manufacturer. 

*^ Oh { how 1 longed to imprint a parting 
kiss upon the lips of my mother, my Alfred, 
and my dear Julia I But such an attempt 
IFould have softened every feeling of my 
Hind, and the secrets of iBy heart havfe be^a 

instantly revealed Ah, Julia ! how 

4rtful I have been !-^How ingeniously I 
sent you from me I and, in a sleep of dissi- 
mulation, I shook off my beloved brother I 

" One short half-hour now bears me, per- 
haps for ever, from my father's protection* 



North fe buteil}' *Jri|)loyed, liastciiihg tvbrf 
final drrttij^^enl ; and her creepthg mdve- 
ments, her cautious, M'istful eye, a{^pal m^ 
M¥anfgfeW, llwy hobk so like the ttfspiratibns 

feFgant And art they iibt ? Is hot 

the step feheis picjparingfof-i guilty ?!^Aiid 
I, alas ! a*n tlw pferpetrator ! 

"I Write m Ao otte bet yt)u, -Julia ; fot 
Vhat cOald I say to ilty jpttrfetits ? I icanhdt 
«jttbi^trati& tl\6 Jitiep I am hbout HoiUkd :-^t 
fcahtiot d^^uit theiA of my duty, in the mo*- 
it^ttt I ith about to tidlate it :— I cannot tfeA 
fl^m I i^d rtmtim ; fbt M btil truly ^Hi 
eenvpuii^tldti', \»-ht^ itiil cAri ^iu^t aiid W6iii 
I ttt ptbfe^ Aiy IbVfe for thetii^ \rould Ihe^ 
Aot dbltbl my pr<>fi^ssi6)V^s ^heb I ofibnd 
itid afflict theni ? To inf brollier, I forbfeaf 
16 li^Hte ; bedattsb his 6#n heiirt will plead 
niOfefotciWy fbr ffte, thah I could db : atld 
such a Mlkt &s hiiiie Anasi be, ^vbuld fob 

much aflfec't hii blxikfen spirits. ; Uh> 

JuHa ! shall I hever^ tiev*r Hee xhy beloved 
Alfttd relieved froi^ thi^ drt!a(>f[iil state of 
dejecfibfl 1 If the priyers bf therdtSbbb* 
dient could pteVkilj my brbtber Hb^ 
ilrould feel nd pHttg 6f direfuV grief; fbt 

Q 4 
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jimny a moment of my captivity I spent ir^ 
fervent prayers for the restoration of his 
happiness. 

** But ten minutes more, have I to dwell 
beneath this roof , and then I am to go for 
ever ! — Oh ! no, no, not for ever !- I can- 
not bear the agonising supposition . «• .•• 
Oh, JuHa ! sweet friend ! how I tremble, I 
shudder ! The malefactor about to be led 
to execution, can scarcely feel more dismay 
tlian I do. All the horrors of guilt seem 
to assail me. I feel as if about to launch 
into a sad eternity of endless misery-— the 
just retribution for my disobedience •..•.•■ 
Oh ! surely, surely, Mandeville will not 
make me wretched ! Oh ! if he does, I 

must not murmur ; for : That 

noise ! — How, it has appalled me ! shook 
every nerve with terror !— for it is the sig- 
nal for my doom — the signal for my tearing 
filial duty from my breast for ever !....• 

*' I go through James's pantry-window 
.... .N6rth hastens me . . . .Oh, Julia ! fain 
would I linger here a little longer; — for 
here I have known many blessings ! Where 
I am going, Heaven alone can* tell what 
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misery may await me. Mine are like the 
^wful sensations that attend the translation 
from life to eternity . ... . More shot against 
the window ! Mandeville is impatient!— 
He cannot feel as I do, or he would court 
delays, 

''Julia, sweet friend! farewell Pity, 
though you condemn, her who feels per- 
suaded she is not going to happiness," be- 
cause — she deserves it not !" 

Julia was most sensibly affected by this 
letter of her friend's ; and the abundant 
flow of tears she could not restrain, induced 
Lady Delamore to implore she would allow 
her to see the packet : with which request 
our heroine, knowing the susceptibility of 
her feelings, very unwilKngly complied. 
But though this letter melted her heart, it 
mellowed the grief of Lady Delamore ; for 
it proved to her, that though her child was 
disobedient, her heart was feelingly alive to 
tenderness for her parents, and suffering 
every pang of compunction for her trans- 
gression. 

'^ Oh, Julia !'* said the weeping mother^ 

o 5 
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^^ I will take this letter from you j tliak 
when I find ni3rBelf too severely censuring 
the conduct of my disobedient ehild, I may 
retd it^ and loam to be metcif ul^ and to 
ibrgive the coatnte penitent* "^ 
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Whkn th^ family assembled at dinner, it 
was with the utmost difficulty Julia could 
repress her teai-s, at the touching impression 
of affliction the conduct of Lady Theodosia 
had stamped upon the countenances of her 
parents, and her brother; for Lord Dela- 
more's, now, indicated no resentment, but 
evinced only the dejection of grief. 

In the course of the evening's con versa* 
tion, our heroine learned from Lord Dela* 
more, "that, anxious to fly from the misery 
of thought, he had had recourse to action, 
and had rode over to \V — ^ to enquire about 
the father of Edward (whose artless narra* 
tive had been strictly true). The father, 
his lordship found to be a most profligate 
character ; an uncommonly handsome njan> 
who had belonged to the county militia 
band, and had been discharged for insolence 
and drunkenness; but who, whilst in the 
militia, had captivated a very beautiful 
girl of sixteen, of respectable connections 
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(daughter to a clergyman) in one of the 
places he had been quartered in, whom he 
had persuaded to elope with him, and be* 
come his wife. Her family, in consequence, 
cruelly abandoned her ; would never see 
her more, or give her that fortune which 
the man had hoped to obtain by his mar- 
riage with' her : and disappointment, aiding 
the natural turpitude of his disposition, led 
him on to ill-treat the innocent victim of 
misguided affection ; — ill treatment which, 
with a heart broken by unrequited love* 
and shocked delicacy on too late discover- 
ing the depravity of him she had givfen her 
hand to, terminated her life, at the age of 
twenty-two. * 

•* The father, upon Lord Delamore*s ap- 
pearing at W— > peremptorily demanded 
liis child ; but, at length, gave up all claim 
to him, for a sum of money, which his lord- 
ship gave him an order upon his steward 
for." 

Julia now, too, learned from Lord Dela- 
more, '* that it was his wish, should she ap 
prove of it, not to place Edward in the 
orphan asylum; — for he evinced so much 
superiority of intellect; that he seemed bom 
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to fill a higher station than that he sprung 
from ; — but that by giving him a good clas-? 
sical. education, at some respectable school, 
his mind and manners might be fitted to 
whatever branch of the arts or sciences his 
genius might call him to." Julia readily 
acquiesced in this plan; and thought, with 
his lordship, the fine arts might hereafter 
find a votary in this child. 
' Nothing worth trespassing upon the pa- 
tience of our readers to communicate o'cr 
curred, to any of the inhabitants of Dela- 
more castle, until the morning of Lady 
Selina*s nuptials; when the bride and bride- 
groom, the Bishop of y and Lord Dela- 

more,. in one coach and six ; Lady Dela- 
more, Miss Ann Beaumont (the substitute 
for Lady Theodosia), Julia De Clifibrd, Lord 
St. Orville, and Mr. Temple, in another; 
all elegantly dressed, and attended by a 
suitable retinue, all in superb liveries, pro- 
ceeded to Sedley church. The streets lead- 
ing to it, and the church, were thronged, 
with people, to behold the wedding caval- 
cade; and so great was the press to see 
them all, when the.parties alit from the car- 
riages^ that it was with some difficulty Mr. 
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Beaumont (who received them at the ^reat 
gate of the church^yard) could fiti4 a pas» 
sage, to conduct them to the altar hy. 

The right reverend father read the cer^ 
mony with impressive soknlni-ty : and iphes 
the vestry business was dispatched^ and the 
bridal favours distributed, the wedding party 
were returtiing to their carriages, ^i^hensndi^ 
denly Lord St. Orville, eiicircling our he^ 
roine's waist with his left arm^ pressed her 
with convulsive eagemc^s^ to his breast^ t(r 
shield her from threatened destruction ; and 
with his right hand grasped at a pistol> di^ 
rected to her heart; but as, with almost 
frensied rapidity, he turned the musszle from 
her, he received the contents of tl^ dread^^ 
fill weapon in his side. 

The report of the pistol, the shriek of 
Julia, alarmed at what she conceived to be 
the sudden frensy of Lord St. Orviile, added 
to the blood which now flowed rapidly from 
his wound upoii her white drapery, arrested 
general attention, and all, in one moment^ 
was iConsternatioQ. No one but Lord St 
Orviile had seen the attempt made upon the 
Me of onir heroine; and he only anxious to 
aave her;, the aieaasiii ese^d^ unebserved 
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hy ady tmt, and rsiitily \fad Conjecture 
uroaderiag^ * wbo had doner the execrabU. 
deed ?' 

It would prdve a vam attempt for us to 
dtecribe the despair of Lord and Lady De^ 
lamore^ when they found their son was 
wou tided-; or the anguish of poor Julia^ 
when she learned he bled to ^ve her from 
' deatL Horror ^and affliction pervaded thtf 
brea»t of exery one ; and greneral were the 
lamentations and anaciety for this most ami^ 
able and uniyersally beloved young man^ 
who/ was immediately conveyed to the reo 
tory, where he was instantly attended by 
all the faculty of Sedley; when, as expe* 
ditiously as possible, the wound was ext* 
amined, and pronounced^ to the almost^ 
frensied joy of every anxious hearer^ ** not 
mortal." 

But, although the woumd was thus judged 
favourably of, it was thought, by the sur*^ 
geon4»> not advisable that his lordship should 
be moved^ even the short distance to D^la^ 
iDoi^ castle, for $ome days to come. Ha 
li^s therefore put to bed, in the most re» 
mete and quiet apartment, at the rectory^ 

During th^d»Mdfli)iM«i>rafc c^^MpoMe^ 



before fears for the life of Lord St. Orville 
had been removed, and whilst the surgeons 
had been extracting the ball, and examin- 
ing the wound, it was with the utmost dif- 
ficulty Lady Delamore (who was not per- 
mitted to attend her son during the opera- 
tion) and Julia could be prevented from 
fainting, b)iLtbe4>owerful specifics adminis- 
tered by the good^-tiatnredJBeaumonts; and 
it would be almost impossible to determine 
which seemed most subdued, by.despair and 
wrrow, liis mother, or her for whose preser- 
vation his life was thus endangered. Mrs. 
Beaumont, all this time, descanted most 
unintelligibly upon the nature of wounds 
and remedies; and the bride amused herself 
by observing the manoeuvres of a cat, at 
high play with her lively kitten. 

In about ten minutes after Lord St. Or- 
ville had been laid in his bed, subsequent to 
the final process of the surgeons for that 
time, a messenger, half breathless, arrived 
at the rectory, to .summou them and Mr. 
Beaumont to a neighbouring house. Shortly 
after, Lord Delamore and the bridegroom 
were sent for, by Mr. Beaumont. . They, 
il^Qweyer, rem^aed japt long away ; but^^on 
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their return, their pallid, agitated counten- 
ances^ and trembling frames, evinced horror 
and dismay in the extreme. Cautiously 
they warded off, or vaguely replied to; 
ev^ry interrogatory of the bride, or the 
Miss Beaumonts; and now seemed only 
anxious for the departure of those, who 
were to return to the castle. — 

" We have a great w'ay to travel, Selina," 
said Sir Charles, with an unsteady voice; 
^ and if we do not immediately proceed to 
the castle, to hurry our journey, we shall 
inevitably be benighted in bad roads.** . 
^ **I am ready," replied the bride ; who ia 
the next moment, finding her fatl>er in* 
tended fo remain at the rectory, and not to 
return to the castle, to partake of the bridal 
breakfast, burst into tears of anger, declar- 
ing ** it was very hard, to be deserted by 
i>oth her paretits, at such a moment." 

In vain did Lord Delamore represent to 
her, the situation of her brother; that ap- 
peared to her not plea sufiicient: and at 
length, at the request of Lady Delamore, 
his lordship attended the party to the castle; 
did the honours of the breakfast-table; saw 
the bride and bridegroom off, upon their 
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cxeurston ; daw the venerable prelate depart 
ftkoi and then returned to \m anxious sta- 
tion at the rector3% first leaving Julia, and 
her attendant Lucy, at Willow Grove, lA 
the especial care of Mrs. Fermor, als shfe 
was not permitted to remaiii at Scdley, to 
share in the toil of nursing, or to sympa- 
thise in the anxieties 6f Lady Delimore. 

Our heroine found Mrfc* FtermOir mtrstat* 
tentive and hospit^tbfe to her as her hostM8> 
and kindly consoling ai^ a friend, 'fhe d^ep 
k^d heart-felt affliction 6k^ri6«c^ hy poof 
Julia, foi* that calamity $h« had oecc^ibtted 
to Lord St. Orvill^ (now twice the pfesfefVer 
of her life, at the peril of his own) ; thi 
anguish caused thus by her to hef bel(^v%d 
tod estimated friends^ his already df&idted 
parents; with the horror she f^lt> in tbe idSft 
of the nature of that escape fVdm iiistMl 
death) she had been providentially snMeh^d 
from, evincing she had some vindictive fbe, 
and that henceforth trembling apprehensioil 
must attend her wheresover she Wentj--** 
most forcibly interested Mrs. Fermor, whA 
did all within her power to beguile the sad^ 
ness of our heroine : but that was not to b^ 
effected until the third day aft^r the dlarm* 



307 

ing accident; at which period the fever 
with which Lord St. Orville had been al- 
most immediately attacked, totally sub- 
sided ; when, though it left him weak and 
languid, no apprehension whatever remain- 
ed relative to bis perfect recoverj^ 

From this period, the eflbrts of Mrs. Feiw 
mot proved more effectual. Julia, grateful 
for her kindness, made every essay to look 
cheerful ; afiid was infinitely obliged for th6 
fascinating society of the lovely, sytiipa- 
^sitig> Mary^ M^hom Mrisk Fermor brought 
to Willow iGrove> as a coiebpafiion moit 
congenial to the years and feelingd of out 
heroine than herself. But, amid all thia 
kindness and attention, Julia felt unhappy 
at not being permitted to go to Sedley, to 
see Lady Delamore, to be assured by her^ 
of her preserver's amendment ; to see that 
she did not suffer from her anxious attend- 
ance on him ; and to be convinced she did 
not hate her, for causing her so much dis- 
tress: for, after the first three daj^s, Lord 
Delamore called constantly, morning and 
evening, upon Julia, still consoling her, and 
bringing kind messages from Lady Dela*- 
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more, yet making neur cxciiscsf for our he- 
roine's not being permitted to go to Scdley. 
Julia, too, began to.ft^cl the extended 
absence of the Marquis of Penmorva more 
.sensibly. She thouglit his presence would 
bring consolation to her; and yet, she re- 
joiced tliat lie had been absent, and spared 
the pang of seeing the arm of an assassia 
raised aguinst her: but the Marquis of Pen- 
morva was gone into Derbyshit^ei to attendi 
as chief mourner, the remains of the late 
Puke of Bridgetower to the tomb of hj» 
ancestors ; yet still every po$t brought her 
tender epistles from him* 
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CHAPTER XV. 

At length, Lord St. Orville was suflSciently 
recovered to return to the castle; and Julia 
^vas permitted, on the same day, to quit her 
kind and respected hostess, and, with Mary 
(for whom her heart was feeling a fast- 
growing attachment), was conducted by 
Lord Delamore to the arms of his Emily, 
who received them both with maternal ten- 
derness, and soon dispersed our heroine's 
apprehensions of having become an object 
of hatred to her. Julia saw, with sensible 
pain, that Lady Delamore looked pale, lan- 
guid, and dejected, to a most touching de- 
gree; but when, on her earnest enquiry for 
Lord St. Orville, she was conducted by his 
parents to the couch where he lay (for still 
upon one he >vas obliged to recline), and 
saw the heart-afflicting sadness of his coun. 
tenance, the pale hue of his aspect, the 
striking languor of *his eyes, and the piti- 
able iattenuation of his figure, her sensibility 
felt more than her frame could sustain. Stv^ 



attempted to reach oat her hand to him ; 
fthe made an effort to speak; but could 
do neither : and Lord Delamore/ instantly 
catching her in his arms^ and bearing her 
into the open air, only prevented her from 
Anting ; while the commands of bi« no¥^ 
too xocU informed mother, could aloae re- 
strain Lord St. Orville from rushing after 
her» or, at least, making the attempt. 

It was some time before Julia recovered, 
when tears relieved her surcharged heait : 
but many, and many an effort^ she roade^ 
before she could collect sufficient firmness 
again to attempt an interview with her pre* 
server; and whea she did effect it, she 
could do nothing but weep, and feel a sad 
increasing weight of sorrow at her heart, 
on seeing she liad added the calamity of iU 
health to an afflicted mind. 

At length, the' time arrived when the 
tite-a-tite excursion of the bride and brides- 
groom was to terminate, and that a large 
party were to assemble at Stratton abbey, 
in Devonshire. Lord and Lady Delamoren 
Julia, and Lord St Orville, were to be of 
the. number, and to meet tlie Marquis of 
Fenmorva thene : but Lord St. Orville w«» 



yet too' weak to uadertake even so dhort % 
journey; his mother would not leave him; 
and Julia (although such an attraction eaU^ 
qd her to the abbey) would not quit Lady 
Del^morenor her invalid preserveri or agree 
to leave the castle until they should be able 
to accompany her. Lord Delamore, there* 
fpre, set out for Stratton abbey aloiue; and 
mofit unwillingly he took his departure, for 
the sun-beam of hope, once more» warmed 
the loQg chilling misery of his bosom. He 
had gone to take his anxious station at the 
rectory at Sedley, in the full conviction 
that, as on a former illness of his son, ha 
should be disregarded in the general interest 
for St« Orville; nor suffered to console hi9 
Emily, or mingle his tears with hers. But 
here, to his astonishment and rapture, he, 
found himself mistaken. His son often 
called for him; smiled at his approach; 
took medicines and food from his hand, and 
told him ^ he could smooth his pillow nearly 
as well>and make it almost as easy for him, 
as his mother :" while, with trembling hope 
and joy, he suspected that his presence was 
a consolation to his^ Emily; foi* to. him now 
sl^ wiiiper^d every bop^^ and fMur relative. 



to the health of their son, and only when 
offered by him would she take the smallest 
nourishment. In fact, so nearly had their 
mutual affliction opened the hearts of this 
long-estranged couple to each other, that 
had it not been for the constant presence of 
doctors, nurses, and other attendants, Lord 
Del am ore had not quitted the rectory with- 
out full conviction that the affection of his 
wife (though late) was fully his : and dur- 
ing the very few days which intervened be- 
tween their return to the castle, and his 
lordship's departure, the crowds of visitors, 
eager to congratulate them upon the re- 
covery of Lord St Orville, which thronged 
to the castle, scarcely left them one moment 
to the society of each other only; and then, 
the mind-softeners, which operated during 
the danger of their sfon, ceasing to influence 
since his recovery, the feelings of their 
hearts no longer strayed to the surface, just 
ready to betray themselves. 
< In about two hours after the departure of 
Lord Delamore (who went full of sorrow, 
at parting with, even for a short* time, his 
son, whom he was convinced really loved 
hiwj and his wife, whom he fondly believed 



did not quile abhor hiin)^ Miss Kidd, the 
glover of Sedley's daughter, arrived at the 
castle, with a packet for Miss De Clifford ; 
'Vhich poor Lucy, supposing contained some 
"gloves, immediately delivered to her. 

*' I ordered not, gloves, Lucy," said 
Julia, breaking the seal of the packet, 
which she found contained several slieets 
"of paper, written over in a hand she knew 
so well, that trembling apprehension seem* 
ed at once to pervade every faculty, and 
to anticipate all of horror the packet con- 
tained, which was thus communicated. — 

'^ Sedle^, September the 30th. 

*' Dear miss, 

" As^I finds the greatest of care 
'. " has been taken to keep from your know- 
^^ ledge the sad doings that happened ia 
** our first flopr, the day of my Lady Ser 
** Hna*s weddinfe^: I takes this method to 
** tell you about it ; for I be sure, by all ao- 
'* counts, of your good-nature, that you^ 
** will be monsterous sorry at the news, I 
** have the. pleasure to tell you. 

*^ You knows the day well, miss (for I 
'* finds it was the very day you cum^ \a XJcw^ 
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. V castk), a strange-looking man, with a 

** patch over one eye, came to lodge in our 

f ' first floor:— 4ie wore a wig, and seldom 

[ " cared to speak, but paid iobly for every 

*^ thing; so we took him for a French spy 

.*.* (though he spoke good .English); but, as 

**he paid so nobly for every thing, \fe 

'** thought it was no business of ours, that. 

** Well, miss,— you knows what he came 

*' into these parts for : and when he failed 

.** in his attempt to<:arry you off, and that 

*' my lord sent him to the mad-house, we 

** saw no more of him, till a couple of days 

•* before the wedding, when back he comed, 

** as wild as any thing;-;— that, sister and I 

** saw well endugh, for he stopped to chat 

** with us, in the shop;— and so we told 

*^ him of Lady Seliha*s wedding, as was 

".going to be; and so he makes a hash of 

^* it, all at once, and said as how, miss, *it 

■*^ was you, and Squire Fitchroy (as was), as 

'*' was going to be married.' And up he 

'** went to his room, quaking like a leaf ; 

^* and he slammed to the door, afid walked 

" up and down the room, sometimes quick^ 

'* then slower, till at last we lost the sound 

:** of his footsteps, and we^hwrd nothing of 
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*^ him for hours after. Well, miss, the deuce 
" a bit came he out of his room all next 
" day; eat not a bit; nor went to bed, all 
the night: but as soon as ever the house 
was open the wedding morning, out he 
** went, and did not return until the wed- 
** ding folks were-gone into, church; thea 
*** back he tore, looking as white as a new 
** sheet, and srhook as if he had got the 
*' fever and ague; and flew through the 
*^ shop, muttering abput ' murdcfring >n 
*^ angel, in bridal pomp/ 

** Well, miss, you must think how I was 
" frightened— for there was no soul in the 
** house but myself, as they were all gone 
" to the wedding. WetJ, he staid up stairs 
** a few minutes; and then came down, 
** laughing so horridly, th^t I thought 
^* father was quite wrong, in delaying so 
** to. send to the mad-house, to tell where 
^* he was. Well, mjss, back h^ cpme« pre- 
sently, bursts open the shop-door, and 
most furiously darted up stairs, into the 
^' dining* room, slammed to the door, which 
^* he locked, and in a minute after, I heard 
** a pistol go off. So I ran, screaming, into 
^^ the public^house, next door; and alarm- 

1? ^ 
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** ing the people there, they came in with 
itie, and bursted the door open, M^hen— 
** oh, miss ! what a sight we saw !-*-the poor 
'' gentleman, who had been stout, and 
** strong, and yo|ing, arid handsome, but 
*' one moment before, now a disfigured 
•^^ corpse, stretched upon" the floor! 

" Well, miss, I was so terrified, I did 
^* nothing but scream, and scramble up 
"*' papers, I saw scattered about the tables, 
"'into my apron, for feard the people 
** should steal them. Well, miss, Parson 
*^ Beaumont, and the doctbrs, were sent 
*' for; and then my lord came, and the 
^ coroner, and the jury; and sucli a rowe 
" we had, as never m'hs in the house. But, 
*' at last, his father's mad-men came down 
*' from town, from w*hom he ran away, 
** when he followed your into these parts, 
*^ miss; and they had a leaden coffin made, 
** and every thing quite genteel, and took 
^* him away; yesterday, in a hearse and six ; 
*^ and they behaved very quietly, and hand- 
^^^ somely, to us.— ^^ — Well, nriss, after the 
•* corpse was gone, sister and I looked over 
** the papers. A great many of them were 
*^ in foreign lingD ; so^ supposing they were 
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^' treason, we burnt them, for feard of get- 
^' ting into trouble ; and as all the rest seenr 
** intended for you, we sends them carefully 
** to you, for feard the poor gentleman's 
" spirit should be disturbed, if we kept 
** them from you. So no more, at present, 
miss, from your kind friend, until death, 

** HESTER KXDD." 



{Fragments, enclosed in the foregoing.] 

*^ The damp earth is, at night, my rest- 
ing place ; a grass turf, my pillow ; and my 
slumbers are broken by care. All the day 
long, I sit on a bank, by the troubled 
brook, which murmurs in unison with my 
woes. The sad willow shades me from the 
glad beams of the great orb of day, that 
else would insult me with his cheerful rays. 
I sigh to the suiitounding woods, and tell 
my sorrows to the passing breezes; — for 
Misery will still complain, and griefs like 
mine will force an utterance. 

** But will the breezes convey, or echo 
faithfully repeat, my groans, my tears, ray 
arrows, to Julia? — ^Ah, no! Julia kupMra 
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not that I am Misery*8 own son, or she 
ivould feel compassion for my suiFerings ; 
and, merciful as sweet and lovely, would 
bid them cease for ever.— Then soft, let me 
seize the shephccd's pipe; and, whilst I 
isound it, a cadence so pathetic, so full of 
voe, shall reach her ear, that pity (whose 
seat is in her gentle bosom) shall melt her 
heart, and Louis yet may hope for happi- 
ness ...... Hope ! — base deceiver ! — I know 

thee not I With Wretchedness I dwell.— 



** Go, Hope i no more, to my ddaded ejres^ 
Bid scenes of air-built happiness arise : 
No more, with phantoms gay, invade my breast ; 
Nor lull, with soothing strains, each pang to rest : 
No more, insidioils pow'r ! with thee 1 dwell :— 
To Hope, to Peace, to Joy, I bid farewel ! 

*' Ah, triaitVess ! why in gayest robes array*d 
Were all the visions which thy hand pourtray'd ? 
Why were thy flowVy landscages soft and bright — 
Drawn frora each prospect that could yield delight ? 
Why did thy hand such glided fabrics rear? 
They fled :— and on their base sprang up Despair ! 

" The knell of happiness, bid daemons toll : — 
Such knells as vibrate through my gloomy soul ; — 
■ Thfe harsh-resounding shriek, or hollow groan i 
Vr sadder melody-*the heart's deep moan : 
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Witb' abbs and cries, that rend the ambient air ; 
Till £cho sounds lii^ notes of wil4 Despair. 

■•_.•».• ' 

" And sonietitpes yet a shriller, sadder, strain j — 

•Such chords as spring from a distempefd brain — 

The whine of wretchedness, when reason's flown. • * 

"By me, Insanity ! thy woes are known : — 

The plaintive lay of Melancholy drear ; 

With all the frantic ftiurmurs of Despair. 



■^.'. 



•* Each rose of bliss has withered round toy head : 
The tyrant Loire has all my blossoms shed I 
Ifike Hope, the gay will firoin the wretched ran | . 
Mankind. *' 

1^^^ '^^ ^^^ ^^^ ^^^ ^^^ ^^^ ^^* ^^* 

. / . ■ 

^^ Why did those men still attend me» 
Julia-— deny me every thing I asked for-^ 
ai?d sometimes harshly treat me? . .... Oh, 
my poor mother! well do I know, now, 
your sufferings for many a year, with 
people like to those. — Oh! not so harsh to 
her, I trust. . Oh! no; for she was 3weet, 
and docile. Yet my father ill-treated her; 

and • But I will not say, his unkind* 

ness bereft her of her senses. — Oh I not 
quite so: it is a family malady, Julia; and 
we are an unfortunate race. 

** Cut, watchful as those thwarting Ar- 
guses were, Julia, I escaped from them;-?- 
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stole njy money, too ;-r"aiid, in diBguisc, one 
day I wandered into a livery-stable, and 
hired a horse, meaning to go to Bath, where 
it ran in my mind you were; but in a street 
in. London— oh! Piccadilly, I now remem- 
ber — I saw you, in a travelling carriage, and 
I followed you hither. Once, I hired a 
galley, to convey you, Julia, to the Conti- 
neot: it was r^ady to sail at a mpment's 
notice, for the wind was then propitious to 
my wishes. For many a day, myself, and 
faithful sailors, hovered round the plabe of 
your abode, before you ventured out, unat« 
tended; — but you came, arid came to the 
very spot. I was well at that time; but 
you fainted when you saw me at the castle, 
and that unhinged me quite. — 1 well re- 
member, I was jealous too. My. brain was 
all on fire. It was well they coxfiined me.** 

» U» j|« jlc jtr Of «fe ^e ^t '/'Vht 
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" Hush, Julia! do not tell Fit^oy that I 
accuse my father. Do n*t whisper it j even 
to the passing breezes, that pause to catch 
the balmy fragrance p#*your breath. He 
would not that I shoulcl wed you, vF|||||a, the 
grand-child of his dearest, earliest friend ; — 
for so he called St. Clair. 



^ *^ An orphan ! unprotected ! she claimed 
fostering care from her grandsire's friend.—^ 
Here was no fatlier's, no brother's, arm, to 
guard her walk through lifeJ — no one to 
daunt the ruthless spoHer'a villany ! — no- 
thing— nothing to fear, but—^Heaven; and 
tliat, you know, we scoffed at ;. but so do. 
others ; yet no olie tells Juha. . . . . .1 knew. 

tliat in Germany; but I >vwnot afflict her 
with bad news. 

" It was strange, Julia, that he who 
should have led me through the path of 
rectitude, should have plunged me into thc) 
gulf of vice! — The plot was well formed; 
and was most diabolical ! I listened with 
eagerness, and adopted it with rapture<^ 
The inferuals heard me with applause, and 
hailed me as a brother. Heaven, that I de- 
Tided, saw,' and sent its angels of pity^ and 
of vengeance, forth. Julia was saved from 
the destruction which encompassed her; 
and my father was taught to deplore the 
flower he so highly prized, cropped by just 
vengeance. — What to him now avails the> 
• sun of prosperity, that shines so brilliantly 
upon Ixitu? His see4 is sl}ed| no more to 

p 5 



flourish. Like the folorn trunk of that tree 
he stands, whose branches, struck by the 
blast of lightning, wither in their prime." 

*** Misery lurks in the stream of Guilt; 
Whoever drinks, will find its banefal influ- 
ence steal quickly'through his veins, rankle 
ih his bosom, prey on his vitals, and deal- 

corrosives tohPpeace, his joy, his life • 

Aye, guilt has been my bane! But whereV 
. my antidote?—^* Repentance' — Did Julia 

s^ ^o r Oh ? if she did ! But I heard 

her not: yet Fll try . 

** It works in my brain, Julia; but reaches 
lidt my liedrirt : then where's the good of it ?' 
My guardian angel slept; and I plunged 
into the stream of Guilt — drankdeep,drank 
greedily; and I, am sick — sick at heart* 
What is' your opi'nion, sapient iEsculapius, 
dan I hold but long ? Oh ! you would have 
me settle my worldly eoncerns : — but I am* 
pot>r; and I atn friendless! I have nothing 

to bequeath, hut-*-misery I asked my 

father but for one rich casket : it was the 
otily treasure I ever prized : but he refused- 
it to xfae. Hdl «o^n bo childles*. nov/#^ 



Poor old man ! perhaps lie '11 weep 

I like not men's tears ; they look as if the/ 
sprung from woe." 

" What have I to do with life? Is there 
now one chance of happiness for me ? Oh I 

no, no, no ! They told me, there was 

a wedding coming from Delamore castle* 
Julia, I know it is yours. Jld^ain you deny '' 
it : my bleeding heart throbs with the con- 
viction." 

^* Now for a wile, to sting my thought-* 

less rival to the heart ! Aye< that will * 

do it She shall be mine^ — ^in death* * 

Fitzroy ! thy beauteous bride shall perish 
with me r* . . •. 
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CHAPTER XVI. 



The bank of sympathy, 
before answered the cla*. 
tunate, now failed at one 
the whole contents oft! 
heaved her bosom ; i 
a passaj^e from h?r 
poignant Grief, had 
sentinels round he 
])ang escape, to l\ 
and disperse. 
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of the danger of his 
:d him, and nearly over- 
'*^h despair. Our heroine's 
! onoiinced to be infectious ; 
V, but hired nurses (except 
1)0111 no persuasions could re- 
. the physicians, was strictly ba- 
il n her chamber. Doctor Harlow 
itrary; and even Lady Delamore 
^ aot obtain pemiis^sion to visit the bed* 
^ . f her whom, until now she feared to 
'.cr, she conceived not was so inexpres* 
' dear to her heart. 
^he situation of our heroine was no sooner 
Nwn to Mrs. Fermor, than that excellent 
"Snan, with Miss Ann Beaumont for a& 
"%iliary,hastened to Delamore castle, and 
fire took up their abode, striving to give 
wifort, and aiming to i)eguile the grief of 
|uly Delamore, and the sorrow of the 
jpntle Mary, who was beginning to feel 
strongest attachment to our heroine. 
to Lprd St. OiTille, he was no longer 
by the family; his own apartments, 
become hissapctuaiy, where only his 
her, or M r. Tbn^fUni/tlf^^kJfXim ; and 
itbose visits. tiwiM f ^urt^ed, 
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bosom, that, for the first tjme in Ijer life,; 
she was thrown into hysteric fits of crying,, 
which terribly .shook her frame, .and lasted 
Until exhausted Nature could support no; 
more, aqd she fell into a state of almost, 
torpid languor (throi|gh excess of fatigue),, 
which the doctors hoped was the harbinger 
of a sleep that would r^tore strength to her; 
wearied frame. ■? 

' About eleven at night,. Doctor Harlow ; 
and Mr. Manlove departed from the castle ;. 
and in about two hours after the anxious^, 
tender Lady Delaniore quitted the bed-side, 
of our heroine, whom she left to the care of 
Beville and Lucy, who were to watch by 
her. As time went on, her vigilant nurses, 
perceived her sluniberwasbecominguneasy;; 
aiid towards morning, Mrs. Beville's appre- 
hensions for her safety were considerably, 
augmented. 

About eight o'clock, the doctor and apo*. 
theeary returned, to visit their patient ; and . 
with evident concern, pronounced her to be 
in a very dangerous fever, ^nd every appre^* 
bqnsion to be entertained for her life^ 

It was<(his very mprning the MarquifiT of 
Peninorva arrived at Delamore ca^tle^ wbers . 
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tiie dreadful news of the danger of his/- 
adored Julia awaited him, and nearly over-? 
whehned him with despair. Our heroine's, 
fever was soon pronounced to be infectious ; 
and every one, but hired nurses (except 
poor Lucy, whom no persuasions could re- 
move), and the physicians, was strictly ba* 
nished from her chamber. Doctor Harlow- 
was arbitrary; and even Lady Delamorci 
could not obtain permission to visit the bed* 
side of her whom, until now she feared to- 
lose her, she conceived not was sp inexpres^ 
sibly dear to her heart. 

The situation of our heroine was no sooner, 
known to Mrs. Fermor, than tbatexce.llent{ 
woman, with Miss Ann Beaumont for aor 
auxiliary, hastened to Delampre castle, audi 
tl)ere took up their abode, striving to give* 
comfort, and aiming to beguile the grief of, 
Lady Delamore, and the porrow of the* 
gentle Mary, who was beginning to feel; 
the strongest attachment to our heroine./ 
Aa to Lord St. Orville, he was no longer^ 
seen by the family ; his own apartmenjts, 
were become his sanctuary, where only hisc 
mother, or Mr. Temple^ visited him ; and 
from those visits tbey iuvanably returoedi 
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with increased dejection : whilst the violent 
grief of the marquis seemed to know no 
bounds ; it ^vas little short of despair; he 
quitted the castle each morning to wander/ 
like a maniac, ail day long, in the surround- 
ing sombre woods, and was scarcely to be 
fbund in the castle, except at night, and at 
the hours the now three attending phy- 
sicians visited Julia. 

Three days elapsed before the dreadful 
malady came to its crisis ; and every hour 
hicrcascd the apprehension for its fatal ter- 
mination. Our poor heroine raved inces- 
santly of the unfortunate Laroche, until the 
morning of the third day, when her every 
faculty seemed to forsake her, and she 
lay as if all her vital fires were extinguish- 
ed. The physicians all pronounced, that 
if the fever increased, even one single de- 
gree, her existence must speedily terminate: 
however, towards evening, Doctor Harlow 
(m'Iio was now a resident in the castle) 
found her fever beginning to abate of its 
violenee, und his fair patient evincing symp- 
toms of retui-ning reason; and though the 
weak stateshe wasl^educed to/whioh nothing 
W.*f:!ni^ncumn>o;Vfeti^u^t!i-<jfconstitut:ou, 
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seldom annexed to a fraqie so delicate 
could combat, left scarcely a ray of hope ; 
to cheer him, he stiti continued to adminis- 
ter those medicines he thought most likely 
to prove efficacious. 

During the night, Julia frequently dosed ; . 
but still was restless and uneasy in her short 
slumbers : she spoke a little ; and although 
io so weak a voice it could scarcely bedis* 
tinguished, yet what she said was rational^ 
and perfectly collected;, and in the morn- , 
iqg, when her physiciatis. visited her, they i 
found her fever totally abated ; but her 
extreme languor,a nd the weakness of her 
pi^lse, destroyed the small ray of hope ,. 
which before but barely existed of her re- 
covery. 

Julia now enquired from Doctor Harlow, . 
'' how long he supposed it possible for her 
existence to continue?" He answered her : 
with'sincerity, as he saw she asked with .. 
that firmness which innate piety only could 
inspire. She then said, '*if it could be, ". 
i^ffected without endangering the health 
of Mr, Temple (as, by the smell of camphire . 
round her, she fouud hers was an intiec* \ 
tious illness)^ . she .earnestly desired to 
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have the most sacred rite of her faith ad- 
ministered to her.*' 

"Doctor Harlow went himself to Mr. Tem- 
ple, as much to conceal his own feelings, 
as to summon him to attend ** a dying 
saint,*' as he called her ; while Julia, eager*- 
ly, though in the low tones of exhausted 
nature, spoke her grateful thanks to the 
weeping Lucy, and directed her where to 
find a little memorandum, drawn up in the * 
moment of health, in the form of a will, ■ 
bequeathing little remembrances, with kind * 
atid grateful addresses, to all her friends. ^ 
One of the nurses, at length, announced ' 
the entrance of Mr. Temple, come (forti- ; 
fied by the necessary precautions prescribed 
by Dr. Harlow), with trembling and grief- 
swollen heart, to administer the sacred com- 
munion to her, whom he highly regarded, 
and whose piety now seemed to diffuse its • 
sublime influence to those around her, and, ' 
subduing his firmness, almost prevented 
his steady performance of bis duty ; and 
when that was finished, he left her, in full 
belief that she was beatified, ere she was 
summoned from this mortal state. 

• In a short ^time after the weeping Mr» • 



Temple had taken, what he believed, bis ' 
fihal leave of our heroiiife; her nurses, not 
hearing her move, gently opened hercur* 
tains, to see if she had breathed her last; 
when, to their joyful surprise, they found- 
she had fallen into a trariquTl sleep; Doc- 
tor Harlow was instantly apprised of this- 
unexpected event, who, conceiving it to be 
the last effort of exhausted Nature, sat* 
down by the bed-side, to watch a slumber! 
in which he feared her gentle spirit would 
take Its flfght to immortality. 

Desponding Expectation was now the- 
universal guest. A solemn silence, inter- 
rupted only by sobs or sighs, reigned- 
tbroughout the castle; M'hich all seemed 
afraid to break with a question, lest the' 
fatal answer should announce, that — all 
was over. 

Julia's repose became more and more pro- 
found ; her respiration grew apparently less 
difficult; at length it was scarcely percep- 
tible. The attentive doctor saw that this 
heavy slumber must determine her fate; and 
in about five hours after its commencement, 
Julia awoke again, in this world of care-: 
the deathlike shade which had for several 
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days obscured the lustre of her eyes, was 
vanished ; and from this, and the material 
amendment in her pulse. Doctor Harlow, 
for the first time since her indisposition, 
entertained hopes of her recovery. 

Poor Lucy heard with joy, that almost 
overpowered her, these glad tidings con- 
veyed to the principal nurse^ and, with a 
heart beating with the most sanguine ex- 
pectations, she hastily quitted the room» to 
send the happy intelligence through the 
castle; and, by the medium of Mrs^ Beville,;^ 
anticipated the news of the favourable 
change in his interesting patient, which. 
Dqctor Harlow soon after imparted to Lady 
Delamore. She next sought the Marquis 
of Penmorva, who had not that day quit* 
ted his apartments ; she tapped at the 
door of them, meaning to send in the good 
tidings by Franks ; but, to her great con- 
fusion, the door was instantly opened by 
fthe marquis himself, 

Lucy, ashamed and agitated, rapidly an* 
nounced her business. The marquis burst 
into tears ; caught her hand, which he 
pressed to his heart in gratitude; but, with- 
out the power of speakings n[iotioned for 
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her to depart, and leave him to the indul- 
gence of his joyful feelings, almost too 
much to sustain, after such heart-rending 
despair. 

The profound melancholy which the fate 
of the unfortunate Lafoche, with the thorn 
implanted in her bosom, by the idea of her 
being accessory to it, deeply fastening on 
Julia's mind, considerably retarded the ef- 
forts of her constitution in the progress of 
her recovery ; however, at the expiration 
of a week, she was able td leave her bed, 
and to sit up, for short intervals, supported 
in an easy-chair. 

. And now the Marquis of Penmorva was 
hourly sending tender billets to his adored 
Julia^ containing entreaties for permission 
to visit her: but, to these entreaties, both 
Doctor Harlow and our heroine answiefed 
in decided negatives ; — the former, for the 
sake of his patient, who was still infinitely 
too weak and low to bear any kind of agi- 
tation without essential injury ; and the 
latter, for the sake of her lover himself, 
whom for worlds she would not allow to 
breathe that contagious air which still en- 
compassed her. — For Julia was nnltke tlu3%^ 
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ureak mortals, who shiTnk from the sujK 
position of being thought to exhale infec- 
tion ; and feel indignant at those who dare 
to shun them, for the preservation of their 
own health, as if such precaution cast an 
everlasting stigma on their fame. No, 
our heroine knew she was a mortal, subject 
to mortal maladies ; and possessing more 
humanity than vanity, was inore anxious 
than the other inmates of the castle to 
keep herself from any intercourse with the 
famil}^, until every fear of contagion was 
pronounced by the faculty to be over; 
and, in her zeal for the health of others, 
lost all feeling of mortification, in the 
idea of being for a time an object to recoil 
from. 

As soon, however, as it could be attempt- 
ed with, safety, Julia was removed to an- 
other suite of apartments, that her own 
might be effectually purified ; v/here, with 
.the full permission of Doctor Harlow, Lady 
Delamore and Mary flew to embrace ou^ 
heroine, and to welcome her restoration to 
them from death. 

From Lady Delamore, Julia now learned 
*' that thcMarquis of Penmorva quitted the 
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castle on the preceding day. He had been 
under the painful necessity of going, as 
parliament had just met for the dispatch of 
business, and for the first time since he had 
been elected for the county of ■ ;' he 
was obh'ged therefore to go, and take h\$ 
seat, and to give his support to a question 
bf great national importance, which was to 
be immediately agitated : that, as much 
was expected from him, it was impossible 
to disappoint his constitutents, and party ; 
but, determined not to \e^ve the castle 
without seeing her, as the only kind of in- 
terview doctor Harlow would yet give as- 
sent to, and under the Doctor's auspices, 
he had, about an hour before his departure^ 
been in her apartments for about half an 
liour, looking at her, as she slept in her easy- 
chair, and had kissed her hand without 
disturbing her." 

Poor Julia was dreadfully alarmed at 
Penmorva having inhaled the infectious aii} 
until all her fears were hushed by Doctor 
Harlow : and then she wept, with fond re^ 
gret, to think she had not been permit* 
ted to see her lover ere his departure. Ju« 
lia now, top, learned, in answer to her 
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anxious enquiries for Lord St. Oryille, "that 
his health had amended so rapidly, in the 
last few days, that he was going that very 
day to Stratton abbey." 

" Change of scene, '* said Lady Delamore, 
" I hope, will benefit his spirits: — and he 
goes, Julia, at my request, without seeing 
you. His spirits — ^you know how they 
have been depressed: he possesses infinite 
sensibility ; and to see you— so sadly, sadly 
changed, by ruthless illness—would subdue 
him quite; for deeply your danger afflicted 
Alfred.'' Lady Delamore 's voice faltered 
affectingly as she spoke; and she turned 
her face from our heroine, to hide the tears 
which trembled in her eyes. 

^* Alas!" said Julia, weeping, " I think, 

"I have only known, the much amiahle, 

Lord St. Orville, to be, affliction, for him ! ' 

Lady Delamore started from her seat, 
and, with cheeks bedewed with tears, which 
it was a vain attempt now to conceal, pre- 
cipitately left the room. 

" Gracious Heaven!** exclaimed our he- 
roine, **what the matter, can be? Dear, 
dear. Lord St. Orville, is worse, than is 
wade known, for me. Oh! tell to me, 
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"No," replied Mtry, vtth tearful eyes, 
^ there is nothiog dreadful* I trust, the 
matter with X#oid St, Orville. He ia ia af« 
0iCti<Hi> I Km aorry, most sorry, to find ; 
tnd has beea ill :-^ut I am not in his sad 
leerets. Lady Delamore is dreadfully out 
of spirit^ ; and you must not be alarmed at 
observing it. You wUl have the pain td 
fee, in the course of the day, how unusually 
dejected my dear benefactress is ; h\A 
BMke no remark to her upon it, dear Miss 
DieCUiFord." 

In some time after, Julia expressed her 
iurprife and uneasiness, that there had been 
yet no letter or acoowits from Lady Thea« 
doaia ; which she had eagerly ^iquired fiir 
erery day, eiaoe the restoratioa of her £i^ 
pities* 

Mafy tuned pale as death ; and answev- 
edt wiih idarmittg c^piickness^*-*^ No, them 
hea beea no letter from Lady Theodosia.^ 

4A Oh !" exclaimed JuUia, diudderingwkti 
alarm, ''somethb|p gi^al; deai terrible, hfit 
happened of her ; and that is why for, Lady 
Ddamore, is so afflicted/' 

TOX# j^iu % 
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'* No/' said Mary, finally, *^ nothing has 
happened to Lady Theodosia. I trust, she 
is well/'... . ..After a pause, Mary con- 
tinued :-^*' I think, dear Miss De Clifford, 
you had better not mention Lady Theodo- 
sia to my dear benefactress, because she 
certainly feels much uneasiness upon her 
account, ' from-— from not having heard 
from her ; and — and from some late appre^ 
hensions, that now Lord Delamore will 
never acknowledge Major Mandeville fot 
a son." 

** Alas ! why for ?'' said Juliai anxiously. 

Mary looked mournfully, but made no 
reply. 

The continuation of their conversation 
was now prevented, by the entrance of Mrs; 
Fermor and Miss Ann Beaumont, who 
kindly came to congratulate aur heroine 
upon her recovery. In the course of 
the day, Julia was visited again by Lady 
Delamore ; when, with heartfelt sorrow)/ 
she observed her ladyship looked extremely 
pale and ill, and was, indeed, most unusual- 
ly^ most touchingly, dejected. 
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CHAPTER XVII. 

« ■ 

Lady D£LAm.or£ bad now many causes 
for the depression of her.spirits ; and one^ 
afBicting circumstance, which came to her. 
knowledge just at the com ui en cement of 
our heroine's indisposition, and which most 
sensibly shocked and grieved her — though 
imparted with the most friendly feeling 
caution, in a letter from Lord De Lisle to 
Lord St. Orville — she was now anxious to- 
conceal from Julia, fearing its effect upoa 
a mind so tremblingly gifted iwith sensi*. 
bility» But as it is necessary for our read-; 
ers to become acquainted with the matter^ 
we allude to, we shall now impart it to them; 
and should the sad story we are about to 
relate prove an useful lesson to those who . 
may require such an one, we shall. feel our* 
selves repaid for the distressing task of 
narrating: it, in being the instrument (al^^ 
thgcugh a very humble one) in conveying a . 
precept of utility • 

1 ^. ^ 
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A MOST exemplary clergyman, in the 
north of England, of the name of FanshaWj 
had died about four years prior to the 
period of Lady Theodosia Southerland's 
elopement ; leaving an amiable widow, one 
SOD, and a daughter, to deplore his loss, 
and feel the deprivation of that support hi» 
dinrefa preferment had afforded to them. 
Young Fanshaw had been well educated, 
and intended for the bar ; — the profusion 
of his ovm decided choice. With all the 
Are of genius, and all the impetuosity too, 
he possessed one endo>vmenC seldom an- 
nexed to quick perceptive abilities — infi- 
nite application. Upon the death of his* 
father^ this excellent young man found his 
Beloved mother and sister entirely depend- 
ent upon his protection and support ; and 
lie exerted all the forces of his mind, to 
yield the latter to them. He was called to 
the bar; and, from his shining abilitits, was 
making the most rapid progress in his pro* 
fession. In compliance with his wish, hk 
mother and sister continued in the north 
wfieie they were known, respected, and be> 
loved : and he punctually and dutifully 
aent his parent^ every three months^ twor 
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tliirdg of his earnings, during liiat p6rtoi|; 
hioiself practising the most rigid economy^ 
to keep up every requisite appearance of a 
gentleman: and visited the place of Im 
nativity every summer vacation, to pay his . 
duty to bis mother, and gratify his ovtn 
afiection as a son land a brother. 

With inexpressible delight, he saw bis 
fiffter^ the young Maria, improving rapidljr 
in her personal charms ; which, with the 
partiality of a fond brother, he magnified 
to the very first order of female loveliness : 
and be doubted not, as she was not deff- : 
^nt in mental endo\rments^ and was of ati 
uncommon gentledisposition, that he sbouliL 
soon have the comfort of seeing her advait* 
ta^eously, ^nd, he trusted^ happily married. 

It hap|>ened, that the quarters which the 
regiment Major Mandeville belonged tb 
came from^ to Sedley barracks, were in the 
very town in which Maria Fansbaw lived* 
She had just made her debut, as an ^dult, 
itk society, and was pronounced by all, tht 
prettiest girl in the town of P , when 
the dragoons marched in there. 

Ms^or Mandeville soon singled out Maria 
Fanshaw as the object^ of his ^temporai|L 
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devoirs. He danced, walked, and chatted 
with her ; paying her all common attention, 
without one idea of any thing serious : said 
numberless civil things to her ; but never 
talked of love : praised her, as he thought 
she merited, to all he mentioned her to ; 
considered her very amiable ; wished ^ her 
every happiness ; — but an idea of his form- 
ing that happiness, never obtruded in his 
mind. He obtained three months* leave 
of absence from his regiment ; parted from 
<Maria, without a sigh of regret : went to 
Xondon; saw Lady Theodosia Southerland; 
his fancy was instantly captivated, and very 
quickly his heart most voluntarily became 
firmly devoted to her ladyship. 
. Not as the attentions of MandeviUe were 
meant> were they received by poor Maria. 
He was the first man who had ever paid her 
any attention. Unpractised in the waysof 
the world, and unacquainted with the com- 
^ourplace gallantries of society, she con- 
strued every attention of his, even the most 
trifling civility, into proofs and declarations 
of love. MandeviUe was too attractive, 
both in person and manners, to pay con* 
stant attention (even though not serious 
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assiduities) to any very, young, simplei 
countjygif], l^ithout danger to her peace. 
Poor Maria^ without a struggle, fell unre- 
sistingly, most violently in love, with the 
man she foolishly believed most tenderly 
attached to her. She had heard of the 
great expectations of Mandeville ; and saw 
in every thing he was a man of affluent for- 
tune. This gratified her vanity and ambi* 
tibn, precluding the idea of any impedi* 
Hient from her want of fortune, and added 
to the joyj the happiness^ of this imaginary 
<:on^uest Each day, each hour, Maria ex- 
pected the important question, and appli* 
cation to. her mother; to which the un« 
equivocal declarations of love she fancied 
had been made to her„ were the prelude. ' 

At length, Mandevrlle quitted P y 

without Maria's firm expectation being ful- 
filled ; — without expressing any particular 
regret at leaving her, or asking to corri^* 
spond with her. Week after week passed, 
without her hearing from him. The un* 
fi^rtunate love-stricken Maria now believed 
herself forsaken, ill-treated, by the man she 
loved ; — and loved so tenderly, that health 

Q 4 
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fell a sacrifice to ber dUappnintrntnt^ MmI 
»be grieved Kerself f ttto a rapid declme^ 

In the winter, toes in which ibem mt^ 
jnoirs commenced, young Fanshaw.lende^ 
ed some essential service, during a liol 
among the servants at the opera-hottte, on# 
evening, to Lady Theodosia SoutherUmd 
and her party. In a few evenings after^ 
Lady Theodosia nfiet Mr* Pansbaw -at a pii* 
vate concert ; where, from his being ad* 
mitted, she knew she might venture to Mf 
more to Urn than merely to return biiil 
thanks for the service he bad done ber* 
Prom the moment she addressed him, bli 
seemed determined (though not obtrusive^ 
ly ) to engage her in a conversation, that 
should continue as long as his ingenuity 
could devise; and he succeeded so well, that 
it did not terminate until the departure of 
her ladyship, who retired very much pleased 
with the wit and entertaining conversation 
of this very handsome youngbarrister; and 
poor Fanshaw returned to his chambers*— 
his heart full of love, his mind fuUof ambi* 
tion. He went to bed, and his dreams were 
of the woolsack, and I^dy Theodosia 
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SoutherEnd ; be awoke ia the mornings 
and found his greatness and his happiness 
had vanished with his slumbers. 

Reason now pointed out to him the im* 
meaisurable distance between him and Lad j 
Theodosia ; but love persisted in the ro*- 
mantic determination — to adore at hum* 
ble distance^ thoughwithouttheaidofhope 
to rest upon. Several times after^ Lady 
Theodosia met Mr. Fanshaw^ in town ; and 
though so volatile and thoughtless, and not 
a little of a flirt, she soon saw, by the p6a«- 
sive turn of this young man's countenance 
and his trembling anxiety to be noticed by 
her, that it would be cruelty to i^Kirt with 
his feelings, and therefore only treated him 
with respectful civility, but never, even by 
a playful smile, gave him a ray df encoiu:^ 
agement. 

About a fortnight before the elopement 
of Lady Theodosia^ the aiUcted Mr4« Faor 
fthaw wrote to her soO) .to aouQunce to hiia 
that his sbter's declining health seemed to 
baffle the aid of medicine, and that sliewas 
now become so alarmingly iU| she could no 
longer conceal her agonised apprehensiods 
from him. Fanshaw, with all the fears and 

as 
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* speed that affectioii could itvspire, Hastened 
to his beloved sister: he saw her far gone, 
in a pulmonary con)plaint> but determined 
inslairtly to take her to Bristol, as a sort of 
forlorn hope, for he feiired it was too late. 
He saw that sorrow preyed- upon her mind; 
and, by his tendierness, he soon dr^w from 
Maria the^ Idng-concealed secret of her 
heart (jfoT'Cven to her mother she had not 
revealed it). Maria, firmly believing she 
had been cruelly used by Mandeville, told 
her st^ry under the strong impression of 
that erroneous supposition, never once 
thinking of any fatal consequence. Fan* 

shaw— affectionate, ardent, with a temper 

• f ' 

nwilrally impetuous, and with a mind irri- 
tat^tf by grief and pityfor his dying sister, 
^hom, from her owii representation , he be- 
lieved was falling a sacrifice to premedi- 
^tated cruelty — pronouncing Mandeville an 
insidious/ barbarous, villain, secretly, but 
firmly, -resolved on that vengeance which 
polished honour sanctioned him to take. . 
As soon as it was possible for every thing 
to be arranged for so long a, journey for 
* Maria to undertake, she, attended by her 
anxious mother> her adoring brother^ and 
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one attached female servant, set out foi* 
Bristol and commenced their journey by 
easy stages. They had entered Lancashire^,: 
their nearest road from Cumberland to 

Somersetshire ; and stopped at , where 

they were to change chaises, &c. and Maria 
had retired to rest for an hour^ before they 
should proceed to their next place of des- 
tination ; when Fanshaw, standing at a 
Avindow close to the inn door> saw a chaise 
and four drive furiously up, stop, and Ma- 
jor Mandeville (whom he well knew by 
sight) spring out of it, and, with animated 
tenderness, lift out Lady Theodosia South* 
erland :-— for this, too, happened to be the 
nearest road for the fugitives, from Dc^et- 
shire to Scotland. 

: The road they were travelling ; the man-, 
ner of their coming — attended only by one 
male and one female servant ; the hurry and 
confusion they evinced ; their rapid orders 
for a fresh chaise and horses for Kendal ;-r-* 
all spoke dreadful conviction to the unfor- 
tunate Fanshaw, that the execrable de- 
stroyer of his sister's peace and life was 
going, inallthe triumph of successful love,. 
to Scotland^ with the beloved of his own 
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heart, to be rewarded for bis cruel perfidy 
to the innocent victim of bis barbarity, by 
the hand of the most fascinating, most 
amiable^ woman in existence* 

This unfortunate encounter added jea* 

lousy, indignation, every thing that could 

agitate an aireadydreadfully irritated mind; 

until all combined, amounted to nothing 

short of frensy. Every thing coincided to 

bring on the fatal termination. A gun«^ 

smithes shop stood in view of the inn : Fan* 

sbaw instantly suited himself with pistols* 

which he loaded with the vindictive hand 

of a maniac. He watched Mandeville, and 

followed him into the inn-yard, where he 

went to hurry the post-boys, and to per* 

Hsuade them to expedition by golden argu« 

ments. Fansbaw requested to speak one 

word in private with him, to deliver a mes^ 

sage from Maria Fansbaw* Mandeville was 

in no disposition to hear messages from any 

one but his adored Theodosia: however, 

natural politeness, unfortunately, prevailed; 

and, requesting the stranger to behrief^ be 

entered the apartment Fansbaw invited him 

into. Instantly Fansbaw axmouneed Iximr 

self, and overwhelmed the amajied Mwde- 
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^ille with every epithet of villany the in-^ 
fatuated^ misguided, brother, believed the 
cruel, deliberate, perfidy of his couduct to 
Maria merited^ 

MAideville, shocked, grieved, and asto* 
nished^ mildly, but firmly, denied the 
charge. The irritated brother now added 
the opprobrious names of — scoundrel! — vil- 
lain ! — liar ! — coward !— to his former ac^ 
cusation, which he vehemently repeated.— 
The only fault of Mandeville's disposition 
was, a quickness of temper, almost amount* 
iog to impetuosity; easily irritated^ butv 
much' more easily appeased : yet he heard 
all this with patience, and bore it with 
temper, for his Theodosia'^ sake ; entreated 
Fanshaw to meet him at any future period, 
attended by mutual arbitrating friends, 
when he trusted his conduct would be ex-» 
plained, to clear his honour, and his hu-* 
manity, from such dreadful aspersions. His 
temperance only increased the frensy of 
Tanshaw, who struck him, pulled bis nose^; 
and spit in his face.-~Now, Theodosia, love^ 
every thing was forgotten by Mandeville, 
but his prompt and keen sense of the in* 
suits he had received; he instantly snatch* 
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ed the oflfercd pistol. They fired. at the 
same moment, under the dominion of un- 
govemed rage. Mandeville's heart was per- 
forated; he instantly fell, to rise no more. 
Fanshaw, mortally wounded, reeled into a 
chair, and only lived to articulate, that 
^ he alone had been to blame." 
•- One of the daughters to the inn-keeper 
had seen them enter the fatal room toge- 
ther; and judging from Fanshaw's looksy 
that he was going to quarrel with the Scot- 
land lover, put her ear to the key-hole, to 
listen if they were rivals for the love of the 
beautiful young lady going with one of 
them to Scotland; and, intent only upon 
gratifying her own curiosity, she never 
thought of preventing the direful conse- 
quences^ she found likely to ensue; but^ 
anxious to hear all, she waited until all was 
over, when her cries brought every one 
within hearing into the room. Mandeville's 
servant (who had lived with him for several 
years) now hanging in agonised despair over 
the lifeless body of his beloved master, an- 
nounced his name in the clamour of his 
grief; when the horrid daughter of the inn- 
keeper instantly hastened to the cbanotiier 
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where Maria still was sleeping, and bounced 
the door suddenly open, exclaiming — ^ 

"Oh! dear, ladies! the gentleman who 
came with you has just killed, and been 
killed by, one Major Mandeville, of the-^— 
dragoons, who was going to Scotland, with 
a fine lord's beautiful daughter, to be mar- 
ried. They murdered each other, in the 
same moment, with pistols ; — I saw them 
do it with my own eyes : so, as both are* 
dead, neither can be hanged for it." 

Mrs. Fanshaw fell back in her chair (from 
which the sudden opening of the door had 
called her) with every faculty suspended by 
grief and horror. Maria had raised her* 
tead from her pillow, in wistful amazement, 
to see who had so roughly awakened her. 
She heard all. Every word sunk to her 
breaking heart:— it could bear no more; 
she heaved a deep and hollow groan, sunk 
back, and expired. 

^ Lady Theodosia, alarmed by the general 
tumult in the inn, sent out North to learn 
the cause. North returned not; for the 
poor woman was so overpowered with grief 
and horror, that she could not :--^ut Lady 
Theodosia was not long left in ignor^ce of 
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the direful catastrophe. The fi^nsy of her 
grief led her to the room where the sad- 
remains of her lover lay. At the door, she 
faltered, feeling became more acute; and 
she fell, senseless, into the arms of Lord 
De Lisle, who had just entered the inn, on 
his way from his aunt's. Lady Mary Saxby, 
in Westmoreland, to Delamore castle. He 
had instantly learned the fatal calamity, 
that moment perpetrated ; and, led by tli6 
humanity of his heart, he was going to 
offer Ills services to the unfortunate and 
afflicted friends of each party, when he be* 
held in one of them, most unexpectedly, 
most agonisingly, his almost-frantic cousin, 
the being long singled out by his own heart 
as the dearest object of his affections; and 
the first notice he had of her regard being 
devoted to another, was in the dire mo* 
ment she was hastening to weep over the 
murdered body of his rival. 

Thus fell, in the flower of his age, thfc 
gay, the elegant, the handsome, and most 
amiable, Mandeville: — the child of affluu 
ence: — the favourite of Love; then leading; 
him, in joyful expectation, to receive the 
bandj^f the adored of his hearty with whom 



55S 

he hw&etwtj prospeet of leadmg a life ^ 
buppiness. He ftU, in bis t^enty-sixtk 
jear, faunented hf all who knew his many 
exceUenccB, pitied by ^li wIk> heard of hf# 
sad fate; a victim to thoughtless inadrert- 
ence^ that looked not fomrard to the ahtiost 
isevitabde consequenca Thoogh innoceiit 
in his intention^ he was virtiiaUy wrong, for 
he overlooked an obvious chanceof destroy^ 
in^the peace of another; and, whilst hfi^ 
own safety was secure^ he should not hare 
been inattentive to the probable event, that 
his assiduities^ though common-place, might 
deceive so young, so simple, so inexperi* 
^ced a girl, as Maria Fanshaw. 

He now left his venerable, adoring pa- 
r^ts, childless, to deplore his loss;-^'-^^ 
whole family, who looked to him^ with 
pride and afiection, as their prop, their re- 
presentative, the perpetuator of their race^- 
to bewail the only heir to an immenisre pro«> 
pertyi honourably acquired by perseyetitigt 
honest industry. The poor had to iame&t 
in him a benefactor; society, an orttatnent;^ 
his country, a brave defender, in the n^^ 
ment when most she wanted him;-Hfor iM 
possessed that collected, intrepid valour, 
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devoid of f ashnessy that constitutes tlie per« 
feet soldier. Patient in hardships; un« 
shaken in danger; with a heart to be mer- 
ciful to those he vanquished: compassionate 
to the sick> and those who, in any shape, 
required assistance: firm in keeping up 
strict discipline, without exacting it by 
eruelty,or unnecessary hardships. Attached 
to his profession, he had made it his study 
from his earliest days ; and, by intense ap* 
plication to all that could increase his 
knowledge, he was a proficient in the the- 
ory of military tactics, and only wanted 
age and experience to -make him an able 
general. By his own regiment, he was sin- 
cerely regretted, from the highest to the 
lowest rank, as a man whom they loved in 
life^ and in death lamented. 
. Poor Lady Tbeodosia Southerland was a 
mournful illustration of the truth — ^ that 
often we are led, by our blind, impetuous, 
erring judgment, from the happiness we 
aim at; and ourselves destroy the efforts 
Providence has been making to befriend us.' 
Had not her impetuosity led her from duty, 
und her father's protection, she had been 
happy, and the life of her lover spared. 
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But a very few hours longer, had shewaitedi 
in patient acquiescence to the will of her 
iather, his consent, on condition of a year'« 
probation, had been made known to her. 
.Maria Fanshaw was not blameless; she 
sacrificed her o^vn life, and at length her 
)>rother's, and the man she loved, to her 
iweak credulity, which led her not to question 
the delusion her love and fancy beguiled 
her with; and^ without an effort to combat 
•with her love, or restrain her grief at disap* 
poilitmentj she fell^ almost a willing vie* 
tim : while her brother, ever before a du- 
tiful, affectionate son, who strove with all 
his powers to mitigate the sorrows of his 
mother, toiling with all his energies to give 
her every comfort, in one moment, by the 
unrestrained indulgence of his impetuous 
passions, took into his own hands that 
vengeance which belonged to Heaven (if 
vengeance had been merited by Mande* 
ville) ; and, by flying to the direful, heart* 
rending, custom of tolerated murder, bereft 
his widowed mother, by one fatal stroke,^ of 
both her children ; in her age, robbed her of 
every comfort, and despoiled her of the 
hand that gave her bread. In Fanshaw^^ 
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\ibOj society sustained a sefious loss { atil 
his profession, ati ornament : for bis heart 
itvas replete with many excella:ices, and 
his varied talents were the gifts of geiliua 

Lord De Lisle, though trembling vrith 
agitation^ bore tbe lifeless Theodosia from 
tii6 scenle of dreadful carnage. On the re^ 
eovery of her respiration^ her grief and 
despair found the relief of tealrs^ whic!b 
Lo^ De listey rejoicing to itee> attempted 
not to restrain by any word like consolatiGim 
He wished that she should immediatiely 
leave the scene of such a dreadful and ai^ 
flicting catastrophe ; but she peremptorily 
refused to go, until she should take her last 
look at Mandeville^ and be indeed convinced 
he was no more^ which she now thought 
almost impossible to be true.*- *But a mo* 
ment since, he had quitted her> ib all the 
bloom of health, high in spirits, animated 
by love, and hope of every earthly happi- 
ness ; now, alas ! it Was most true, his mor- 
tal form was silent in everlasting sleep! * 

Lord De Lisle, froiH being known in thtf 
inn, possessed sufficient inflaen<^ to cleat 
the apartment of death of all its curioM 
visitants ; and, attended only by him aad 
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North, Lady Theodosia entered, to behold 
the murderer and the murdered, neither yet 
being removed from the i»pot where he had 
expired. With horror she passed the vin« 
dictive Fanshaw, whom she onee had 
thought highly of, and who bad humbly 
adored her; and flying now to all that re-* 
aiained of Mandeville— the senseless tene* 
ment of clay, looked, and saw^ with dread«* 
ful conviction, that he was indeed gone for 
even Kneeling by his side, she took his 
death-clad hand, pressed it, with grief* 
taught energy^ to her lips^ and again 
fainted. 

Again Lord De Lisle conveyed her from 
the dreadful scene; and upon her recovery 
from her second swoon, he found no diffi- 
culty in persuading her to leave the fatal 
place, ccmvinced that Tomson (the attached 
servant of Mandeville) would not quit hit 
body until consigned to its mbther earth ; 
and gratified by the voluntary promise of 
Lord De Lisle, to return, the moment Ml 
should resign her to the protection of Lady 
Mary Saxby, and keep vigil, with faithful, 
afflicted Tomson, by the cor$e of her lovers 
until his frienda <to whom his knd^bip also 
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promised her to convey the heart-rending 
iatelligence by express) should send orders 
for the removal of it 

Lord De Lisle now immediately conveyed 
the almost heart-rent Lady Theodosia, and. 
her symjpathising woman, to Saxby-lodgie ; 
and gave her to the protection of his ami- 
able aunt, who did every thing, in her 
power to devise for the comfort and con- 
solation of the mourner. Lord De Lisle 

returned to the inn at , to perform his 

promise ; and, true to his word, left not the 
body of Mandeville until one of his hoary- 
headed uncles (bowed down with years, 
and a grief he had been unprepared for; 
vainly believing his nephew was to perform 
such a sad office for him, not he for the prop 
and darling of his age) arrived, to attend 
the clay-cold remains of his family's hope 
and pride> into Gloucestershire- 
Lord De Lisle, sensibly affected by the 
sorrows of this venerable man, and through 
rw^pect for the intended husband of his 
long-beloved cousin, attended the corse the 
first day's journey from , and then re- 

turned to Saxby-lodge,asinceresympathiser 
in. the poignjant grief of Lady Theodosia,, 
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who was a mourner, not only mentally, but 
externally; for sh^ clad herself in the deep* 
est sables that friendship sanctioned her to 
wear, for the beloved of her heart : and 
Lord De Lisle gave to her bleeding bosom 
the only species of consolation it was now 
capable of receiving, by bringing her a 
lock of her lover's hair, which poor Tomson 
had cut off for her ; and Lord De Lisle ap« 
pearing too in mourning for his amiable, 
ill-fated rival; proved sweet incense to the 
aflSiction of his cousin. 

This excellent youiig man wrote, as soon 
as possible, an account to Lord St. Orville, 
of the melancholy termination to his be* 
loved sister's elopement; and, at Lady 
Theodosia's request, entreated her brother 
not to come to her, as, at present, she h^d 
rather shi^n than see any of her friends-r- 
except Lord De Lisle^ whom Providence, 
it seemed, had, in pity to her affliction, 
sent to protect and console her. 

Nor did Lord De Lisle, while complying 
with the wishes of Lady Theodosia» in pay)* 
ing every attention to the. remains of her 
lover,' forget the other call upon his hu- 
manity. The wretched Mrs* Fanshaw had 
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Consolation lie could not impart; for whO| 
on earth, could give it to her? She would 
not quit the bodies of her children, whtch» 
after the coroner^s verdict, were laid in one 
room. Lord De Lisle arranged every thing 
for their respectable interment; and, athil 
own expense, they were sent from , 

attended by Lady Mary's old and faithful 
steward, to P — , to be interred, at the samt 
moment, in the grave of their father. la 
spite of every gentle, kind remonstrance 
from Lord De Lisle, the almost distracted^ 
heart-broken mother, with her afflicted serv-^ 
ant, went in the melancholy funeral pro* 
cession. Yet his lordship did not leave her 
heart to cherish the pang of believing her- 
self reduced to beggary; for, though far 
from affluent, he bound himself to allow her 
a comfortable and competent annuity. But 
long she remained not sensible of the con- 
solations Benevolence provided for her# 
Her gridPs were too powerful for her men- 
tal faculties to sustain ; she gradually mvA 
into a state of melancholy despondencei 
and in the course of a few months her rea- 
MH fled for «vei^ All that then remaiMdy 
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for the humanity of Lord De Lisle to do, was. 
to provide an asylum for her in her direful 
malady, and to secure her every tender care 
and coflsolation her situation would admit 
ef : but that was- of small avail to her, 
whose l\v^eiy recollectiQU of the death of 

her children forsook her not evtn in her 
insanity^, 
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CHAPTER XVIII. 

That melancholj, which the compassion of 
our heroine for the; fate of the unfortunate 
Laroche, had stamped upon her mind, wa/s 
too profound quickly to disperse. From 
time only could its removal be expected : 
nor was it likely to be decreased by the 
visible dejection of Lady Delamore, and her 
own great anxiety relative to Lady Theo- 
dosia, whom she wondered (and her won- 
der was full of apprehensions) that no one 
heard from. At length, her uneasiness be- 
came so painful, that, imparted by Mary 
(to whom she talked freely of it) to Lady 
Delamore, her ladyship, with much caution, 
and some deception, announced to her the 
death of Mandeville, by a rapid fever :— 
** that being taken ill near Saxby-lodge,he 
had been removed thither, where every care 
had been taken of him, and every consola- 
tion given to Lady Theodosia.'* 

Julia, as her friends expected, was con- 
siderably affected ;-hso much so^ that Lady 
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Delamore infinitely rejoiced in the deceit 
she had practised, to lessen her grief. Julia 
now wrote to her beloved, afflicted friend— ? 
who was apprised by her mother of the dissi- 
mulation she found it necessary to adopt, iu 
disclosing to Julia the death of Mandeville: 
— Lady Tbeodosia wrote her answer most 
guardedly ; and now a regular correspond- 
ence was carried on between them* 

Liady Theodosia still persisted in pro? 
hibiting a visit from her brother, which he^ 
for many reasons, was anxious to make her^ 
and still declared *^ her repugnance to see? 
ing any of her friends, whose society might 
draw her from the contemplation of her 
grief; frankly confessing her apprehensions 
to her mother, of losing the poignancy of 
h^r affliction too soon ; for well she knew 
the volatility of her disposition, that always 
led her, though she felt acutely every sor- 
row, ' not to feel them deeply long ; and 
should her grief for Mandeville soon admit 
of alleviation, she should for ever hate and 
despise herself, as a being incapable of af- 
fection. She should therefore shun for the 
first year of her mourning, all society like^ 
to beguile her of her grief ; and meant to 
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sta^'with Lady Mary, until her ladyship 
jgrew weiEiry of so melancholy a companion: 
then she would go to Lady Frances Ha^ 
court, and in her gloomy mansion confine 
her sbrrow with her — sorrow, which her 
beloved, murdered Mandeville so fully me* 
rited, and which she shuddered to think of 
not long^ long cherishing for him* 

Our heroine, unlike Lady Theodosia, 

wished not to nourish her grief ? — but hers 

was composed of mingled horror atid com* 

passion, untinctured by any feeling often* 

derness, to make her wish to rest upon it 

Every effort, therefore, that she could niake) 

to conquer it, she failed not to exerjt: and 

one great source of consolation to these 

torturing feelings, which preyed upon her 

Hke something of self-upbraiding, for being 

(though most unintentionally) the cause of 

tnisery and death to a fellow-creature, arost 

from the knowledge, that, though love for 

her mingled in Laroche*s dreadful malady, 

and evidently accelerated his direful deaths 

yet as insanity was an hereditary calamit]^ 

it was probable, too probable, some time to 

affect him, as it had carried off, early in life^ 

by their own hand too, his three brothers. 
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little Edward, now Julians almost edn-* 
stant companion, and young adot^er, by his 
innocent prattle, and giving hermutih em- 
ployment;in affording him all the instruct' 
tfon she 'thought his tender yedtls*(iapable 
dfreeeiving; assisted c6nsiderably1nl€fading 
tife'ttiind ofourhetoine from s^diiisSs ; aiid 
cveSry pfost brought to her lettdrs*frbm the 
Matqnis of Penmorva, as tender* ais mdtnt 
loVe could make them. Miich he tfem*'- 
plained of there being no ansrwerfrofti^Lof d 
Ashgrore, as there had been sufficient tiine' 
iM bring one ; and dispatches had 'tdc)^tftl;y 
arrived from him to the Admirlilty, "\*hith 
Ikiade bts silence to them- more' e^traordi-* 
nary: andnmth, and feelingly, be* *Msd 
murmured at th^ paid df pirofracti^diabsiince 
fi^m her. '7Ulia i^ndered/'attd trembled, 
itHh^^lenee of Lord Ashgrttve : and be- 
gan, t(k/, to think her separation ^from'bef 
lorer long and painful, and wished tabstfbv* 
vently for the approach of Ghristmas, that 
the prorogation of parliament, 'fdr theholii 
days, nright allow him to visit Delaniore 

castle. 

Julia now saw more and more>^ each day 

— ^nd with approving pileasure' sa^r it-*^ 
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4ihe tender, dotiful, attachment of M^fy^ 
to her benefactress. All the joys and 
griefs of Mary seemed to rest on her. Her 
oqly thoughts to -anticipate her wishes, as 
fiir as her power admitted their gratificf^tioD» 
she hung with tender anxiety upon every 
word, look, and action, of Lady Delamoie; 
and if a tear trembled in Lady Delanu>re'» 
eyesj it was instantly reflected, by its sym* 
pathiseTj in the eyes of Mary. Her lady* 
ship was not insensible to this affectiojo; 
she returned it with maternal fondness : l^ut 
Mary monopolised not all her thought^ or 
the greatest share of her love ; — ;she had 
many, many demands upon both ; and was 
tkt this time full of participating so^ow for 
those she tenderly regarded. 

In as short a period as could be reason* 
ably expected, Julia's strength returned 
sufficiently to. admit of her walking out a 
little, and, sometimes with Mary, some- 
times with only Edward for her companioD, 
ram bled to the neighbouring hamlets, to see 
who was sick, and what was wanted by the 
poor or the aflicted. 

There lived in one of the neighbouring 
hamlets, a most respectable woman, of the 
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name of Bankis, then in her eighty-first 
yjear, who had survived eveiy individual 
of her family, except agranddaughter^ on 
whom her venerable years fondly rested. 

Fanny Banks, this darling grandphild, 
was then about .twenty years old^ and un- 
cpmtnonly handsoipe ; for although h^r sta- 
ture was rather below the middle size, her 
figure was strikingly neat, without the least 
of that qlumsy or athletic appearance which 
generally distinguishes the rustic race. Her 
cgres were dark, and sparkling with lustre 
atid intelligence; her hair was shining^ 
w^vy chesnut ; ^er complexion, clear bru* 
net ; her lips, coral ; her teqth, ^yhite and 
twtvk,i and the bright vermillioii of health, 
tinted her dimpled cheeky. 
. Julia, very soon after her arrival at Dela- 
jnore castle, had been introduced, by Lady 
7[l)eodosia, at Dame.3anks's cpttage. The 
venerable dame soon captivated her fancy ; 
and,; infinitely pleased with Fanny, she 
often visited them. Much as she admired 
Fanny's beauty, she. was more particularly 
struck by her affectionate attention to her 
aged parent ; and upon this girl, whose un- 
derstanding and manners seemed above her 
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BtBAiimf Julia bestowed many nmrks of her 
fiwotiT, and for which Fanny appeared most 
tmly gtatef uL 

Liicy had informed Julia, that ^* Fanny 
Banks had been most ednstant in coming 
to etaquire after her during 'the <^6Wfnence- 
ment of hdr illness ; but in 'the lat!ter> and 
most dangerous, part of it, bad ^ot come 
near the castle at all" This ititellrgenM 
much surprised our heroine ; atid leading 
her to fear that either 'Dame Bftnks or 
Fanny herself wa^ ill, she one mofning 
took Edward for her escort, and rambled 
to the dame's cottage. She knocked seve- 
ral times at * the ddof, Vhich, to her sur- 
prise, was closed ; and ^ddhdliding, froih 
receiving no answer, that her apprehensions 
were just, and that theillness of due confin- 
ed the other up stairs, out of bearing of 
her knocks, she. ventured to lift the latch 
and enter; when, to her utter dismay, she 
beheld the poor old dame, with the pale and 
ghastly countenance of horror and death, 
seated in her high-backed wicker-<:hair, her 
Bible open on a table before her. The e ver- 
before neat hearth was now littered by the 
ashes of a fire, evidently not of that day. 
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Hastily Julia advanced to tbe apparently 
insen^ble old woman^ caught her chilled 
hand, and eagerly exclaimed-^ 

•* Oh ! what, the dreadful, matter is ?" 

The poor dame, aroused by her voice and 
touch, stared vacatitly at her fbr a few mo- 
ments ; then, recognising her, burst into 
t^ars, snatched her hand away» an:d with 
that and her other covered her venerable 
face. — . 

" Ah ! miss, madam !*' she cried, '^ Idare 
not now look upon you! In my old 4g^ 
't is my luck to be ashamed to shew -my 
face. ..... I have those belongiti^ to mes 

that shame me. . My grey hairs are scan* 
dalised ; and my heart is broken!" 

** Oh ! what, of terrible, canyon mean ?*' 
laid Julia, trembling with alaun.— -'^ I fear 
to ask irom you, but — ^areyou, alone quite?'* 

*^ Quite alone ; and so left to die !. .s . » 
Fanny, oh, Fanny! has forsaken me^ and 
virtue ! I thought : her, for the last three 
weeks, with her mother's family, tliat I 
have sometimes let her go to see : — but nQ> 
she deceived me ;— rshe was with the base * 
rillain who. seduced her, and led her froqi 
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innocence, and nie ! '. • ^Oh, Fanny ! 

Fanny ! hbw could you do so ! — ^Oh ! your 
dreadful letter broke your granny's heart T 

** Poor dame !** said Edward, * * how she 
ahakes with cold ! I would get the beHows, 
and blow; but there is. no spark left, to 
kindle the fire.'* 

•*Oh !"; exclaimed Julia, *' why for, is 
this ? "Why you thus, poor dear dame ! left 
alone, to your sorrows ? — Alas ! and Fanny, 
could leave you, and do, so wrong ! " said 
Julia, piteously. 

^^ Ah ! dear me ! I know nought that 
passed, since the post brought me that 
shocking letter, yesterday. I read it, and 
my heart seemed to break at once. I got 
my Bible — ^for it M^as all that was left to 
comfort me- I ' sat down to read ; but 
could not. My head was gone : only now 
and then remembering my grief and shame, 
and finding I had no power to move^ I sat 
here all night, I know; for once I remem- 
bered it was night :— but the world is all 
night, And darkness, to me now ! '* 

" Alas !" said Julia, ** I cannot make, 
comfort for you ; I cannot warm your so 
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chilled heart ; but I will do, my possible, 
for your poor trembling frame. '* 

Edward^ long used to a cottage, and as- 
sisting his mother, was now of essential 
service to Julia ; he helped her to find out 
the firing, taught her to strike a light ; and 
between them, though both awkward from 
inexperience, they made up a fire. Julia 
then filled the tea-kettle at the well, put it 
on the fire, and rummaged some tea, sugar, 
and tea-things, out of the cupboard ; — for 
she, was determined upon making the poor 
heart-broken woman drink some tea, before 
she should leave her, to go and tell Lady 
Delaraore of her situation, and to get 
some eligible person to stay with her ; re- 
volving not to call any of her immediate 
neighbours to her, as she saw the poor 
dame recoiled from the idea of seeing any 
of them. 

. Our benevolent heroine, at length, made 
spme tea ; and, by her resistless entreaties, 
prevailed upon the poor old sufferer to 
drink a little of it, and it seemed toreno- 
vate her much. She ceased to tremble, ex- 
cept from agitation ; and overcome by 
Julia's tender kindness, reposed in her the 
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ftill story of Fanny's seduction, tod her 
own sorrows. 

** Dear roe'/' said the sobbing dame, " I 
seems like not to know what I ought to do. 
Sometimes I think I ought not to tell you, 
to grieve your good and tender heart with 
such things of those you love; and then 
niethinks it is meant by Providence for me 
to tell you, since you, of a:ll the world, were 
lent to me in the sad time of my trouble;-^ 
and yoa may be, of all the world, the one 
marked out to rescue Fanny from her guilty 
ways, and lead her back to penitence and 
me. 

Julia shuddered with anticipating appre** 
hension ; her heart was agonised : but, en- 
dowed with something apparently more 
than mortal firmness, she Hstened, without 
betraying her feelings, to a tale — to her, a 
tale of horrors.— 

"It is n6w about four years, dear my 
lady, since Fanny — cruel girl! — ^first began 
to be praised for her beauty. She had 
many a good offer, from the neighbouring 
young farmers : but she refused them all ; 
as she needs must be in love with the man 
she should marry: — but she'll ne'er marry 
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now! no honest tnan would have hen- 
Well, dear young lady, she got all this 
love-stuff in her head at her uncle% where 
the girls are always falling foul of story- 
books (that were written for ladies, not the 
poor), instead of minding the pigs, and 
the poultry. 

'* Well, my lady, Sir Charles Stratton 
itew 'Fannfy one day, a& she was bringing 
home work to do for the repository ; and 
be fbllowed her, and came ever so often 
here, talking nonsense to Fanny about her 
beauty: and at last I determined to tell my 
lady of it; — and I wish I had! — but soon 
I thought there was iio occasion for it ; as, 
one day, who should come in, but *Squire 
Fitzroy, to look for his brother: and the 
next tiay he eame alone, and began to ad* 
vise Fanny not to listen to bis brother, and 
—oh, goodness! how with his silver tongue 
he hushed my suspicions ! — as Fanny listen- 
ed to every word be said, I thought there 
Mras no use in making mischief with my 
lady, as Fanny would never listen no more 
to Sir Charles^ and so he stopped from 
coming. But *Squire Fitzroy, whenever he 
was staying at the castle, used to come 
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often to my cottage; and I — fool that I 
was! — always made him welcome^ thinking 
lie was so good and pious!— for he would 
read the Bible to me for half an hour to- 
gether, so finely! and then retire, to yonder 
window there, to explain texts of Scripture 
to Fanny: and when I wished to hear him 
too, he advised me not^ in so friendly and 
kind a way ! telling me, as I had not so 
much learning as Fanny, it would only 
disturb my mind, and perhaps make me 
waver in my faith; while Fanny, as she 
comprehended all, it served to strengthen 
in her religious principles. 

** Well-a-day ! — ^So this went on for a 
couple of years ; and it never once came 
into my old stupid head, that Fanny could 
fall in love with so great a gentleman: but, 
ph! dear mel how I was terrified, and 
trembled, when Fanny, hearing you were 
to be married to the 'squire, cried all day 
long about it ; and, from dearly loving you, 
began to say you were painted, red and 
white, and a many such spiteful things of 
you! I then said, * I hoped she was not so 
mad, as to have fallen in love with a man 
who would not think the like of her worthy 
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to wipe his shoes?' She answered me pertly, 
for the first time in her life ; and it cut me 
t.o the heart. . • • . Well, dear me ! Fanny, one 
day, had been at Sedley, to buy threads for 
her needle- work ; and home she came from 
it, her eyes sparkling with joy, and her 
cheeks like roses ; and as she came in, she 
said—* She cared for nothing now, since 
'Squire Fitzroy thought (for he h^d just told 
her so himself) that she was ten thousand 
times more beautiful than Miss De Clifford/ 

** * If the 'squire told you so,* said I, *it 
was only to make game of you ; for every 
pne, who has eyes, must see that Miss De 
Clifford is as much more beautiful than you 
are, as you are prettier than the generality 
of girls one sees.V Well, she gave me an- 
other saucy answer, and I cried for grief. 

** Well, dear young lady, the 'squill went 
away, to be made a markis ; and when you 
fell sick, Fanny's natural goodness and love 
for you got the better of spite, and she w^is 
very sorry about you, and went twice a-day 
up to the castle, to enquire for you ; and 
when you grew so bad, that no one thought 
you could get oyer it, and that Fanny, 
when she returned home of an evening (as 
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I thought, from neighbour Hawthom^s^ 
where I believed she was at needle- work), 
and that she seemed melancholy, silent,- 
and odd, I thought it all Was grief for you. 
At last, she asked my leave to go to her 
uncle%at Lyme; and I consented, thinking 
it would amuse her; and I could not bear 
to see her sad. She told me Hobbs, the 
miller, would take her there, in his cart, as 
he always did; but she must, this time, 
walk over to his house, and his new man 
would fetch her box. Well, I believed her, 
for I never had reason to doubt her word; 
I made a nice cake for her; and gave her at 
bottle of milk, to take on the road. A 
strange man came for her box; and as I 
kissed and blessed her at parting, her tears 
bedewed my cheeks. 

" Well, dear lady, she is three weeks 
gone to-day, and yet my mind misgave me 
not;— though the time of her absence was 
always sad days for me ;— but she mostly 
staid five or six weeks at her uncle's: and I 
was no way prepared for this cruel letter !*•* 
• . • . * Dame Banks now took from between 
the leaves of her Bible, a letter, which she 
handed to Julia; and Julia bad power to 
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epen it, and read every Agonising word it 
cafitained.-— 

'* 'Dear grandmother, . 

^* As I unluckily met neighbour ' 
*^ Turton to^ay^ in my linen-draper's shop, 
Mtand as he is going home in the itaail to- 
*^lno^rtlw night, I hasten' to write to you, 
'* because, ^as soon as he gets home, the 
'^murder will out, and you must then know 
'^ where! am, though he, with all his curi* ' 
'^'^isity^ ioannot tell with whom. But do n't 
'*-you be cast down at what has happened »' 
** as it is a good thing for y6u;— for as long 
*' as your e:ihtence lasts, you shall live like 
'^ a lady, with a maid to wait on you ; and' 
*' you shall not stay in your mean cottage, 
^^ but, ^s soon as I have got a handsome 
*^ lodging near me for you, I shall send you 
** money to bear your expenses up to town 
'* in a post-chaise> like a lady, and not in a 
' * mean, filthy stage. 

'* You will wonder, dear grandmother, 
**how I came by all this money; and I 
'•-have the comfb^t to tell you, I am with 
** my dear Markis of Penmorva, and as 
'^ happy as a qu^ea, though only his mi6s; 



" — for his wife he could not make iise^ 
*' having been teased by his foolish, med- 
^'dling uncle Ashgrove, and his parents, 
** into marrying that Miss De Clifford,^ who 
*^ he does not care for — never^in all his born 
^ days, loving any one but me : so, poor 
^^ thing! she may be his wife; but I shall 
*y be dressed as grand as she, and shall have 
'' all his love, and his tender attentions. 

'' Ah I my dear grandmother! how nicely 
**-my dear lord markis deceived you, read- 
'^ ing the fiible to you, and in explaining 
**. texts of Scripture to me! — ^Well he know- 
^^, ed how to gull you, and win me. 

^* It is now two years, since my lord 
'' markis began to toil (as he calls it) for 
^ my love, and to get me into his posses- 
^^ sion. My love he won in a twinkle; but 
he found.it not so easy to make, me for- 
get the rigmaroles you put in my head, 
'^ about-— what not; and I did not like to 
*' leave you: and so he never could have 
'^got me to be his miss, had he not re- 
** moved from my mind the clouds of ignor- 
'^ ance, and had not chance thro wed him in 
^* my way, when he was in grief about that 
^^ Miss De Clifford, who, though hq is not 



€€ 



379 

*' at all in love with, he regards as a sister^ 
V and therefore was in great trouble at the 
'^ thoughts of her death. 

*^ In returning from enquiring at the 
** castle for Miss De Clifford (who, by the 
*^ way, I don't think I shall influence my 
^' lord markis to use ill ; though *t is the 
'f fashion for ladies of my consequence to 
" make men ill-use their wives; — but I 
" have not yet determined), I fell in with 
f my lord paarkis, who seemed in such 
* ^ trouble, I stopped to comfort him ; and 
'^sq he asked me to walk with him; and 
^' so I did, leaning on his arm, like liis wife 
^^ —no, not like an insipid wife either, but 
*^ like the idol he adored— and he making 
'' love so swfcetly 1 quite forgetting Miss/De 
^Clifford, and every one but. me: so that, 
'' when he asked me to meet him next 
** morning, I could not find in my heart to 
^ refuse him; so I met him next day, and 
** every day, telling you * I was working 
" at Hawthorn's, till at last he persuaded 
** me to go off with him; and I did, the 
" evening I left you, when he went up to 
** parliament. We travelled all night — as 
^^ he had staid to the last moment at the 
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'^ castle, hoping Miss De GliiFord would let 
* him see her;— ^d we went a tound-about 
^^ road, where he was not known at the 
** inns, feard it should be knowed he had 
** me with him ; — ^for he is terribly afeard 
" that it should be knowed at the castlis— 
so mind^ dear grandmother, that yoa 
do n't 'peach. The time we travelled, I 
wished myself at * home again ; and -cried 
^ sadly, my dear markis madesuch a ftisis 
^* about ^hoV sweet^and beiautiAil, and in- 
^ tioeent, Miss Be Clifford looked, as she 
'^ slept in her chair; and was so smarmed 
^ about the delicite state 6f her health,' 
^ that i feared he had deceived me; that it 
^* was she he loved, and not me: but when 
^' he found how much I took on about it, 
*^ he talked nx) more of her, and repeated 
** his vows of everlasting love ^nd con- 
** stancy to me. 

** To keep my being with him a siecret 
'^ from the prim fbiks at Delamore oastle, 
** my lord markis could not take me to his 
**own fine house, in Portland-place; but 
on our arrival in town, he placed me to 
board in a very grand houses with one of 
^^ the sweetest' ladies I ever knowedj, who 
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'^ has several young ladies boarding witk 
'* her, who are in the same situation withmy* 
** self — not living publicly with their lovers. 
*^ We are a very gay society; all full of 
^' spirits. I have been to both theatres, all 
^' in a blaze of real diamonds ; and beside, 
^^ grandly dressed^- with scarcely a stitch of 
^' clothes on. I quaked for the miss of my 
.^^ stuff coats, and warm stays ; but I looked 
^^ so beautiful for the change, I did not 
'^ mind the cold. The .markis did not go 
•" with me, for feard of a discovery; but 
'^ that I did not.much mind, I had such a 
'* plenty of beaus, and was so followed and 
?" admired. I scarcely kjiowed mysdf, I 
^^' looked so lovely; and my lord markis 
^'isaysy ^he could not have thought it 
** was possible for, me to look more lovely 
•«<than I did in my homely appu'el, but 
^ that he is astounded^ and fascinated^ at 
"my increase of beauty, my bUize^ of 
'^charms, now dress she ws^. off my person 
^^ to the most liberal advantagUr' 
* "I: have hot exhibited at the cjjcror yet, 
" it not being open ; but I have beea.tD a 
" masquerade^ andihere my dear lord mar- 
^^ kis attended :nie.< LwahgiM^.djiigiited, 
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^' we had such a gay party : and all would 
*' have been well, only they made me drink 
'* top much shampain; — ^but it proved im 
** sham for me, as, not being used to it, my 
** head ached sadly all next day. 

^' I never lived till now, I am as happy 
'' as a queen: and my dear markis is such 
** am adoring lover, he spends all the time 
^^ he can spare from parliament business 
*' with me; and quite sickens atthe thoughts 
*' of leaving me, to go (which he must soon 
** do) to Delamore castle, to save appear- 
'' ances: but, that I may not be without a 
'^ beau, to squire me about, as he cannot 
** do it publicly, he yesterday introduced 
" such a lively, handsome, pleasing young 
•* barrawnighty to be my chusebee ,(as the 
"other ladies call it), and to protect me, 
" during his painful, compulsatoryabseoce! 
" —How condescending and kind he is! • 

** Direct to Mrs. Banks, at No. 40,-^ 
•' stifeet,- *— square, London; and be sure, 
*^ dear grandmother, I soon shall send for 
"you, to come to your happy, happy grand- 
" daughter, 

** FRANCES banks/' ' 

" London, October the 28tb,a80i/* 
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Jt \va8 impossible for Julia to utter one 
word of comment upon this dreadful letter. 
H-er heart was now cold, and horroi'-chilledj 
as the heart-bfQken grandmother's; and to 
speak comfort to poor Dame Banks, it was 
now not in the power of any one to do : 
but, speechless^ and almost torpid with grief 
and dismay, the lovely Julia sat motionless, 
apparently listening, with the deepest in- 
teres t, to the lamentations of the venerable, 
virtuous, shame-stricken parent, until Ed- 
ward, tenderly taking her hand, asked 
" Why she looked so very, very pale? and, 
if she was ill, to come away to good Mrs. 
Seville, to make her well again.'* 

Roused by his question and entreaty, 
Julia hastily arose ; and finding from her 
powerful agitation, and the anguish of her 
heart, that she could not long sustain the 
conflict without betraying her feelings^ and 
increasing the distress of the poor deserted 
parent, spoke some scarcely articulate words 
of kindness to her, promised to send Mrs. 
Beville immediately, and to provide some 
eligible woman to remain with her, and to 
see her as often as possible herself. 

The poor woman thanked and blessed 
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her ; entreated her to take that cruel letter 
wm^i out of her sight, for ever; and 
added, that *• she, and her- sorrows, w ouW 
not long trouble the compassionate*^' 
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CHAPTER XIXi. 

Jul, I A now went from the cottage, in a 
state of mind that bafflas the attempts of 
our pea to delineate.-— ''Poor heart-rent pa- 
rent I" sighed Julia, mentally : — •" Poor un-» 
done Fa^ny!— How short, how very slwrt^ 
the space, since Fanny was one of the love-? 
iiest children of purity ! and now, alas !• .. 
And was Fitzfoy, indeed, the destroyer of 
this . spotless innocent? and by long de-: 
liberate seduction too, aided by hypocrisy, 
under the veil of sacred, religion ? — horror 
of horrors ! — Fitzroy, whom she had once 
believed adorned with every virtue under 
heaven — Oh ! grief unutterable !— Oh, man! 
—base ! deceitful 1 cruel ! relentless 1— and 
could not one little blossom of innocence 
escape th^ blight of libertinism ?" 

Poor Julia's agitated pace was so tremu^ 
ous, and her path so davia^ting, that £dr 
waid, in alarm, toldlxer, ^' she walked like 
his mammy, the last, day i^be went to Held ;" 
and, bursting i^Jp tgawj .^rnfisj^ly ei»treatq^ 
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her» with all the simple eloquence his affec- 
tionate heart could dictate, ^^ not to dici as 
mammy did, and leave him." 

Julia, touched by the child's artless ten- 
derness, was drawn, for one moment, from 
her own sorrows, to comfort his. She rested 
for a short time, supporting herself against 
the bole of a tree, to rally her faculties, to 
enable her to reach the castle ; and here, 
while she stood, she spoke cheeringly to 
her protegSe, to ease his heart of all its fears 
for her. Again she pursued her way; and 
she had not proceeded many paces, when 
she heard footsteps hastily advancing after 
her. Her nerves were now in so dreadful a 
state of agitation, that every thing naturally 
alarmed her. She thought of some still 
living Lafoche , and, completely dismayed, 
she strove to increase her speed : • but the 
effort was vain ; her faltering steps refused 
to carry her farther on. She heard her 
laame tenderly pronounced ; slie turned now 
hastily, to hold out the hand of amity to 
her pursuer, and fell, almost subdued, into 
the supporting arms of Lord St. Orville, 
irho gazed with miitgled tenderness, aston* 
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ishment, and concerQ^ upon her wan and 
agitated couutenance. 

*' Surely, surely my ina4vertence has 
not done alt this, and you were ill before! 
so alarmed you ?" exclaimed bia lordship, 
in tremulous anxiety»^ 

** Indeed she was/' cried Edward, now 
in great joy to see Lord St^ Orville, and 
catching fast hold of the skirt of his coat — 
** she was so ill, I thought 3he would diet 
like mammy, and leave me in the field. It 
was the poor old dame who made her 8ick> 
by her grief; and tired her too, in making 
a fire for h6r, and drawing waterfrom the 
well, and doing all that servants do for my 
jsweet mamma herself;"— for Edward still 
persisted in calling Julia his in^^mma^ as 
Jx>rd Delamore had taught him. 
. ** Heiaveus and earth!" exclaimed Lord, 
St. Orville> ** fatiguing yourself in makiiift 
fires, and drawing water ! — What, what ca^tr 

this mean?" , 

** No mattw,*' said Julia, faintly ; *' but, 
for sal^e, of pity, conduct me home j fort 
taiQ ill, vtry muob. *' 

Th^ agoniiiKd solicitude of Lord St.Orr 

s 2 
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ville, by infinitely distressing Juliia, urged 
her to exertion, in struggling with the coii! 
fljct of her mind. ** I aim bettei:, naw/* 
she said; "and pray, feel not alarm, that* 
I shall have great, indisposition again ; for^ 
though I am great deal shocked, and griev* 
ed, yet, having the rouse from indignation, 
that will teach me, to bear all, better, thaa 
I did, my last great shock. — Oh ! I shall 
soon have for custom, %o many shocks for 
my heart, I shall learn to be, the stoic, to 
sustain them ! " 

The tone of her voice, and her manneFj 
penetrated to every tender feeling of Lord 
St Orville's heart. He panted to know the 
cause of her present distress ; but forbore 
to enquire, lest he should, by his euriosityi 
increase it. 

After they had proceeded a little way, 
Julia, anxious to start some* subject to en- 
gage her thoughts, said, ** May I ask, bow 
you did come here, so opportunely, formy 
aid? — Without your friendly support, I 
find, I, should never have had, . possibility, 
to reach the castle. Indeed, you seem, to have 
influence, from my guardian spirit ; for 
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you are always near to me, when I want 
assistance." 

Lord St. Orville attempted to articulate 
something; but his voice faltered/and he 
was compelled to relinquish the attempt. 
A pause ensued ; but at length his lordship 
gave Julia the expected reply. — 

'* I came from Stratton abbey this morn- 
ing, anxious to see how my friends here 
were going on ; arid as I entered the park, 
1 beheld you and Edward at a distance, 
Happy to see you so much recovered as to 
1>e able to walk so far, I quitted the car* 
-mge^.and hastened after you, to offer my 
congratulations on your advanced state of 
convalescence.*' 

** Congratulations, " replied J ulia, mourn- 
-fully, " Lord St. Orville, are not for me. 
rLady Delamore will, in soon time, know, 
all, the sad, and very tenibly, horrid things, 
the pain has been, for my heart, to hear. 
She will tell to you all ; a;)d, I know, it will 
be grief for you : for I know you will be 
concerned, for me, ahd shocked for others* 
—But I have not seen you once, since jny 
severe, indisposition. Lord St* Orville. 
The cause of that, . I dare not now speak 
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o't'; but I have a great deal, dfttia'iiy thank ii, 
to give you, if 1 could speak th^m, as I feel, 
for your solicitude for me, when death did 
hover, in indecision, about -hiy bed. The 
thought has been, much grief for me, of 
how I made pain of anxiety, for ail my 
friends ; and this it is, being^in my heart, 
and memory so new, makes for mc the de- 
termination, to bear up now ; for'you shall 
.MO more, jgrievefor me.*' 

Julia finding, as she leaned upon the itrlh 
of Lord St. Orville, that his frame was aft 
tremulous, from agitation^ as her own, zni 
shocked that she had overpowered him hf 
pity for her, was much rejoiced when thejr 
arrived at the castle. 

Lady Delamore, apprised by Leslie, and 
the other attendants arrived with the car- 
riage, of the return of her son, was in the 
liall to meet him ; and flying to embrace 
him, saw him tenderly supporting Julia, 
whose pale and untranquil countenance 
strongly betrayed the anguish of affliction. 

** Julia, cruel girl !" exclaimed her lady- 
ship, *^ I see you are determined, in every 
way, to break my heart ! Is this the sweet 
girl; whose love of her religious and moral 
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duties I thought sincere, who is thus rebel* 
lious tp the decrees of Heaven ?— who h 
thu3 impiously resolved upon destroying 
herself, by wooing grief, and yielding with* 
out a struggle to the weakness of sensibili-' 
ty ? which, indulged to such excess, lose»: 
its amiable form» and degenerates into ab« 
solute criminality/' 

. *' Oh ! spare me ! spare me !'* said Ju- . 
lia, throwing herself into Lady Delamore's 
arms, and bursting into tears, wept upon 
lier bosom ; '' for if you speak, unkind 
words, to me, my heart is then, quite 
broken. Oh ! in some room, I will tell to 
you, all : — ^then, I know, you will not 
chide ; as, indeed, I am not for blame ;•--* 
except, in giving, too soon, my affection ; 
believing, the virtues that won me, were. 
made by Truth, and not Delusion." 

,**Alas! and is it so?' 'said Lady Dela- 
more, mournfully, and leading our heroine 
to an adjacent rooni. "Forgive me, my 
aweet child 1 the severity of my unmerited 
reproof.'* 

" I have not, any thing, to forgive," re- 
plied Julia ; V' for all was meant, in truest 
kindness, for me. It was to arouse me to 
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Lady l>elamore. I will bear all, with sub- 
missive, resignation: but, in the first much 
shock, you cannot have expectation, for 
my not feeling it; for I must, and long 
time, I great deal, fear." 

'*Oh 1" said Lady Delamdre, ** I antici- 
pate the terrible shock you have received. 
— -Penmorva, infatuated maniac ! is mar- 
ried to Lady Enderfield V' 

** Oh, that it was so ! — No, more terri- 
ble, tlian that !'^ replied Julia, eriet'geticallyr 
—"Then, for me only, would be his of- 
fence ; and though it would -have made, 
severe pain, for my heart, it WouM toot have 
been, such bad affliction, as I now -have. 
No, Penmorva is not married ; — but wed- 
ded to transgressions, very tnuch, terrible; 
and for long time, and for ever,' 1 fear me. 
.....But why, why have I been so inhu- 
man, to make forgetfulness, of the grief- 
stricken parent? — Dear Lady Delamore! 
you will have goodness, tosen-d Mrs. Be- 
ville, in soon time, to poor Dame fiank'Sj 
whom I have left, sick to die, I a great 
deal fear ; and no one with her^*--oh 1 not 
dne ! for— for Fanny, has forsaken her. 
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'/ Alas!'* exclaimed her ladyship, "poar 
old and venerable woman ! now, indeed, I 

guess the dreadful truth. Edward, de- 

sire BevHle to come hither instantly ; and 
then go to your dinner. ** 

^* I am not hungr}%'* said Edward, look- 
ing, with tearful eyes, at Julia; **but I 
will do as you bid me.'* 

Lprd St. Orville now, remembering Julia 
said she would tell all to Lady Delamore, 
and therefore supposing she wished for his 
absence, arose to go, with a wish to indulge 
in feelings he found too difficult to suppress 
before her. 

*' Stay, Lord St. Orville," said Julia,** 1 
see, you are interested, and have wish to 
know, what has made, such shock for me. 
To be ashamed of, I have nothings for my- 
self; but the mistaken choice, of my de- 
luded, heart. For you, as for many of my 
friends, my unfortunate attachment, has 
been known, in my consentment, to be 
wife for Fitzroy, should, my much dear be- 
nefactor, approve; i — a consentment I should 
not have given, had I not loved him. It 
would now be for fastidiousness, to aim, at 
throwing a veil, over what, so well is 
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known ; and though now I have true cause, 
to blushy for thinking I ever, at all, loved 
Fitzroy, yet I did.". . • . 

Mrs. Seville now entered, and Lady Dc- 
lamore gave her every necessary direction 
for the comfort and relief of poor Dame 
Banks ; and Beville departed for her cot- 
tage, charged with an assurance from Julia, 
to the poor old woman, that she would not 
forget her promise, of calling on her the 
next morning: — "For that," continued 
Julia, ** was the only thing I did say, that 
sieemed to make, comfort for her." 

Our heroine now hastened to impart to 
•her interested auditors, all the dreadful 
communications Dame Banks liad made to 
her, and gave them Fanny's letter to read. 
Lady Delamore and her soti were, as it was 
most natural for them to be, extremely 
shocked and affected. 

** Ah !" said Julia, " I too well did say, 
I had much terrible news, for me to tell. I 
grieve for the poor, venerable, heart-rived, 
parent; I mourn for, the dehided, undone 
Fanny ; but you cannot blame me, for feel- 
ing more, than all, for the bad depravity, 
of Penmorva. — Oh! sure it is, monstrous 
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depravity, Lady Delamore, the deliberate 
seduction, of a pretty innocent ; and — im- 
pious man ! — to take the garb of sacred re-- 
ligion, to aid in his bad crimes ! And, oh I 
alas I to take her from the cottage for inno-- 
cence, to the house for vice ; and give her, 
the companions, so terrible in profligacy, ta 
make completion, for her depravity ! 

** Dear Lady Delamore ! I have thus said 
for you, some of my painful, thoughts ; that 
you may know, grief has not now, as some- 
time, stunned all, my faculties, and subdued 
from me, exeftion. You will not noir 
fear, to let me leave you i that when alone„ 
I may seek the only consolation, for my 
purpose ; and where, too, I may make un- 
interrupted communication, with my owq 
heait : for what I feel is right, for me 
to do, that I will make resolution, to 
perform." 

Julia now, affectionately kissing Lady^ 
Delamore, departed) leaving her ladyship 
and Lord St. Orville overpowered by feel' 
ings we have not talents to describe, but 
may be easily conceived by our readers; 
when they have waded through our subse^ 
quent pages. 
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When our heroine reached her own a)>art- 
ments, she threw hersdf into the first seat 
she came to; her mind overflowing with 
tfilictionj her heart agonised with mortified 
affection* All the dreadtal communications 
of Dame Banks rankled in her bosom with 
the most direful aii^nish; hut mortified 
affection,' though poignant its pangs, faded 
into pain scarcely percept iWe^ before the 
agony of suspecting Fitzroy was an infidel 
From all the tender lamentations her heart 
made in thus having a rival, it reverted to 
the crime of the seduction of Fan ny. For- 
cibly her feeling painted all; and followed 
her, from the peaceful cottage of Inno- 
eence, down the hill of Vice, and closed 
lier death-scene — discarded, scorned by all 
•••-at the door of her pitiless seducer. 

Shocked by tlie direful picture her ima- 
gination had pourtrayed, with all the force 
of truth, Julia started from her seat, and 
traversed her room in the unequal steps of 
dismay, her heart bleeding with every pang 
of pity and recoiling horror. And, in all 
the bitterness of anguished feeling, her 
fancy led her on to paint the future life of 
her lover: — Pursued by the maledictions of 
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Eauiry; haunted by remorse for her undo* 
ing: in his domestic hTe, wretched ; wife 
aiid children, with afltection affrighted from 
their bosoms by hrs vices, recoiling from 
him for liis crimes : and, at length, placing 
him on the death-bed of the infidel, bereft 
of every hope and consolation, she suddenly 
ceased fiom this direful delineation, andj 
with a half-repressed scream of horror, ex- 
claimed — 

** Is this, the death-scene, for Penmorva 
•—the beloved of my heart— that I have, so 
much dreadfully, pourtrayed? Am I to be 
for wife, so wretched; — ate mine to be, the 
offspring I have drav^n, in my fancy ter- 
rible? Oh! no, no, no! forbid it, Gracious 
Heaven! . • . . • But why for, do I ^ling to 
the, so much direful, suspicion, for the re- 
ligious principles of my beloved, to be the 
sceptic's? I have no proof. .....* Yes,' sug. 

gested Reason, sternly; Mn his vices, **' 
Julia's heart swelled, and throbbed; her 
eyes, in pained humiliation, rested on the 
ground. Meekly she entered her closet ; 
closed herself in ; and, prostrate before the 
Father of Mercies, she breathed her most 
fervent prayers and supplications, for fir&i* 
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ness to perform her duty, and fortitude to 
bear her misery. 

The dinner bell, and the noise that Lucy 
made in her dressing-room, drew our he- 
roine from her closet; infinitely more com- 
posed than she entered it, but too ful) of 
painful thought to speak to Lucy, who was 
grieved to see her beloved lady look so ill, 
and seem so even unusually sad< 

** One would think,** said Lucy, at length, 
unable to longer bear such painful silence, 
" that all the sorrows of the world had got 
into Oelamore castle. Smiles are no-where 
to be seen, but in the pictures hanging upon 
the ^va11s, and amongst the lower servants. 
All as doleful in the stewardVroom, as in 
the 'drawing-room: — one moment, all grief 
about you, ma'am; the next, all alarm about 
our dear young lord." 

*^ Alarm about Lord St. Orville!" ex- 
claimed Julia, now infected by the sound 
of alarm. " Why for, about him, Lucyr*^ 

** Oh! dear, ma'am! have you seen him, 
and not perceived how desperately ill he 
looks? — even worse than when he went 
away to Stratton abbey. Podr Mr. Leslie 
has been crying sadly about him to my 
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ftunt; and thinks he is far gone in a de- 
cline: for he is wasted so, Mr. Leslie can't 
abear to see his clothes hang about him so, 
as if they did not belong to him : — and eats 
so little! — and Mr. Leslie says, he sleeps less, 
for he now always finds him up, when he 
goes Into his room of a morning, looking so 
pale, and full of sorrow, it quite breaks the 
old gentleman's heart; and then he sighs 
so sadly all the time he is dressing, it would 
melt the stocks and stones. * But all his 
fretting has not altered his temper,* says 
Mr. Leslie;^ that is sweet and kind as 
ever : and when, unable to bear his ill looks 
any longer, I entreat him to have advice, 
for I know he is ill, he looks up in my face 
so cheeringly, and strives to comfort me by 
assurances that I am n istaken, he almost 
breaks my heart : — but I know the cause of 
all too well ; I found it out during his sad 
illness at Palermp: but I wish we had 
never come home.' And then Mr. Leslie 
wept, poor old gentleman ! as bitterly as 
.... you do now. — Dear, my sweet lady ! do 
not take on so. I wish I had not told you.'' 
Lucy now brought Julia some water, 
which she eagerly drank, and exerted every 
effort to conquer the teat^ xVv\^ *d.^^QM\iX ^^ 
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Lord St. Orville had drawn forth; and 
nrhich she had determined not to shed for 
her own sorrows^ lest tliey should subdue 
ber again by sickness, and, by enervating 
her mind, weaken those etiergies that now 
had so powerful a demand upon them.— 

" But bad, ma'am, as my young lord 
looks, and so unlike his beautiful self, a 
lady has fallen souse in love with him, at 
Stratton abbey; — so desperately too, she 
Bays she shall die, unless she has him for a 
husband. And so, ma'am, her papa, and 
my lord (who are old school-friends), have 
agreed it shall be a match; and Lady Se- 
lina has set her mind upon it; and so it 
needs must be, whether my young lord 
Jikes it or not, I warrant. The lady is 
only in her twentieth year, and such a 
beauty the like was never heard of; — folks 
Tunni4ig after her, wherever she goes, to 
look at her, as if they were mad. She is a 
lady too, in her own right, and has a power 
of riches; and her father (who is an earl), 
having no other child, makes such a fuss 
with her, as never was. Mr. Leslie greatly 
wishes this match for his lord; yet he 
shakes his head about it; and says he is 
sure.it will not doJ' 
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CUAPTEB XX. 

The moment Julia was dressed, she went 
once more into her closet, to fortify her 
mind again with firmness, before she joined 
the family. She appeared, at length* in 
the 'drawing-room, with such submissive 
resignation in her countenance, that told 
at once from whence she gained it. Lady 
Delamore, and Lord St. Orville, beheld her 
with amazed and admiring approbation. 
Her voice was firm, but its tones were pa« 
thetically sad ; and so much fortitude had 
she acquired, so much had she 4)laced 
her feelings in subjection^ that not Mrs. 
Fermor, Ann Beaumont, Mary, or Mr. 
Temple, had a suspicion of her having any 
addition to her former cause of sadness. 

With the dessert, Edward, as usual, 

madie his appearance. Miss JSeaumont, who 

had lately been his gayest playftiate, called 

him to her, to tell him a story of a little 

. boy she bad met at Sedley, M'here she had 
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been that morning. After his listening at- 
tentively to her little tale, he told her 
where he had been, that morning, with his 
sweet mamma; and then entered upon a 
detail, ^*of finding a poor dame sick, and 
grieved, and cold; and how his sweet 

• 

mamma lit the fire> and filled the kettle, 
and made tea for her, and coaxed her ta 
drink it — ^looking so sweet, and pretty, and 
good, all the time! just, you know/' he 
continued, turning ta Lord St Orville, " as 
she did tlie day I came bere> and sat in your 
lap, and could not eat. '^ 

This was an appeal that seemed to strike 
too powerfully upon the secret feelings of 
Lord St. Orville; who started from his seat, 
flew to the fire^ and began eagerly to stir 
up a before almost insupportably immense 
one. 

Lady Delamore'scomplexionhad changed 
from red to pale, and from pale to red; 
and, forcing a smile, she said, ** What a 
chilly animal you are, St. Orville!'* 

** I have been made chilly by the sudden 
change from the atmosphere of Stratton 
abbey, where the rooms are so low, and so 
filled with company, and— and .... But^ mjf 



dear mother! have you yet mentioned your 
little perplexity to Mrs. Fermor?" 

•* I will now do it," said Lady Delamore 
■■ ". ^* You, my dear Mrs. Fermor, and 
Ann Beaumont, are here as friends, who 
came to comfort me when 1 did, indeed, 
require consolation; and so M-ell do I know 
your friendship and kindness for me, it 
would be unjust to use any ceremony with 
you; so, without scruple, I treat you as 
counsellors^ not as guests, Avhom, by my 
communications, I may inhospitably drive 
from beneath my roof.-^t. Or ville tells mci 
that my lord is much hurt at my not join- 
ing the party at Stratton abbey; and Selina 
talks of being mortified, by my unkindness; 
I should be grieved to displease my lord, or 
seem to slight my daughter; but as she has 
not now extended her invitation to my be- 
loved Julia^ I feel offended, and think, as 
she stands situated with Sir Charles's family, 
I owe it to her dignity, as her temporary 
guardian, not to go.*' 

*^ My dear Lady Delamore V said Julia, 
eagerly, " if my lord, is hurt, for your ab#- 
sence, not consideration any, ought' tq 
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make prevention, of your going, as • • • • • 
She now blushed, stopped; and at length 
timidly added, "I beg you, to pardon, my 
presumption to advise. It was Mrs. Ter- 
mor you addressed; and I ought to have 
spoke not: but my heart, so Avarm for you, 
would not, let me." 

" My love!'* replied Lady Delamore, " I 
am most grateful for the interest you take 
in my happiness; and perhaps you,' of all 
the world, were the person whos6 advice 
I eught to have solicited: but as you were 
Ii6t invited'. .«.••'* 

^* You kindly thought, for me, I should 
have strong feeling, of mortification : but 
gay company, would hurt me great deal 

more. Mrs. Fermor, I have good hope, 

will take the trouble, of me again." - 

•* Indeed I will," replied Mrs. Fermor; 
^^ but I shall call, and think, it pleasure.-— 
My dear Lady Delamore 1 Miss De Clif- 
ford's advice is mine : so I shall take her, 
Ann Beaumont, Mary, Mr. Temple, Ed- 
ward, and myself, out of your way as soon 
as, necessary." 

*• But, but," said Julia, hastily, "you will 
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let me, come to see, a poor sick woman, 
in this neighbourhood, every day, Mrs. 
Fermor?" 

'* And every night too, my dear," replied 
Mrs. Fermor, kindly smiling, . '* if you dc- • 
sire it.*' 

^^ I had better, then, go to-morrow to • 
Stratton abbey,'* said Lady Delamore. 

***My mother, not to-morrow!** exclaim- 
ed Lord St. Orville in alarm, glancing his 
eyes, with speaking intelligence, at Julia, 
and then turning them, in expressive en- 
treaty, to his mother ; who instantly recol- 
lecting our heroine's recent cause for af-- 
fliction, and feeling that it would be cruel 
to leave her before her mind could have re-^ 
covered from the first shock of her suffer- 
ing*, immediately replied — ** No, not to- 
morrow, Alfred; certainly, not to-morrow : 
but I will write to your father, and tell him 
I shall be with him in a very few days*^' 

Julia had sufficient opportunity this day j' 
and though her mind was overflowing with 
affliction^ she anxiously made the observa^ 
tion, that Lucy's intelligence, relative to 
Lord St Qcville'g heaUh^ w«i>a\3XV»:^^eNr 
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fouuded; and, with grief and a^rm^ she 
beheld the devastations deep-rooted secret 
sorrow had made upon the appearance of 
liiis so lately fine, healthy, lively, and 
transcendeatly handsome, young man. His 
was a character that Julia little less than 
worshipped. It was an impossibility to 
know him, and not be charmed by his man* 
ners and conversation ; for his intellectual 
powers were of the first order, while grace, 
sweetness, and elegance, gave to his man- 
ners and appearance their finest polish : and 
owing twice to him the preservation of her 
life, at the imminent peril of his own, had 
awakened such an animated glow of grati- 
tude in her mind, that, with the interest 
his excellences and his grief inspired, she 
felt so much solicitude about his health and 
happiness, that to see both were lojst gave 
deep affliction to the heart of Julia* 

Oixr heroine exerted lierself, in the course 
of her comfortless evening, firmly to sup- 
port that composure her piety had endowed 
her with ; but finding at times the struggle 
almost too great to sustain; slie at intervals 
retired to her closetj and from prayers and 



407 

meditation there, returned again into com« 
pany, with a countenance of touching re- 
signation. 

Julia had requested a private conference 
with Lady Delamore, ere they should retire 
to rest ; and when the family separated for 
the night, she attended her ladyship to her 
boudoir^ and briefly related to Lady Dela* 
more^ ^^ that not enduring the thought of 
seeking her pillow in the state of incerti- 
tude she then was in, relative to the Mar- 
quis of Penmorva's religious principles, she 
had taken the liberty of applying to her for 
information; and entreated, in the most 
isolemn and affecting manner, that her lady- 
ship would reveal to her the truth, even 
horrid as it might be,*^ 

Lady Delamore promptly replied, that 
she knew nothing against the religious prin- 
ciples of Pemnorv^. — " I capnot suppose,'* 
said she,. ^' from the tenor of bis life, that 
they. are very strict. From bis parents 
(though, alas! very^ very culpably they at 
one time acted), I am certain, he had no 
example of impiety set him, and assuredly 
heard no doctrine of infidelity. Whenever 
u my bouse^ Horatio has, as you have seea> 
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attended Divine HKorship regularly. I nevefi 
certainly, saw him a communicant : I have 
spoken to him more than once upon the 
suhject; and his constant reply has been, 
* he was not yet good enough, to presume 
to partake of so sacred a rite.' Penmorva 
could not, possessing so many moral vir* 
tues as he really does, be so- vile a hypocrite, 
I am convinced, as to go to church merely 
to scoff at the worship there. Nor could 
he have been in such long and early habits 
of intimacy with my children, and not^ 
even in their ixiirth^ betray hinuelf ; and 
had they known any thing in him so dreadr 
ful as impiety, I have not a doubt, in their 
»eal for his reformation, that they would 
have disclosed it to me." 

Tears, almost approaching to those of joy, 
now trickled down Julia's cheeks, at these 
presumptive arguments, which her heart 
eagerly adopted as firm conviction.^—" Oh ! 
if he is not infidel,*' she exclaimed, " I yet, 
may have good hope^ for his reformation. 
But though, still, so fond is my heart, to 
cling to that, very great joyful, hope, I have 
not made determination, Lady Delamore, 
what is for me* to.do« Your advice, I wiH 
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not, at all, ask for ; because too much par- 
tiality, might teach, prejudice for you; and 
wishing for happiness, to your nephew 
(which you did say, you had thought, hi9 
union with me, would make for him), you 
might forsake yout judgment, and advise 
for me, to marry him. I do say, fond i^ 
my heart, to cherish the thought, of bappir 
ness with Fitzroy ; and greatly terrible, I 
feel, wo^ild be the anguish, ta resign him z 
Tbut«~but he, the destroyer is, too surely, of 
the innocent; and too truly, alas ! he did 
give insuH to religion^ in putting on, its 
veil, to make sure passport, fbr him, to the 
completion of, his so much bad, crime : and 
can I be good, and vow to honotti* him, 
who did so do ? Oh, Lady Delamore ! why 
is it, for me, to love the man, who has of 
bad, sonmdi propemsi^, in his heart ?..... 
I have thought it is good, fbr my purpose, 
to write to Doctor Sydenham ; and I will. 
Doctor Sydenham^ has not, at all, partidity 
For Fkzroy. I will state to him, all of what 
Pemnorva did ; and all my own heart feels, 
and says, for his behalf. I will beg fbr hira, 
to eonsiderit A^6U,and conscientiously; not 
making thought, for tbefeelings, of my .poor 
VOL0 jij. t 
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foolish heart : and what Doctor Sydenham, 
makes determination, for me, that will I do. 
I have the thought, too, Lady Delamore,it 
is for me, to write to the Marquis of Pen- 
morva^ to tell him to come not here ; as 
Fanny did say, he must come, to save ap^ 
pearances ; and I could not^ at all, like to 
see him, now." 

*^ Certainly you could not, " replied Lady 
Delamore.^ affectionately kissing Julia, in 
approbation of her laudable resolution. 
.** Write to Doctor Sydenham : but I will 
write to Penmorva ,* for, at present, he de- 
serves no . letter from you. — But, my dear 
Julia, culpable as Horatio is, do not believe 
that he means to come here only to save 
appearances, or any insinuation against the 
strength of his attachment to you ; for, 
many as his temporary inconstancies may 
be, I firmly believe his heart is fondly, un- 
alterably, yours.*' 

^Why," replied Julia, artlessly, ^Idid 
much hope, all he said, expressive of more 
lave, for Fanny, than for me, was no more 
true,, than that, my dear benefactor, and 
his parents, had by great deal teasing^ 
made up his engagement! for me. *' 
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•'Assuredly,'* replied Lady Delamore, 
** they were not ; and all those flattering 
protestations were only made to work upon 
the deluded girl's vanity, to beguile her to 
her undoing : and though long he toiled for 
that undoing (as much for the triumph of * 
out-rivaling his brother, as any other mo- 
tive, I am persuaded), his fancy was not 
deeply captivated, as the short space of his 
attaphment to her, as a mistress, plainly- 
evinces ; — ^proclaimed at once, by (what 
the unfortunate Fanny has no suspicion of» 
but is grateful for, as kindness) his meaning 
immediately to forsake her, by his intro- 
duction of a successor in her favour, this 
gay young baronet." 

• With a cry of horror, Julia flung herself 
into the arms of Lady Delamore, exclaim 
ing— " For mercy, and for pity^ tell me 
not — tell me not, so, of Fitzroy ! Do not— 
do not, make torture, so agonising for me, 
by suspicion, of so great, cruel depravity, 
in Fitzroy ! — Oh! not in the terrible mo- 
ment he forsakes her, whose love for l\im, 
did make her ruin, meditate, and provide 

for her, the further infamy ! Oh ! my 

anguished heart ! can this be very true ?" 
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*' Alas ! I fear it is too true»" said L^dy 
Ddamore. — ^^^ Julia, sweet girl ! didyou not' 
fduneltf see, with pained disappr^batioo, 
bid taking her to the house of vice, and in- 
troducing her to pvofiigate companions?'* 

'^ €>h !" said Julia, bursting into an agony 
of tears, '* it is^ too, too mueh, true ! — Ob! 
3'es, I see most terrible conviction, for its 
truth ! . . . But,'' she continued, with energy, 
^' it shall not be so : at all, it shall noC I 
will write, for Doctor Sy^nham to take 
poor Fanny, from so bad^ iMti; The $6^ 
ducer, and successor, shall be foiled, in theii^ 
cruelty. Fanny, poor Fanny ! shall be 
snatched irom further vice.-^h ! she can- 
not, at all, but listen to Doctor Sydenham ; 
who will make so much exertron^ for her 
good. Blessings — blessings on my bene* 
factor I I have means, to give, for her vir- 
tuous sustenance : she shall return, to her 
grandmother; who will revive, for hter ap- 
pearance. I will give to them, much com- 
forts; and all shall be well, again. Poor 
dame shall no more grieve; and Fanny 
shall be, again, good, and happy." 

The energetic benevolence of Juliai's 
thoughts' now beamed on her lovely coun* 
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tenance) and both afifecteci Lady Delamore 
9o mach^ that> while tendcFly pressing h«B 
ki) her arms, she wept abundantly,! fpr var 
fions caases: but> though cherishing nO 
hope whatever herself of Fanny *d refoFRMH 
tion, she would not destroy this delusive 
Tision, which the sanguiiae, beneficent^ 
guileless heart of our heroine formed*; but 
let her retire to her chamber, full of the 
Battering hope> of restoring, a fallen fellow^ 
creature to the path of virtue. 

This fond hope stole for. some time from 
the poignancy of JuUsi^s affliction ; but a$ 
she gradually, turned from the contemplation 
of this project of benevolence, to the de« 
pravity that called for it, her heart again 
found its anguish with fullest force. Rest* 
less was her night; for affliction strewed 
her pillow with its thorns, precluding sleep: 
and she arose with the dawning day, to 
commence her long epistle to Doctor Sy« 
denhain> which cost her many bitter tean 
ere it was completed. 

This morning's post brought our heroine 
a letter from the Marquis of Penmorvij 
filled with such sweet, such ardent/ express 
sions df tendemessy that one mcmient she 
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wept to think they were so insincere; in the 
next, indignation took possession of her 
mind, to think the destroying lover of 
Fanny Banks should dare to oiFer them to 
her. — "For, oh!" said her tortured heart, 
" how can these, be professions from sin- 
cerity, when in the moment, my death 
was for, the expectation of all, he had mind 
to think, at al], of love, for Fanny? .... • 
Oh, Fitzroy ! when only grief, was for you, 
and I thought you oppressed, with much 
sorrow, keeping sad vigil, by your uncle's 
bed, for death, how was my every, one, 
thought, rivetted on you ! or if by innocent 
mirth, surprised, into the smile, how much 
upbraiding, did I give my heart, for daring 
to be gay, while sadness, was for you!"* 

The post, too, brought the daily papers, 
now all filled with the first speech the Mar- 
quis of Penmorva had ever made; in the 
House of Commons. He had spoken, on a 
most important question, for nearly four 
hours; and a greater biirst of eloquence, 
and pointed argument, had never floMxd 
from the lips'of an orator or statesman : and 
the applause he had met with in the house, 
the universal approbation out of it, filled 
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many a line of each paper, delineated Jby 
the hand of high eulogium. 

S^ich deserved applause had been sweet 
incense to the heart of Juiia, even one day 
sooner ; but now, she sickened as she read, 
and turned from these praises of Penmorva 
in agonised regret.— ** Ah!*' she sighed, 
*^ why is not his mind, replete with endow- 
ments, all good, as well as great? Then, 
with what exultation, might she not dwell 
on every eulogy, so merited! — and not, as 
now, blushing, in shame, to think, she had 
given one approving thought, to a man, 
who could profane such transcendent ta- 
lents" 



END OF VOLUME III. 
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